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AS MOD EUS.s CRUTCHES: 


IN. 


Take this opportunity of acquainting you, that 

. there is publiſhed a new edition of the devil 
upon two ſticks, Notwithſtanding - the atipathy 
that all mankind have conceived, ever ſince the 
original fin of Adam, - againſt the race of fallen 
angels, every body loves Aſmodeus. He is read, 
he is careſſed'; never was devil ſo fondled. True 
it is, he might have appeared to Cleofas under a 
ſcmewhat more gracious figure; ſuch as the poets 
repreſent him, when he is introduced under the 
{pecious appellation of Cupid. . But he {corned is 
uſe any diſguiſe to his deliverer, and ſhewed hims i 
ſelf, therefore; in all his original uglineſs, as a prost 
he had a mind to deal ſincerely with him; and an 
inſtance of ſincerity it was not very common; for 
how many lovers are there, who never had once 
an opportunity of beholding the faces of their mi- 
ſtreſſes only in their native, and without borrowed 
charms? And after all, ſuch as we ſee him, he 
appears more like the god of pleaſure, than in all 

noſe beautics and graces the ancients have beſtows 
ed upon bim, when they equip him as the god of 
love; and his mantle, with its ingenious emblems, 
becomes him better than the fillet, the gilded 
wings, and the ſounding quiver, 

In other reſpects, the fine moral character he 
ſuſtains, and the vaſt ſenſe and diſcernment he 
ſhews in the courſe of his obſervations, do more 
than compenſate for the deformity of his perfor, 
| -A 3 :- * He 
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He acquits himſelf religiouſly of the promiſe he 
made Don Cleofas, does him moſt important ſer- 


vice, and diſcovers nothing of that falſchood and 


deceit, for which the inhabitants of his country are 
rendered 1o jultly infamous. In point of ſenſe and 
diſcernment, he ſupports nobly the reputation of 


his brother dæmons; he ſhews as much diſcretion. 


as one could well expect from tne whole ſociety 
together; of which there needs be no other proof 
than what he ſays on the ſubject of his own quar- 
rel with Pillardoc. *© After which,” ſays he, 

* our friends reconciled us, we embraced, and 
« have cheriſhed a mortal hatred againſt each o- 
ce ther ever fince,” This hint leaves more to the 
imagination than can be expreſſed by words; and 
you will find an hundred ſuch other inſtances in 


the remarks he makes on the folly and vices of 


mankind, 

Can the foibles of men be expoſed with more 
ſenſe or more force of ridicule than he has expreſſ- 
ed? No; his paintings are all finiſhed, When I 
repreſent to myſelf this demon halting on his 
crutches, I cannot help conſidering thoſe ſenſible 
and ſatirical ſtrokes of ridicule, with which he 
every now and then laſhes the follies and vices of 
mankind, as fo many parts of the crutches, which 
he beituws on ſuch. as he thinks deſerve them; 
and, notwithſtanding the careleſs air he puts on, 
as if ſeemingly he intended only amuſement, he 
never miſſes, or ſtrikes in the wrong place: his 
arrows are ture, and hit the mark. | 

Doubtleſs the young gentleman improved more 
in one night from the inſtructions of Aſmodeus, 
than he had done all his life before from the lec- 
tures of the doctors of Alcala. Theſe people, by 
their eternal jargon, inſtil into the minds of youth 
a diſtaſte of morality and virtue. Inſtead of which 
Zambullo found in Aſmodeus an artful and able 


maſter, ' 


-” 


* 
12 


people, and Signior Aſmodeus has exactly ſuited 
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maſter, who could find the way to his pupil's 
heart, and whilſt he entertained him with agree- 
able ſcenes of pleaſurable amuſement, conveyed in- 
ſtruͤction at the ſame time, expoſing the foibles of 
human nature, and teaching the young ſtudent 
how to correct them, without diſguſting him by 
tedious and infipid prelections. 

I am not therefore at all ſurpriſed, that this dæ- 
mon ſhould be well received upon his coming a- 
mong us. For how can any man in France refuſe 
his approbation to a work, that, under the appear» 
ance of a trifling amuſement, contains ſuch a h 
py aſſemblage of wit, delicacy, ſenſe, and polite- 
neſs? The minds of men are naturally prejudiced 
againſt the dryneſs of dogmatic precepts ; they 
want to be entertained with ſomething agreeable 
and pleaſant ; but, along with that, they expect 
reaſon and ſenſe; In a word, we are a rational 


himſelf to the genius of Frenchmen, He eerramly 
muſt have conceived a previous affection to dur 
nation; though I cannot but wonder at his gene- 
roſity in having taken ſo long a journey to make 
us wiſer, againſt his own intereſt, and againſt the 
intereſt of the ſociet pl in general, who, I dare ſay, 
give him no thanks for his pains. 

Is there any man, Sir, who does not envy the 
ſituation of Zambullo, on thoſe towers of ſpecu- 
lation where Aſmodeus pitched him? As for me, 
I fly along with him on the wings of fancy, to the 
top of St. Salvador; and behold, in his company, 
with infinite pleaſure, the objects that are repre- 
ſented to his conſideration. A ſuperannuated co- 
quette, who leaves upon her toilette, her hair, her 
eyebrows, and her teeth, before ſhe goes to bed; 
a beau of threeſcore, who takes off, with his own 
hands, one eye, and a pair of whiſkers, waiting 
for his valet to help bim off wich his wooden arm 

and 
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and wooden leg, that he may go to bed with the 
reſt; and the ſiſter of this lovely Adonis, who, by 
means of artificial lips and bubbies, paſſes for a la- 
dy of twenty five: I cannot, I ſay, forbear laugh- 
ing, with Zambullo, at the thoughts of three ſuch 
lodgers all in the ſame houſe. 

Shifting the ſcene, I ſee, with pleaſure, my good 
old Zanubio pierced to the heart with the cries of 
his wife in labour, and the undiſturbed repoſe of 
the footman, who is the cauſe of all the pains ſhe 
endures ; and I greatly commend the diligence of 
that phyſician, who is dreſſing in ſuck a hurry to 
viſit the biſhop, who has coughed above three times 
ſince he went to bed. 

Exalted in that airy garret, methinks J ſee the 
ingenious author, who compiles a ſy ſtem of all ſo» 
cial and civil virtue, and copies all the praiſes and 
commendations that have ever been beſtowed on 
any man, for his perſonal merit, or the fame of 
his anceſtors ; which he puts into a dedication: 
and though he has not as yet any patron particu» 
larly in view, keeps. them ready for market to any 
one that will bid for them. There are many au- 
thors, to be ſure, who eat the bread of flattery ; but 
I am ſurpriſed at the court-lady, who thinking the 
dedication made to her not ſufficient, drew up one 
herſelf, and ſent it to the author to have it printed. 

Was I to paſs the ſtreets with my-companions, 
1] ſhould certainly. bewail the hard fate of the 
faithful Caſtilian, ſhivering under a window, and 
pouring forth his love-complaints ; while. his mi- 
ſtreſs bewails, to the ſoft airs of her guitar, the 
abſence of his rival. And in the other large houſe 
I perceive, greatly to my edification, a banker, 
ſtung with remorſe of conſcience, reſolving to 
found a monaſtery ouy, of the unjuſt gains he has 
made. He is certainly in the high road to ſalva- 
tion; for having once peformed. this vow, he 

| Le thinks 
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thinks all his fins are forgiven, Nor am I leſs 
pleaſed with the ſcruples of chat lady in her grand 
elimacteric, who marries a boy of ſeventeen, 
that ſhe may have what ſhe wants, without re- 
morſe of conſcience; and I think her nuptials, 
upon that account, ought to have been ce- 
lebrated with a more decent concert of muſic than 
baſons, kettles, and fryingpans. 

The dzmon having ſhewed Don Cleofas feveral 
other entertaining objects, that he might not clog 
him with too much variety, ſtops ſhort to make 
him obſerve the appearances of joy and ſatisfaction 
in a great hotel, and relates to him particularly, 
from beginning to end, the affair of Leonara de 
Ceſpides. We muſt allow, Sir, that Afmodeus 
tells a ſtory well. The incidents of this romance 
are entertaining, the winding up natural and in- 
tereſting, and a moral runs through the whole, 
The innocence and credulity of Leonora, the love 
and ambition of Belflor, the artifices of Marcella, 
the rage and indignation of Don Lewis, and 3 
other character there introduced, are repreſente 
according to the truth of nature; for Aſmodeus 
was certainly well acquainted with the various 
paſſions and emotions of the human mind. 

After the recital of this hiſtory, I return with 
freſh pleaſure, to partake of the new variety of 
ſcenes Aſmodeus opens to his pupil, and which he 
comments upon with great judgement and pene- 
tration. In that hotel lives a booby of a lord, 
who, forſooth, would paſs for a Mæcenas. In 
order to acquire the character of a patron of men 
of learning, he gives the uſe of one of his garrets 
to a dictionary-maker. Some doors beyond him, 
lives an experienced dealer in her way, a woman 
who is agent for a ſociety of rich widows, and 
keeps a kind of regiſter- office, containing an ac- 
count of all the ſtrangers, who ſucceflively come 
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to Madrid; their parentage, their country, their 
age, their ſhape, and complexion, Of theſe ſhe 
gives in a liſt to her cuſtomers, who peruſe this 
roll, and pitch upon whom they like; and then 
this lady ſets about procuring an interview, 

In another houſe you ſee the devotees, who are 
in ſucha hurry and alarm about the fick inquiſitor, 
a ſcene extremely diverting; one is preparing ſlops, 
and another ſits at his pillow, taking care to keep 
warm his head and breaſt; theſe two are no doubt 
favourites of the holy father. The antichamber 
is crouded with other penitents, who bring him 
different forts of remedies, every one prailing his 
ern in particular, and flipping a ducat into the 
hand of his ſervant, begs of him, Laurence, 
«© my dear Laurence, recommend my bottle to 
t your maſter-above the others,” To make Cleo» 
fas ſenſible of the happy condition of an inquiſitor, 
Aſmodeus adds, Was I not a demon, I would be 
an inquiſitor. 

Let us, dir, accompany Zambullo to the pri- 
ſons to which he deſired the dæmon to convey 
him; and what think you, pray, of that gallant, 
who being caught as he was mounting by a ladder 
into a balcony, runs the ritk of being hanged for - 
houſebreaker, rather than fave his life at the ex- 
penſe of his miſtreſe's honour, by owning the in- 
trigue? He will be, perhaps, the firſt and laſt 
martyr of this kind, and I am ſatisſfied won't find a 
man in France to imitate his example. I heartily 
pity that other innocent perſon, the unkappy groom 
of the chambers, who lies there accuſed unjuſtly of 
having ſtolen a diamond, and could have wiſhed, 
as Don Cleofas, that Aſmodeus had let him at li- 
berty ; but I am mightily pleaſed with the reaſon 
he gives, why it is not in his power, when he tells. 
him, that was he himſelf in priſon, he could not 
eſcape the bands of juſtice, without paying his 2 

| om. 
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ſom. Mentioning another robbery, for which the 
man who committed it lies likewiſe in priſon, he 
ſeems to ſtrike the judges pretty hard. Zambullo 
aſked him, if the man who loſt the piſtoles has had 
[| them returned to him? Not at all, ſays Aſmo- 
| deus; they are ſo many proofs of the fact, and 
ſuch witnefles they never part with; nor, indeed, 
docs he ſhew more regard to the holy inquiſition, 
only that he ſpeaks of that reverend tribunal in a 
very low voice, | 
; The diſmal proſpects of the priſons are ſucceed- 
| ed by ſcenes more pleaſant. Whar do you think 
of the diſtinguiſhed piety of Sanguiſuela, that ran» 
corous vulture, who took fix hundred ducats pre- 
mium for the loan of three hundred and forty ; but 
would not tell the money, till he had firſt been at 
maſs and heard a ſermon ? The ſleeping lady, who 
miſtook her lover for her footman, muſt have been 
in great confuſion at the diſcovery ; and that cool- 
nc{s of behaviour her gallant ſhewed upon the oc- 
caſion, is admirable. He met the happy valet up- 
on the head of the ſtairs; Ambrole, ſaid he to 
him, do not go in, your miſtreſs deſires you will 
let her reſt a little longer. | | 
We ſhift the fcene once more, and come to an 
hoſpital for the reception of people who are luna»: 
tic, or mad. How many different kinds of mad. 
neſs do we there find proceeding from as various 
cauſes? That Caſtilian newſmonger had his brain 
diſturbed by a paragraph in the news- papers, gi- | 
ving an account that twenty-five Spaniards were 
beaten by fifty Portugueſe. Don Blas is gone mad 
for being obliged to give back the dowery of his de- 
ceaſed wife; and that poor ſchoolmaſter has crack» 
ed his brain in reſearches after the pau poſt fut u- 
rum of a Greek verb. You ſee women too con- 
fined here; the wife of a country-juſtice, whoran 
mad at being called a cit, by a woman of quality; 
and 
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72 ASMODEUS's CRUTCHES: | 
and the wife of the treaſurer of the council of the 
Indies, who has undergone the ſame fare, at being: 
obliged, in a narrow paſſage, to make her coach 
go back, to give Way to a Ducheſs. | 

Aſmodeus then thews the ſtudent a number af J 
people who deſerve to have a place in bedlam, as 
much as they who are confined : As that rich wi- 8 

dow of a maſter-builder, who bequeaths all ſhe 
has to grandees, merely on account of their titles, 
and will leave nothing to a man, who, ſhe ac- . 
>  knowledges, has done her very great ſervice, for 
fear his name ſhould be a diſgrace to her laſt will 
and teſtament; and I am hugely pleaſed with that 
= gallant cavalier of threeſcore, who recounts the 
adventures of his youth to a young lady he is in 
love with, and expects ſhe will regard him for 
s what he has been. I moreover like that good 
© dean, who buys up jewels, trinkets, and all forts 
of rich furniture, that, after his death, they may 
embelliſh the catalogue of his inventory. You „ 
map judge of the other fools from theſe inſtances. 0 
Aſmodeus extends his obſervations even to the 
Mead. He carries Zambullo to a church full of 
fſepulchral monuments, and gives him an account 
13 of the perſons for whom they are erected. Some- 
times he gives a very ſhort character of the decea- 
:. fed, or only mentions the manner of their death, 
This is the tomb of a general officer, who at his 
return home, like Agamemnon, found an Ægiſthus 
in his houſe, In another lies a courtier, who ne- 
ver troubled himſelf about any thing but attending 
the levee, And a little farther lies an old director 
of the Indies and his young wife, ſtrangely ming- 
led together, An apoplexy ſeized him juſt as he 
was going to diſinherit two children he had by a 
former marriage; and his wife died the next day, 
& Out of vexation that her huſband did not hve three 
5 . 888 1 WA, TEES i 
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| The demon, by the power he poſſeſſed, makes 
1 Zambullo ſee the departed ſpirits of the dead, and 
among the reſt, three famous actreſſes, whoſe exit 
was pretty extraordinary. One died of a ſurfeit 
after a debauch; a ſecond of envy at the applauſes 
given another actreſs at her firſt appearance upon 
the ſtage; and the third of a miſcarriage, after ſhe 
had been acting in the character of a veſtal. I 
4; queſtion much if the phyſicians greatly like thoſe - 
pieces of repreſentation that Aſmodeus ſhews the 
ſtudent upon the wings of death; and a man muſt 
have a diabolic imagination, to ſuppoſe young 
graduates in phyſic making their appearance there 
in the preſence of death, who confers upon them 
their degrees. I would not adviſe a man of 4 
ſickly conſtitution to ſpeak of doctors ſo diſreſpect- 
fully. 
Obſerve, Sir, how art fully Af changes 
the ſubject; and, to efface from the mind of his 
1 friend the melancholy impreſſions occaſioned by h 
be ſight of death and the ghoſts of the dead, introdu- 
ces a hiſtory founded on the effects of the ſtrengh 2 
of friendthip. It is equaily well told as the fto- 8 
ry of Count Belflor ; though, on account of he 
tragical cataſtrophe, 1 am not ill pleaſed to find ie 
immediately followed by the chapter of dreams, 
which the dæmon unfolds very often in a manner 
that approaches to reality. The dreams, for eæ*ð*““,— ́ꝶ.2Ü 
ample, of the attorney and his wife do not much 
deviate from truth, The man dreams he is going 
to ſee a client in the infirmary, and to ſupply him 2 = I 
with ſome of his own money; and the woman ig 
poſſeſſed with the imagination that her huſband — 
driving out of his houſe a ſtrong ſtout fellow of 4 
clerk, of whom he is become jealous; and the 
dream of that lady, who fancies that Jupiter is. 
tallen in love with her, and endeavours to-win 


b her, 
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her, under the appearance of a handſome page, 
is not perhaps altogether chimerical. 
+ I will not ſay any thing, Sir, upon the obſerva- 


tions you will find on the ſeveral people who paſs 
in the day-time through the ſtreets of Madrid, 


nor on the ſubject of the redeemed captives. It is 
ſtill the ſame d. who ſpeaks, and continues 
his remarks, with the ſame ſenſe and penetration. 
The work is finiſhed in the manner in which it 
was begun, and the judicious reader will find, to 
the laſt, ſtrokes of the crutches, which he may 
improve to his advantage and edification. 


i 
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DIALOGUE 5, 
SERIOUS and COMIC, 


Between two Chimneys of MADRID. 


AL 
The Chimney A. and the Chimney B. 


A. II. is all-over with me, my dear neighbour, 
I am quite ruined ; the Lares, my protect- 
ing gods, now freeze by my hearth, and the fame 
chillneſs ſeizes myſelf from head to foot. B. I am. 
ſtartled at what you tell me. How has this terrible 
diſtemper ſeized you ? And how comes it you arc 
ſo ſuddenly changed from hot to cold? for FT have 
conſtantly feen you all in a fire. A. Alas! Imuſt- 
of neceſſity follow the deſtiny of my friend the 
ſcholar and the poor man. B. What has hap- 
pened to him? A. O] the greateſt of misfortunes, 
His income, that is to ſay, the profits of his pen, 
are quite put a ſtop to. B. I can't ſay, neighbour,: 
that I yet underitand you, 4, Why then Flr 
explain myſelf I talk of an author, His finances - 
depended upon the ſale of ſmall pamphlets caleu- 
lated for amuſement, which he compoſed, and 
they have forbid all writings of tbis kind. B. What, 
did theſe pamphlets ſuppurt him? A. Yes; and at 
his caſe too; for he did not take up his time in 
correcting and publiſhing a volume; he entertain- 
ed the public with theſe flying numbers, at leaſt 
ſeven or eight in the year, B. What a pity it is 
to deprive the world of the induſtry of fo good a 
hand; and how comes it they forbid writings of. 
b 2 amuſement, 
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ampſement, the very beſt things in the world? 
The public loves to be entertained, and why are 


they not at their liberty to buy what diverts them ? 
A. You are certainly in the right; and this pre- 
vailing taſte makes both for authors and bookſellers, 
But then this is the ground of the clamour againſt 


that kind of writings ; they ſay that nothing is 


wrote now-a days, but low nonſenſe and mere ba- 
gatelle ; and that poſterity will diſtinguiſh this age 
tor the Age of romances and all ſo ts of futi/ity. 

They ſay, moreover, that there is a general depra- 
vity of taſte ; that theſe broken numbers are a real 
tax upon the public ; that by this means a romance 
is ſwelled io an intollerable ſize; and that an author 
is now actually propoſing a ſcheme, to divide one 
of them into three hundred and ſixty- ſive parcels; 


that he may be able to ſupply his cuſtomers every 


day in the year. B. Why, after the thouſand and 
one nights, the thouſand and one days, the thou- 
ſand and one quarters of an hour, and ſo many 
other thouſind and one things, | think they may 
very well put up with a romance ſplit into no more 
than three hundred and fixty-five diviſions... A. 
Judge then, if they ought to find fault with my 
author, w ho, in no work, has ever divided beyond 
number eight. B Indeed, my dear friend, I pity 
you, as I ds the chimneys of all authors and book- 
ſellers, who will ſoon become as cold as yours. 
A, It is but cold comfort for the afflifted to have 


others as miſerable as themſelves, B. You are to 


be pitied; and I do pity you; what elſe is in my 
pPIFer to do? befides, I watt ill you ircely, that 
a long time ſince, 1 have heard many people ſay, 
it was high time to check that prevailing taſte 


for low trifling amuſements, and to put a ſtop to 


romance-writing, A. What is this you fay ? 


B. Yes, it is true. And men of diſcernment, who 


are * ſay now, that this inhibition 1s 


ot 
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of great ſervice to polite writing. That people ought 
to have ſome uſeful end in view, or not write at all. 
This is their judgment upon the affair, and all the 
world come into their ſentiments. A. But is not 
that which pleaſes, at the ſame time uſeful? B. Ves, 
what gives pleaſure is ſo far uſeful. But beſides 
the utility ariſing only from pleaſure, readers of 
taſte want ſomething ſolid and inſtructive, ſome- 
thing that has its foundation laid in the real truth 
of manners: For example, the-devil upon two " 
ſtitks is ſo far a romance, but at the ſame time 
more inſtructive than a weatiſe: of morality. | here - 
the fable is both pleaſant and uſeful ; that is, uſe- 
ful by joining pleaſure- with inſtruction Let your 
author write ſuch another, and I'll anſwer for his 
having permiſſion to print it, provided, though, 
he don't publiſh it in eight. numbers; for that, 
you know, is robbing the public to enrich the 
bookſeller. 4. Come, let us put an end to this 
converſation. One may eaſily perceive that you are 
a chimney belonging to a change broker, You are 
a taſteleſs, inſipid creature, and ignorant, in the 
ſuperlative degree, of every thing concerning litera- 
ture; your narrow genius does not reach beyond 
a ſum in addition; and J am ready to hang myſelf 
for having been ſo free with you, as I have been. 
B. What, do you inſult me in return for my 
ſhewing ſuch concern for your misfortunes ? 4, Is 
that ſhewing concern. for one's. misfortunes to 
commend thoſe who are the cauſe of them? Go, 
once more, I tell you, you are as great a dunce as 
him you belong to. B, For one that complains - 
of being almoſt troze to death, methinks you ſhew - 
a good deal of warmth. But, in the mean time, 
I defire you will let my brother alone; one daſh of 
his pen is worth all the volumes of Parnaſſus. 
Every thing he writes is ſenſible, agreeable, and. 
univerſally proved. And ſo long as his writings 
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are but legible, I fear not the cold; my hearth 
will be kept as warm as if it had been the eternal 
fire of the veſtals, and your poor chilled author 
will bleſs himſelf to be allowed to fit down by it. 
As for you, notwithſtanding your ill uſage of me, 
all the harm I wiſh you, is ſuch another brother 
as mine, to put you into heat again, 


D1i&LDOGUR.0. 


The Chininey C. and the Chimney D. 


6 


HAT a prodigy | what a miracle is this! 
Da you know, my friend, what has hap- 


pened to me? D. Is it long ſince? C. About an 
hour ago D. No, my dear neighbour, I know 


not; for I was obliged to aſſiſt at a marriage 
which was celebrated in the apartment I belong to. 
C. A marriage! D. Yes, and a couple the beſt 
matched that can be. Lyſander and Celimene 
have taken me witneſs to their vows, 'The pena- 
tes, my houſehold gods, are the only guarantees of 
their mutual engagements, and the faith they have 
plighted to one another, No mortal was preſent 
at this ceremony, excepting Lize*ta, the faithful 
ſervant of Celimene. They are now enjoying 
the pleaſures of this myſterious union. C This 
marriage, to be ſure, is very ſolemnly ratified, 
D. Why yes, I know as well as you, there are 
ſome little formalities wanting, but what then? 
Love will ſupply the place of all. They love one 
another, and I am convinced, let their parents do 
what they pleaſe, will continue fo todo; and pray, 
do you find that common in marriages folemnized 
according to the rites of the church? C. No, 
really. Marriages, for the moſt part, are only ſo 
many civil contracts, that bind two perſons 1 

nally 
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nally together. who are ſo far from lovirig, that 


they generally hate one another, during the whole 


courſe of their lives. D. Well, I can anſwer for 
it, the bonds which unite Lyſander and Celimene, 
are more ſacred and fotenn, for they are the bonds 
of love. C. I with you joy, my dear neighbour ; 


- 


and I like you all the better for intereſting yourſelf 


ſo much in the happineſs of lovers, It is wharwe 
owe them as confidents of their ſecrets ; and I my- 
felf would do all in my power to ſerve them, which 


you will eaſily believe, when I tell you what has 


happened to me, which is pretty much ſuch another 


affair as yours. You know the apartment I belong 


to is a-real cell, D. Ay, and the cell of the charm- 
ing little Julia, C. Juha was beloved by a very pret- 
ty fellow of gn officer, named Traſon, and Traſon 
did not beſtow his love on one that was ungrate- 
ful. D. Now, I did not know that. C. 'There 
was nothing wanting to complete their mutual 
happineſs, but a favourable opportunity; and Ju- 
lia's mother had more eyes than Argus. The cell 
where this unhappy young creature lay, was more 
inacceſſible than the tower of Danae. D. Bleſs 
me, how learned you are! You underſtand the 
ancient fables. I fancy before you had Julia, ſome 
poet had ſtudied by your firefide. But ſince you 
mention the tower of Danae, you remember it 
could not keep out a ſhower of gold. C. True, 
and you remember likewiſe, that Danae was court- 


ed by Jupiter; and you know a god can change | 


water and ſtones into gold; but Traſon's pockets 
had been pretty well drained by three campaigns, 
ſo that it did not at all fuit him to have e 

that expedient. D. What other expedient then 
did he fall upon? C The moſt ſimple and obvi- 


ous one that could be, He lives but juſt by; and 


without the help of any other magic than pure 
love, up he gets through his chimney to the ridge 
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of the houſes, comes to the head of my chimney, 
which he eaſily removed; for I had no mind to 
hinder him; and then ſlides down through the fun- 
nel into the chamber of Julia, ſupporting bimſelf 
by his hands and his knees. D.- Did ſhe expect 
his coming? C. No, ſhe only withed-it: and far 
from running with open arms to receive her lover, 
was in a moſt mortal fright at ſeeing him come 
down. D. She ſwooned away, I warrant you. 
C. If ſhe did not at firſt, ſhe would have done ſo 
very ſoon. Come, none of your joking, This 
gallant of a chimney ſweeper caſt himſelf at the 
feet of Julia, and ſhe ſoon knew him to be her 
dear Traſon. Vou never ſaw any thing more 
moving than the ſituation they were both in at 
that time. This is the advantage we chimneys 
enjoy: we are witneſſes to a thouſand ſights that 
men would pay any price for ſeeing. At preſent 
Julia's fears are over: ſhe feels emotions of quite 
a different kind. D. There, now, my good 
neighbour, in one night two marriages pretty 
much alike. C. Why, very nearly ſo, indeed, 
Though my couple not only exchange the ſolemn 
vow; but the conſequences will, very probably, 
oblige the mother of Julia to acknowledge Traſon 
for her ſon-in-law ; and I rejoice beforehand in 
the thoughts of what perplexity this good woman 
will be reduced to D. And I in the pleaſures 


her dear child at this moment enjoys, 


DIALOGUE Il. 


Chimney E. and chimney F, 


E. Day tell me, if you pleaſe, good neighbour 
F, how you can, without being tired, put 


up 


* 1 
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up with having no body beſides your two old maids?” 
For from morning till night no one comes near your 
firetide; you have always the fame people, and al- 
ways the ſame ſubject of converſation Indeed I 
ſhould imagine that by this time your patience was 
wore out. F. I muſt indeed own to you, that Lofter 


_ with they would change their quarters; though, 


perhaps, in that caſe, I ſhould be hard put to it how 
to breathe, as, in all probability, I thould not have 
ſo good a fire; for they are extremely devout, ſo of 
conſequence take no leſs care of their bodies than of 
their ſouls; eſpecially when a certain abbot, whom 
I could name, comes to viũt them; then they ſpare 
no coſt; their kitchen then may vie with that of a- 
lord, and the ſmoke I vreathe upon is a perfect 
perfume, E. As far as I perceive, you love no- 
thing but ſmoke. Well, every one to their own* 
taſte, I love variety New. faces, and new adven- 
tures, .are my delight. I am, as 1 iuppoſe your 
know, the chimney of a furniſhed lodging F. 
And as ſuch it is very happy for you that you have 
a turn for varicty. E I have fo great a turn that 
way, that I ſhould be extremely ſorry to fee the 
fame lodgers fix months together; and have reaſon: 
to be thankful that it is a thing never happened to 
me fince the firſt moment of my exiſtence. F. Be- 
like, then, you are not the oldeſt of your neigh- 
bourhood. E. No, not by a great deal; but for 
all that, I believe I have the moſt experience. F. 
Impart to me then tome of your adventures ; I beg 
you to do it, as you would oblige a neighbour E. 
With all my heart, if it don't tire you ; and will 


begin from the time I firſt commenced chimney. 


He who firſt ſat down by my fire, was the younger 
ſon of a good family, but of a country where the 
portion of younger ſons conſiſts only in their ſword, 
Joined to a happy impudence of bullying every one 
with their being born gentlemen, This talent my 
| gentleman.- 
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gentleman poſſeſſed in an eminent degree; but had- 


another at the ſame time much more profitable; for 
he played with conſtant good luck, and his good luck 
was the effect of the moſt aſſiduous ſtudy; every day 
he was buſy in calculating the various chances upon 


the cards, and at night put his theory in practice. 
F. He muſt, at that rate, have been always fluſh of 


money. E. No, you are miſtaken : for he ſquan- 
dered it away as faſt as he got it; ſo that he was al- 


ways needy. Indeed ſometimes he cut a great flaſh. 


that is a diſeaſe peculiar to his nation, but then it 


never laſted long, His good fortune exaſperated 
the ſtudents, who frequented the ſame nui ſeries of 


education, againſt him, and they brought him into 


ſeveral ſcrapes, ſo that at the end of tour months. - 


T loſt him. He was, however, a mighty good lod- 
ger, and I regret the loſs of him to this day. F. 
Who came in his room? E. A-man the moſt ſin- 


gular, perhaps, that ever yet lived. A huſband 
faithful and affectionate even beyond the grave; 
that could not be comforted for the loſs ef his dear 
rib : in ſhort, a phœnix of a huſband. The mo- 
ment he came, he ordered his room to be hung 


with black, ſhut up his windows againſt the rays of. 
the ſun; and had no light in his chamber, but the 
dim glimmerings of a lamp. Incloſed in this fright- 


ful gloom, his conſtant employment was to ſob - 


and ſhed tears without ceaſing, Very often, as if 


he had been poſſeſſed, he would ſpeak aloud to an 


urn that ſtood upon a table covered with black cloth, 
and which he ſeemed to adore, He would converſe 


with that precious relic, and ſpeak to it as if it an- 


ſwered his - paſſionate expoſtulations. F. It is a 
chance but ſome ſpirit was incloſed in that ſame 
urn. E. A ſpirit! What a ſimpleton you are! 
No, it was the heart of his wife; that was the ob- 
ject of his vows and adoration. F. This was ten- 
derneſs of grief to exceſs. I can ſcarce believe what 


vou 
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you tell me. E. Nor ſhould I, if Thad not ſeen it. 
IJ remember, ſome time or other, to have heard one 


of my lodgers reading a book which mentioned a 
Kory of the ſame ſort of fidelity, or madneſs, in an 
Engliſh philoſopher, which I do not believe to this 
day, notwithſtanding what I have told you; for an 
example of this kind ought to ſtand alone. F. But 
how long did your lodger continue in this fit? 
E. Full three months. True it is, his eyes, the 
fountains of his tears, began to dry up, and refuſed 
to furniſh him with freſh ſupplies of continued grief, 
.and, by degrees, his devotions to the-urn ſeemed 


to reliſh of form and ceremony. Happily for him, 


his friends found him out, and, of conſequence, 
relieved him. I believe he yielded to the violence 
they made uſe of with only a ſeeming reluctance. 
However, away they took him, and I was freed of 
this mournful gueſt. F. And, I ſuppoſe, did noe 
much lament the loſs of him, E. Notin the leaſt, 
I aflure you. "The room was afterwards let to a 
woman, at which I rejoiced mightily, as I had hi- 
therto been acquainted only with men. A kind of 
quaker's dreſs, and a certificate of forty years mark- 
ed upon her forehead, gave her a matron air, which 
ſtruck me at firſt fight; and by what 1 had heard 
of devotees, I immediately judged her to be one, 
F. Now, wears yo might be miſtaken. E. I 
was very ſoon convinced of my error; for the wo- 
man was a woman of ſenſe and conduct; ſhe lo- 
ved pleaſure, yet regarded her reputation, and came 
from the country, a great way off, to Madrid, 
that ſhe might be ſheltered from the malice of ſlan- 
der; and a very ſhort time after, the gentleman 
on whoſe account ſhe had undertaken the journey, 
followed her. Bleſs me! how ſurpriſed I was at 
the firſt viſit ſhereceived from her lover; ſhe flew 
with tranſport into his arms; here demureneſs was 
changed into a wanton ſprightlineſs, and the glow - 
ä upon 
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upon her cheeks effaced the traits of her age. F. A 


pretty lady for a devotee truly. E. As ſhe loved 
her man with all the violence of paſſion, ſhe made 
uſe of every method to preſerve her conqueſt. She 


was very well appriſed, that, at her age, it is allow- 


ed for women to embelliſh the charms of nature by 


art, and accordingly ſhe uſed every thing ſhe could 
for that purpoſe. F. And what arts, pray, muſt ſhe 


uſe for that purpoſe? E. Iwill tell you. Beſides 


black and white, which painted her complexion to 
what height of colour ſhe pleaſed; ſhe called in 
every other thing to her aſſiſtance, dreſs, baths, and 
perfumes. She was at her toilet always till her 
gallant came, and repaired to it again immediately, 
when he was gone away. She was perpetually at her 
glaſs, practiſing the different airs either ſprightly or 
languiſhing, which ſhe imagined might do execution- 
As for the artillery of endearments and careſſes, 
that ſhe was perfect miſtreſs of. F. With all that, 
methinks, it was hardly poſſible ſhe could miſs of 
making herſelf beloved. E. But then ſhe had 
other charms infinitely more powerful over the 
heart of a young lover. She was liberal and rich, 
and one muſt have a heart of flint not to love a ge- 
nerous miſtreſs. But the appointed days of man 
are numbered: when theſe wwo lovers were now 
at the height of mutual felicity, the gallant fell 
ſick, and died a few days afterwards, ſpite of all 
the aſſiſtance that could be adminiſtered by the 
moſt able phyſicians. F. The lady, no doubt, 


took on mightily, D. Yes, the wept, reſumed 
her former demure air, and went back into her 


own country, to edify her neighbours, by her ex- 
ample. My chamber was not long empty; it was 


taken by anothet woman, who was by profeſſion, 


a go between, a match- maker. F. A rare kind 
of occupation, truly, E. It is an occupation that 
is very common, Negotiators of this fort require 
A 
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a deal of addreſs, and this good lady did not want. 
for that. She carried the propoſals, procured in- 
terviews, and very often brought the matter to a 
final concluſion. How many of theſe contracts. 


have been ratified in my apartment! She would 
make a younger brother, not worth a ſhilling, paſs: 


for a gentleman of fortune, and ſet off a demirep» 
for a pattern of illuſtrious viitue, F. What aa: 
admirable woman this was! E. All this ſhe: 
could do with the greateſt eaſe, and could take in: 
the moſt cautious and wary;. fo that by. her dex-- 
terity ſhe had got a pretty fortune; but at laſt ſhe: 
began to have icruplies, and her remorſes carried 
her fo far, that the retired into a convent, there - 

to repent of her former ſcandalous life. Thus a. 
fit of devotion. deprived me of this experienced: 
brokereſs. F. Well, bur happily for you the na- 
tural indifference of your temper. prevented your 
regretting the loſs of her. E. That is true; how- 
ever, after her | had a great many people of com- 
mon characters in life; men and women, for ex- 
ample, that were concerned in law-ſuits, a very 
troubleſome ſort of lodgers; or people who came 
from the country to {ce what a clock it was at Ma- 
drid, and returned home for the moſt part, as wiſe. 
as they were beiore.. But it now begins to grow 
late; ſo, neighbour, I wiſh you à good night; 
another time when we meet, I ſhall give you an 
account of ſome more original characters whom IL. 
have at my fireſide. F. Adieu, good neighbour; 
L. will not fail to put you in mind of your promiſe. 
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CHAP, I. a 


What fort of a devil the devil upon two ſticks was x 
and where and how Don Cleofas Pera Zambulls 
became acquainted with him. 

1 1 
NE night in October, when thick dark- 

() neſs had overſpread the famous city of 
Madrid, and the weary inhabitants, being 

retired to their reſpectives homes, had left the 

ſtreets free to thoſe reſtleſs lovers, whoſe nightly 
care it is to {ing their pains or pleaſures under the 
balconies of their miſtreſſes; and now the buſy 
inſtruments had already rouſed the careful fathers, 
and alarmed the jealqus huſbands — in ſhort, it 
was almoſt midnight, when Don Cleofas Leandro 
Perez Zambullo, a young ſtudent of Alcala, very 
nimbly bolted out of the garret-window of a houſe; ' 
into which the indiſcreet fon of the Cytherian god- 
deſs had enticed him. He endeavoured to preferve 
his life and honour, by flying from three or four” 
bullies, who followed cloſe at his heels, threatens 
ing to kill or force him to marry a lady, with whom - 
they had juſt before G | 2 


Though | 
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Though alone, he yet bravely defended himſelf 
for ſome time againſt ſo much odds, and had ſtill 
maintained his ground, if they had not wreſted his 
ſword from himin the fight : they followed him for 
ſome time along the gutters; but, favoured by the 
night, he at length got clear of them, and ſtealing 
along from one * houſe top to another, he made 
towards a lighr which he perceived a great diſtance 
off, and which, feeble as it was, yet ſerved him for 
a lantern in that dangerous conjuncture. After 
more than once running the riſk of breaking his 
neck, he reached the garret where its rays pro- 
ceeded, and entered it by a window, as much tranſ- 
ported with j Joy as a pilot is when he finds himſelf 
and his thip ſafe in the harbour after a narrow e- 
{cape at fea, and the terrors of a tempeſt. 

He immediately looked around him, and much 
3 wondered be ſhould meet with nobody in an apart- 
1 ment, which ſeemed ſo very odd and ſurpriſing. 
. He examined it with great attention, and ſaw a 

a copper lamp hanging from the ceiling, books and 

papers in confuſion on the table, ſpheres and com- 

paſſes on the one ſide, phials and quadrants on the 
other; all which made him conclude, that under 
this roof lived an aſtrologer, ho uſually retired 
hither to make his obſervations. He reflected on 
the dangers he had by good fortune eſcaped, and 
was conſidering what courſe was the moſt proper 
for him to take, when he was interrupted by a deep 
ſigh that broke forth very near him He at firſt. 
took it for a nocturnal illuſion, or imaginary phan- 
tom, proceeding from the diſturbance he was in, 
and without interruption continued his reflections. 
But being interrupted a ſecond time in the fame 
manner,.he then took it for ſomething real? and, 
: 1 though he ſaw no ſoul in the room, could not help 
HY crying oat, What devil is it that ſighs here? It 
1 * The tops af the houſes in Spain are flat. RE 
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cloſe priſon. 


I'am a dæmon, replied the voice, and you ate 
come very opportunely to free me from a flavery 
where I languiſh in idleneſs ; though I am the moſt 
active and indefatigable devil in hell. 


UPON TWO STICKS. 


"AT. \ 
IS 2 


I 
is me, Signior Student, anſwered a voice, which 
had ſomewhat very extraordinary in it; I have been 
vx months incloſed in one of theſe glaſs phials In 
this houſe lives a ſkilful aſtrologer and magician, 
who by the power of his art has confined me to this 


You then are a ſpirit, ſaid Cleofas, 
ſomewhat confuſed at this uncommon adventure 


Cleofas was ſomewhat affrighted at theſe words; 
but, being naturally courageous, he recollected him- 


ſelf, and in a reſolute tone thus addreſſed himſelf 
to the ſpirit. Signior Dzmon, pray inform me by 
what character you are diſtinguiſhed amongſt your 
you a devil of quality, or an ordi- 
replied the voice, a very conſider- 
able devil, and am more eſteemed in this and in the 


brethren. 
nary one? I 


2 


other world than any other. Perhaps, replied Cleo 


fas, you may, be the dæmon which we call Luci- 


fer? No, replied the ſpirit, he is the mountebank's 
devil. Are you then Uriel? returned the ſtudent. 


ther third rate thieves. 
It may be you are Bee!zebub ? ſaid Leandro, 


ou deceive yourſelf, anſwered the ſpirit ; he is the 


Fie ! (baſtily interrupted the voice), he is the pa- 
tron of traders, tailors, butchers,” bakers, and o- 


demon of governantes, and gentlemen: aſhers, or 
wailing-men.: This ſurpriſes me, ſaid the ſtudent; 


took Beelzebub for one of the greateſt of your 
number. He is one of the leaſt, replied the dæ- 


mon; yourhave no true notion of our hell, 


You muſt then, replied Don Cleofas, be either 
Leviathan, Belphegor, or Aſhtaroth. Oh! as for 
thoſe three, ſaid the voice, they are devils of the 
firſt rank; they are the court ſpirits : 


they enter 


into the councils of princes, animate their mini- 
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ſters, I 
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:ſters, form leagues, ſtir up inſurrections in ſtates, 
and light the torches of war. Theſe are not ſuch 
boobies as the firſt you mentioned tome. Ah! tell 
me, I intreat you, ſaid the ſtudent, what poſt has 
Flagel ? He is the foul of the law, and the life of 
the bar, replied the devil. It is he who makes out 


the attorneys and bailifls writs; he inſpires the 
pleaders, poſſefieth the council, and attends the 


judges, 

But my bufineſs lies another way : I make ridi- 
culous matches, and marry old gray-beards to raw 
girls under age, maſters to their maids, virgins of 
low fortuncs to lovers that have none. It is I that 
have introduced into the world, luxury, debauche- 
ry, games of chance, and chymiſty. I am the in- 


ventor of carouſels, dancing, muſic, plays, and 


all the new French faſhions. In a word, I am the 
celebrated Aſmodcus, ſurnamed the Devil e twa 
ticks. 

Ah, cried Don Cleofas, are you then the fa- 
mous Aſmodeus, ſogloriouſly celebrated by Agrip- 
pa and the Clavicula Salomons? really you have not 
told me all your amuſements; you have forgotten 
the beſt of them. I know chat you ſometimes di- 
vert yourſelf with aſſuagiug thepains ot unfortunate 
lovers; by the fame token, it was by your aſſiſt- 


ance that a young gentleman, a friend of mine, 


crept into the good graces of a doctor of the uni- 
verſity of Alcala's lady. It is true, ſaid the ſpirit; 
I reſerved that till the laſt : I am the dæmon of 


Juxury, or to expreſs it genteeler, the god Cupid; 
For the poets have beſtowed that fine name on me, 
and indeed pain:ed me in very advantageous co- 
lours; they deſcribe me with gilded wings, a fillet 


bound over my eyes, a bow in my hand, a quiver 
of arrows on my fhoulders, and a charming beau - 
tiful face. What ſort of a face it is you ſhall im- 
mediately ſee, if you pleaſe to ſet me at liberty. 
Signior 


* 
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Signior Aſmodeus, replied Don Cleofas, you 
know that I have long been your ſincere devotee; 
of the truth of which the dangers I juſt now run 
are ſufficient evidences. 1 ſhould be very ambi- 
tious of an opportunity of ſerving you ; but the - 
veſſel in which you are hidden is undoubtedly in- 
chanted, and all my endeavours to unſtop or break - 

it will be vain; where fore I cannot very well tell 
which way to deliver you out of priſon. I am 
not much uſcd to theſe ſort of deliverances ; and, 
betwixt you and I, if ſuch a ſubtle devil as you are 
cannot make your way out, how can a wretched + 
mortal like me effect it? It is in your power to do 
it, anſwered the dæmon; the phial in which I am 
incloſed is barely a plain glaſs bottle, which is ve- 
ry eaſy to break; you need only to throw it on the 
ground, and I ſhall immediately appear in human 
ſhape, It fo, ſaid the ſtudent, it is eaſter than I 
imagined; tell me Mn in which phial you are, for 
I fee ſo many like one another, that I cannot diſ- 
tinguiſh them. It is the fourth from the window, = 
replied the-ſpirit; though the cork be ſealed with + 
a magical ſeal, yet the bottle will eaſily break-+- 

It is enough, Signior Aſmodeus, returned Don 
Cleofas; there is now only one ſmall difficulty 
which deters me: when I have done you this ſer- 
vice, will you not make me pay for the broken 
pots? No accident ſhall befal you, anſwered the 
dæmon; but, on the contrary, you will be pleaſed 

, with my acquaintance. -- I will learn you whatever 
tf you are deſirous to know, inform you of all things 
, which happen in the world, and diſcover to you 


all the faults of mankind ; I will be your tutelar 
"=> demon; you ſhall find me much more intelligent 
et than that of Socrates, and I will make you far ſur- 
ya paſs that philoſopher in wiſdom: in a word, I Will 
u- beſtow myſelf on * my good and ill qua- 
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lities; che latter of which ſhall not be leſs advan- 
tageous to you than the former. | 
'Cheſe are fine promiſes; replied the ſtudent, 
but you gentlemen devils are accufed of not being 
very religious obſervers of what you promiſe to 
men. It is a groundleſs charge, replied Aſmo- 
deus; ſome of my/brethren indeed make no ſcruple 
of breaking their word, but I not to mentien the 
ſervice you are going to do me, which I can never 
ſufficiently repay) am a ſlave to mine; and I ſwear 
by all that renders our oaths inviolable, that 1 will 
not deceive you. Depend upon my aſſurances, 
I promiſe you withal, that you ſhall revenge your- 
ſeif on Donna 'Thomoſa, that perfidious lady, who 
hid four ruffians to ſurpriſe and force you to marry 
her; a circumſtance that ſhould pleaſe you. 
Young Zambulio, charmed above all with this 
laft promiſe, to haſten its accompliſhment, imme- 
diately took the phial, and without concerning 
himſelf what might be the event of it he threw it 
hard againſt the ground, It broke into a thouſand 
pieces, and overflowed the floor with a blickith 
liquor, which by little and little evaporated, and 
converted itfelf into a thick ſmoke ; which diſſi- 
pating all at once the amazed ſtudent beheld the 
tigure of a man in a cloak, about two feet and a 
Half high, reſting on two crutches, This diminu- 
tive lame monſter had goats legs, a long viſage, 
ſharp chin, a yellow and black complexion, and a 
very flat noſe 3 his eyes, which ſeemed very little, 
reſembled two lighted coals ; his mouth was ex- 
tremely wide, above which were two wretched red 
whiſkers, edged with a pair of unparalleled lips. 
This charming Cupid's head was wrapt up in a 
fort of turban of red crape, fer off with a'plunie 
of cocks and peacocks feathers. Abou his neck he 
wore a yellow linen collar, on which were drawn 
; ſeveral © 
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ſ:veral models of neck · laces and ear · rings. He was 

dreſſed in a ſhort white ſatin coat, and girt about 
with a girdle of virgin parchment, marked with 
taliſmanical characters. On this coat werg painted 
ſeveral pair of women's ſtays very-advantageouſly- 


fitted for the diſcovery of their breaſts; ear 7 
party · coloured aprons, new- faſhioned head: dreſſen 
of various ſorts, each more extravagant than de 


other. 

But all theſe were bothing compared wah. bins © 
cloak, the ground of which was alſo of white ſa- 
tin: on it, with Indian ink, were drawn an infi- 


, Nite number of figures, with ſo much freedom, and 


ſuch maſterly ſtrokes, that it was natural enough 
to think the devil had a hand in it: en one ſide 
appeared a Spaniſh lady covered with her veil, 
teaſing a ſtranger7as'they were walking; and on 
the other, a French one practiſing new airs in her 
glaſs, in order to try them at a young patched and 
Painted abbot, who a len at her chamber - 
door. Here a parcel of Italian cavaliers were ſing- 
ing and playing on the guitar under their miſtreſſes 
balconies; and there a company of Germans all in 
confuſion and unbuttoned, more int xicated with 
wine, and begrimmed with inuff than your con- 
ceited French fops, furrounding a table overflowed 
with the filthy remains of their debauch. In one 
place was a great Mahometan lord coming out of 
the bath, and encompaſſed by all the women of 
his ſcraglio, officiouſly crouding to tender him 
their ſervice : in another, an Englifh .gentleman 
very 3 preſenting a pipe and a pot of beer 
to his miſtreſs 

There the gameſters were alſo wonderfully well 
repreſented; ſome of them animated by a ſprightly 
Joy, heaping up pieces of gold and ſilver in heir 
hats; and others, broken and reduced to play 
* honour, caſting up their ſacrilegious eycs _ 

* heaven, 
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heaven, and gnawing their cards with deſpair; 
To conclude, there were as many curious things 
to be ſeen on it, as on the admirable buckler of 
the ſon of Peleus, which exhauſted all Vulcan's 
art; with this difference betwixt the performance 
of the two cripples, that the figures on the buck- 
ler had no relation to the exploits of Achilles, but 
on the contrary, thoſe on the cloak were ſo many 
lively images of whatever was done in the world 
by the ſuggeſtion of Aſmodeus. 


r 
In which the flory of Aſmideus's deliverance- is con 


tinued. 
1 demon obſerving that the fight of him 
did not very agreeably prepoſſeſs the ſtudent 
in his favour, ſmiling ſaid, Well, Signior Don Cle- 
ofas Leandro Perez Zambullo, you fee the charm- 
ing god of love, the ſovereign ruler 'of hearts, 
What do you think of my beauty and air? do you 
not take the poets for excellent painters ? Why 
really, anſwered Cleofas, they do flatter a little, 
You did not, I ſuppoſe, appear in this ſhape to 
Pſyche ? Doubtleſs no, replied Aſmodeus; 1 bor- 
rowed the appearance of a little French marquis, 
to make her dote on me: vice muſt alwavs be e- 
vered with a fair appearance, without which it 
will never pleaſe, I aſſume whatever ſhape I will, 
and could have ſhewed: myſelf to you in a finer 
imaginary body ; but deſigning, without any dif- 
guiſe, to lay myſelf open to you, I was willing that 
you ſhould fee me in a ſhape beſt ſuited to the o- 
pinion which the world entertains of me and my 
functions. 8 8 
I am not ſurpriſed, ſaid the ſtudent, that you ars 
ſomewhat ugly; pardon, if you pleaſe, the * A 
| | e 
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-neſs of the term, the converſation which we have 


** 


% 


had together may admit of ſome freedom, Your 
features are very well proportioned to the idea'T 
have of you; but pray tell me how you came to be 
a cripple. 
My lameneſs, e the devil, is owing to a 
uarrel I formerly had in France with Pillardoc, 
the devil of intereſt, about one Manceau, a man of 
buſineſs, and one of the farmers of the revenues: 
he being very rich, we as warmly conteſted who 
ſhould have the poſicflion of him, and fought it 
out in the iddle region of the air, from whence 
Pillardoc (being the ſtronger of the two) threw 
me down to the earth, as the poets tell ye Jupiter 
did Vulcan; and ſo from the reſemblance of our 
adventures, my comrades called me the lame devil, 


or the devil upon tus flicks ; and that nickname, 


which they gave me in raillery, has ſtuck by me 
ever ſince: but though a cripple, I can yet g 
pretty nimbly ; you ſhall be a witneſs of my agt- 


lity 


But, adds he, let us end this diſcourſe, and 
make haſte out of the garret. It will not be long 
before che magician. comes up to labour at the im 
mo! tality of a beautiful Sylph which nightly viſits + 
him; and if he thould ſurpriſe us, he would not 
fail to commit me to the bottle from whence ! 
came, and confine you to the ſame. Let us there- 
fore, in the firft place, throw away all the pieces 
of the broken phial, that the inchanter may not 
diſcover my enlargement. 

If he ſhould find it out after our departure, ſaid 
Cleofas, what would then be the event ? What 
would be the event! anſwered the demon; I 
find you have not read the treatiſe concernin 
Compulſions. Alas! were I concealed at the far 
theſt part of the earth, or hidden in the r 
where the fiery-Salamanders- dwell; ſhould 5 r 
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ſcend to the ſhades below, or the bottom of the 

deepeſt ſea, I ſhould. not be ſecured from his 

- reſentment, His conjurations are fo powerful, 

that all hell trembles at them. In ſhort, I cannot 

refiſt his arbitrary commands, but ſhall be forced, 

much againſt my will, to appear before him, and 

| ſubmit to whatever pains he pleaſes to inflict on 
me. 

If ſo, replied the ſtudent, I very much fear that 
our friendſhip will be of no long duration; this 
dreadful necromancer will ſoon diſcover your 
flight. I do not know that, replied the ſpirit, for 
we cannot tell what may happen. What, ſaid 
Leandro Perez, are you not acquainted with futu- 
rity? No indeed, replied the devil, we know no- 
thing of that matter; but thoſe who depend upon 
our aſſiſtance are fine bubbles; and indeed to this 

opinion are to be aſcribed all the fooleries which 
are impoſed on women of qujlity. by fortune. tel. 
lers of both ſexes, when they conſult them on fu- 
ture events, We only know the paſt and the pre- 
ſent, I do not know, therefore, whether the ma- 
gician will ſoon diſcover my abſence, but hope 
not; for here being ſeveral phials-very like that in 
which I was incloſed, he may perhaps not mils a 
fingle one. I am much in the ſame condition in 
his laboratory, as a law-book is in the library of 
a man of buſineſs; he never thinks of me, and 
when he doth; he never doth: me. the honour of 
converſing with me. He is the moſt inſolent in- 
chanter that I know; for, during the whole time 
that I was his priſoner, he did not once vouchſafe 
to ſpeak to me; | 
What ſort of fellow is this, replied Don Cleo» 
fas; or what have you done to draw down his ha- 
tred upon you? | croſſed one of his deſigns, re- 
plied Aſmodeus: there was a place in an academy } 
void, which he propoſed to obtain for a ne, 1 
2 


LY 


@+ as _ Mw ie «a + r Yo ELIF Y 


Chap. III. UPON TWO STICKS. 2. 


his, but I was reſolved it ſhould be given to ano- . 
ther. The magician prepared a taliſman, com- 
poſed of the moſt powerful characters of the Ca- 
bala ; but I placed my man in the ſervice of a 
great miniſter, and his name accordingly carried 
it from the taliſman. 

At theſe words the dæmon gathered up all the 
pieces of the broken phial, and after — thrown 
them out of the window, Come then, ſaid he to 
the ſtudent, let us make the beft of our way; 
take hold of the end of my clock, and fear no- 
thing. However dangerous the offer appeared to 
Don Cleofas, he yet choſe rather to accept it, than 
expoſe himſelf to the reſentment of the magician z 
wherefore he took as good hold as he could of 
the devil, who carried him out of the window. 


ZH A FP. 


Whither the devil carried Don Cleofas, and what he 
firſt ſhewed him. 


A Smodeus was not in the wrong when he boaſt- 

ed his agility; he cleft the air with as nuch 
rapidity as an arrow from a bow, and perched on 
St. Saviour's ſteeple. When gotten on his feet, 
he ſaid to Don Cleofas, Well, Signior Leandro, 
when men are in a very uneaſy hobbling coach, 
and cry out, This is a coach for the devil! do 
you now think they do us juſtice ? I think nothin 
can be more unreaſonable, anſwered Don Cleofas 
politely, and am ready to affirm upon experience, 
that the devil's is not only eaſier than a chair, but 
alſo ſoxexpeditious, that no body can be fired on 
the rod. 

Very well, replied the demon; but you do 
not know why I brought you hither, I intend - 
from this high place to ſhew you whatever is at 


preſent 
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1 preſent doing in Madrid. By my diabolical power 
1 I will heave up the roofs of the houſes, and, not- 
withſtanding. the darkneſs of the night, clearly - 
3 expoſe to your view whatever is now under them. 
1 At theſe words he only extended his right hand, 
| and in an inſtant all the roofs of the houſes ſeem- 

S | ed removed: and the ſtudent ſaw the inſides pe 
9 them as plainly as if it had been noon day; 
plainly, ſays Louis Velez de ne as — 
ſee into a pye, whoſe top is taken off. 

This view was too ſurpriſing not to employ all 
his attention; his eyes run thro? all parts of the 
city, and the variety which ſurrounded him was 
ſufficient to engage his cyrioſity for a long time. 
Signior ſtudent, ſaid the dzmon, this confuſion of 
objects, which you ſurvey with ſo much pleaſure, 
affords really a very charming proſpect; but, in 
order to furniſh you with a perfect knowledge of 
human life, it is neceſſary to explain to you, what 
all thoſe people which you ſee, are doing, I will 
diſcloſe to you the ſprings of their actions, and 
their moſt ſecret thoughts. 

Where ſhall we begin? Let us obſerve firſt of 
all, in the houſe on the right hand, that old wretch 
telling his gold and ſilver. He is a rich covetous 
Citizen, His coach, which he had for almoſt no- 
thing at an auction of an alcalde of the court, is 
drawn by two poor lean mules that are in the ſta» - 
ble, and which he feeds according to the laws of 
the twelve tables, that is, each with a pound of 
barley a day, He uſes them as the Romans did 
their ſlaves. It is about two years ſince he return- 
ed from the Indies, loaded with a vaſt quantity of. | 
bars of gold, Which he turned into ready money. 
Do but admire with what an eye of plcature this 
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fool ſurveys his riches. He is never ſatisfied with c 

looking at them. But at the fame time lee: f 

Tue author of the Devil upon Two Sticks in , { 
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what is going forward in the chamber adjoining. 
Do you not ſee two young fellows with an old 
woman? Yes, anſwered Don Cleofas, I ſuppoſe 
they are his children, No, replied the devil; 
they are his nephews and bag. who, being im- 
patient to divide his ſpoils, are conſulting a witch 
to know when he will die. | 

In the next houſe there 1s a couple of pleaſant 
pictures enough. One is a ſuperannuated coquette 
going to bed, after leaving her hair, eyebrows, 
and teeth on her toilet. The other is an amorous 
dotard of ſixty, juſt come from making love. He 
has already laid down his eye, falſe whiſkers, and 
peruke which hid his bald pate, and waits for his 
man to take off his wooden arm and leg, to go 10 
bed with the reſt. | 

If I may truſt my eyes, ſaid Zambullo, in yon» 
der houſe, I ſee a beautiful tall young girl, that 
would make a fine picture: What a charming air 
the has! Very well, replied the cripple ; that beau» - 
tiful young creature you are ſo charmed with, is 
elder fiſter to the gallant that is going to bed. 
One may ſay, ſhe is the counter- part of that old 
coquette who lodges with her. Her ſhape, which 
you admire, is a machine, in the adjuſting of 
which all the art of the ableſt mechanics has been 
exhauſted : her breaſts and her hips are artificial, 
and not long ſince ſhe dropped her rump at 
church, in the midſt of the ſermon. Yet, as ſhe 
gives herſelf a girlith air, ſhe has two young fel 
lows that ſtrive to be in her good graces : nay, 
they have even proceeded: to blows for her. The 
2 methinks I ſee two dogs fighting for a 

ne. | > | 

Prithee laugh with me at the concert 'begun 
after a family ſupper in a citizen's houſe hard by 
there. They are ſinging cantatas; an old coun- 
ſellor compoſed the muſic, and the words are # 

% B * bailiff s, 
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obſerve that ee in a ow room rubbing him- 
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bailiff's, who ſets up for making love, a coxcomb 


that makes verſes for his own diverſion, and the 
puniſhment of others. The ſymphony conſiſts of 
a bagpipe and a ſpinnet: an old ungainly choriſter 


with a ſqueaking pipe ſings the treble, and a 
young girl with a very deep voice the baſs. Very 


pleaſant indeed! cry'd Don Cleofas laughing. 
Had they intended to haye made a jeſt of all mu- 
fic, they could not have ſuceeeded better, 

Caſt your eyes on that magnifient palace, pur- 
ſued th devil; you will there ſee a great lord laid 
in a ſplendid apartment, with a caſket full of bil- 
letſcloux, which he is reading to lull him aſleep 
more voluptuouſly, They come from a lad 


whom he adores, and who puts him to ſuch an 


expence, that he will ſoon be reduced to ſolicit for 
a viceroyalty to ſupport himſeſf. 
If every body is at reſt in that palace, and every 
2 huſhed and ſtill there; to make amends, e- 
thing ſeems to be in motion in the next houſe 
on che left hand. Do not you diſtinguiſh a lady 
in a red damaſk bed? It is a woman of quality, 
Donna Fabula, who has juſt ſent for a midwife, 
and is going to preſent her old huſband Don Tor- 
ribio, whom you ſee by her, with an heir. Are 


you not charmed with that gentleman's good na- 


ture ? The cries of his dear moiety pierce his ſoul: 

he is penetrated with grief, and ſuffers as much as 
ſhe. With what care and earneſtneſs does he 
ſtrive to help her ! Really, ſaid Leandro, the man 
is in a.great fluſter; but I diſcern another who 


_ ſeems to ſleep very ſound in-the ſame houſe, with-- 


out being concerned at. the ſucceſs of the affair, 


and yet he ſhould have ſome concern, replied the 


cripple, ſince that domeſtic is the firſt cauſe. of 
all the pains his lady ſuffers. 
Carry your eye a little farther, continued he, and 


tir 
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ſelf with coach-wheel - greaſe, in order to go to a 
meeting of ſorcerers this night between St. Sebaſ- 
tian's and Fontarabia. I would carry you thither 
this minute, to oblige you with ſo pleaſant a diver- 
fion, if I-was not afraid of being known by the 
devil. who perſonates the goat there. | 
That devil and you then, ſaid the ſtudent, are 
not very good friends. No, I think not indeed, 
anſwered Aſmodeus : why, it is the very ſame Pil- 
lardoc I was mentioning juſt now. The raſcab 
would moſt certainly betray me, and inform our 1 
magician of my flight. Y ou have beſides, perhaps 
had ſome ſquabble with this fame Pillardoc,. ! 
have ſo, replied the dæmon: about two years ago, 
we had a freſh diſpute about a gentleman's ſon at 
Paris, who had ſome thoughts of, ſettling in the- 
world. We both pretended to the diſpoſal of him. 
He would have made him a factor, and I would 
fain have had him a ſmart fellow, and made his 
fortune among the women; but our comrades, to 
end the diſpute, made a raſcally monk of him. 
They then reconciled us, and we embraced — ang 
from that time became mortal foes. — £-—_— 
Let us have done with this belle afſemblee, ſaid 5 
Don Cleofas; for 1 have no manner of curioſity to 
be at it; but let us rather purſue our examination 
of what offers before us. Pray tell me what mean 
thoſe ſparks of fire iſſuing out of that cellar? It is 
replied the devil, one of the moſt fooliſh amongſt 
all the works of men. The grave perſonage you 
ſee in that cellar, at the flaming furnace, is an 
alchymiſt,. whoſe rich patrimony the fire will con- 
ſume by degrees, and he will never find what hee 
ſpends it in ſearch of. For, between you and 1, | 
the philoſopher's ſtone is no better than a fine chi- 
mera, that I myſelf forged, to divert myſelf with 
human underſtanding, which would paſs the- 


bounds preſcribed to it. | e 
| B2. This 
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This alchymiſt's neighbour is an honeſt apothe- 
cary, who is not yet gone to bed. You fee him at 
work in his ſhop with his decrepit wife and ap- 
prentice, Do you know what they are doing ? 
The maſter is preparing a prolific pill for an old 
advocate that is to be married to-morrow ; the 
man is making a hxative decoction, and the wo- 
man beating aſtringent drugs in a mortar, 

In the houſe over againſt the apothecary's, ſaid 
Zambullo, I fee a man getting out of bed and 
dreſſing in all haſte, *Adfo, anſwered the ſpirit, 
it is a phyſician riſing upon a very prefling occa- 
ſion. He is ſent for to a prelate, who coughed 
twice or thrice after he was gone to bed, | 

Turn your eyes a little farther to the right, and 
try, whether, by the dull lamp in that garret, you 
can diſtinguiſh a man ſtalking in his ſhirt. Yes, 
yes, I ar right, cried the ſtudent, by the ſame 
token that I would venture to draw you up an in- 
ventory of the furniture in it. There is 8 | 
but a wretched ſorry bed, a ſtool, a table, and 
the dirty walls all over as black as foot. That lof- 
ty minded perſon, replicd Aſmodeus, is a poet 3 
and what ſeems black to you, are tragic verſes of 
his own compolition, with which he has hung his 
chamber; fer the want of paper forces him to 
write his poems on the walls. | 

By the hurry and buly air of his gait, ſaid 
Don Cleofas, I ſhould conclude that he was com- 
poſiag ſome piece of very great importance. You 
are not in the wrong to think fo, ſaid the cripple; 
he yeſterday gave the finiſhing ſtroke to a tragedy, 
intitled the Univerſal Deluge, He cannot he re- 
proached with neglecting the unity of place, ſince 
all the ſcenes are laid in Noah's ark. | 

I aſſure you it is an excellent piece, for all the 
beaſts are there introduced talking as learnedly as 
ſo many doctors. He intends to dedicate it, and 

4 8% 8- has 
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has already ſpent fix hours in working up the e- 
iſtle dedicatory, and is at thi-*moment gotten to 

the laſt line. It may; juftly be called a maſter- 
piece; for not one of the moral or politicat virtues, ' 
not one of the-topics of -praiſe that can poffibly be 
beſtowed ona man whoſe anceſtors, or his own * 
merit, has rendered illuſtrious, are fpared : never 
was author ſo prodigally laviſh of his flatteries: 
To whom does he deſign to addreſs ſo magnificent 
an elogy ? replied the ſtudent. He knows nothing 
of that yet, anſwered the devil, he has left a blank 
for the name, and he is in queſt of ſome rich lord. 
more generous than the patrons to whom he has 
dedicated the former pieces. But people that pay 
for dedications are very ſcarce now- a- days. Men 
of quality have mended that fault, and thereby 
done an acceptable ſervice to the publit, which 
before was continually peſtered with wretched per- 
formances; the greateſt part of the books being 
formerly written for the lucre of their dedica- 
tions. h | 

Now you are upon the ſubje& of dedications; 
added the demon, I mult give you a very extra- 
ordinary circumſtance. A lady at court, having 
allowed an author to dedicate his works to her, 
reſolved to fee the dedication before it was print- 
ed; and not thinking it came up to her perfec- 
tions, took the pains to compoſe one of her own; 
and ſend it to the author to place it before hi“ 
works. | W | 

I fancy, cried Leandro, I ſee thieves breaking in · 
to a houſe over a balcony. You are not miſtaken; 
ſaid Aſmodeus, they are houſe-breakers getting in- 
to a banker's. Let us watch them, and ſee what 
they will do. They are examining the counting» 
houſe, and rummaging every where. But the 
banker has been beforchand with them; he ye- 
* A ſterday 
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ſterday made the beſt of his way to Holland, wich 
all the riches in his coffers. | 

Sure, ſaid Zambullo, that is another thief on a 
filk ladder getting into a balcony. No; he is not 
what you take him to be, aniwered the cripple. 
It is a marquis ſcaling the chamber of a vir ein, 
who is very willing to be rid of that name. Hle 
made her ſome ſuperficial promiſes of marriage, 
and the, not in the leaſt diſtruſting his oaths, has 
yielded; and no wonder, for, on love's exchange, 
your marquiſlcs are merchants of very great re- 

utation, 

1 thould be glad to know, ſaid the ſtudent, what 
that man in the nightgown and cap is doing He 
is writing very hard, and all the while his hand 
is guided by a little black figure that ſtands at his 
elbow. The wan who is writing, anſwered the 
devil, is a clerk or regifter of a court, who, to ob- 
lige a guardian who will return the favour, is al- 
tering a decree pronounced in favour of his pupil; 
and the littl: black tigure that guides his hand, is 
Griffacl, the clerk's devil But this Griffacl re— 
plied Don Cleofas, | ſuppoſe, ſupplies this place 
only as a deputy ; fince Flagel being the ſpirit of 
the bar, the regiſters ſeem directly ſubject to his 
direction. No, replied Aſmodeus ; the regiſters 
were thought a body conſider ble enough to have 
a devil of their on; and I afſure you he has more 
upon his hands than he can compaſs. 

In a citizen's houſe next door to the regiſter, 
obſcrve a young lady on the firſt floor; the is a 
widow, and the man you fee with her is her 
uncle, who lives on the ſecond, The baſhfulneſs 
of chat young widow deicrves your admiration : 
ſhe ſcruples receiving ber {kift before her uncle; 
but retires into her cloſet to have it put on by her 
gallant, whom ſhe has hidden there. 


Wich the regiſter lives a xclation of his, a great, 
| grealy, 
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greaſy, lame graduate, who for joking has not his 
fellow in the world, Volumnius, fo cried up by 
Cicero, for his ſmart, witty repartees, did not ral- 
ly ſo agreeable. This batchelor, called at Madrid 
the graduate * Done, by way of excellence, is 
courted by all the court and city that make enter- 
tainments Every one ſtrives who ſhall have him; 
he has a particular knack of making the gueſts mer- 
ry, and is the very ſoul and delight of an entertain- 
ment; ſo that he every day dines at ſome conſider- 
able man's table, and never returns till two in the 
morning. He is now at the Marquis of Alcani- 
za's, which happened purely by chance. How by 
chauce ? interrupted Leandro, I will explain my- 
ſelf, anſwered the devil. About noon to-day there 
were five or fix coaches at the graduate's door from 
different noblemen that all ſent for him. He om © 
dered their pages to be ſent up to him and takin 
a pack of cards, told them, that finee he could not 
oblige all their maſters, and was reſolved not to 
give any preference, thoſe cards ſhould decide the 
matter, and that he would dine with the king of 
Clubs. . 
What can be the deſign of that cavalier, faid 

Don Cleofas, who is fitting at the door on the other 
fide the way? Does he wait for the chamber» 
maid's let ing him in? No, no, aniwered Atmos» 
deus; he is a young Caſtilian that is practiſing your 
ſublime love in form, He has a mind, out of a pure 
_ of gallantry, in imitation of lovers of former 

ays, to pals the night at his miſtreis's door. Eve- 
Ty now and then he thrums upon a miſerable gui- 
tar, accompanying it with dittics of Fis own com- 
poſing ; but his Dulcinea, who lies on the ſecond 
floor, whilſt the is liſtening to his muſic, is all the 
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** while bewailing the abſence ot his rival, 
Ki Let us give a look into that new building di- . 
> 2 | * Donolo is facetious in the Spaniſh tongue. 
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_ vided into two ſeparate wings. In the firſt lives 
the owner of it, that old gentleman who ſometimes 
walks about the room, and ſometimes ſinks into 
his eaſy chair. Sure, ſaid Zambullo, his head 
muſt be taken up with ſome project of import- 
ance, Who can this man be? To judge by the 


ſplendour and riches of his apartmeats, he muſt 


be ſome grandee of the higheſt rank. However, 
anſwered the devil, he is no more than a con- 
tador, but is grown old in places of great profit. 
His eſtate is worth about four millions; but his 
conſcience ſuggeſting ſome uneaſy reflections up- 
on the manner of his acquiring it, and finding 
he muſt ſhortly make up his accounts in the o- 
ther world, he is grown ſcrupulous, and is think- 
ing of building a monaſtery, and flatters himſelf, 
that, after ſo good a work, his mind will be at 
reſt, He has already obtained leave to found a 
convent ; but being firmly reſolved not to place 
any monks in it, in whom the virtues of chaſtity, 
ſobriety, and humility do not emiacatly thine, he 
is very much puzzled in the choice, 

In the ſecond wing lives a fair lady, who, after 
bathing in milk, is juſt ſtept into bed, This vo- 
luptuous creature is widow to a knight of the or- 
der of St. Jaques, whoſe empty title was all the 
riches he left her, But, by good fortune, two 
counſellors of the council of Caſtile are her gal- 
lants, who equally contribute to the expenſes of 
her houſe, 

Alas ! cried the ſtudent, the air reſounds with 
ſhrieks and lamentations. Some ſad accident muſt 
have happened. It is this, ſaid the ſpiric. Two 
young gentlemen were playing at cards in that 

aming-houſe, where you ſee ſo many lamps 
and candles lighted up ; they grew warm upon 
their game, drew their ſwords, and wounded each 
other mortally, The eldeſt of them is married, 


the 
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the youngeſt, an only ſon, and they are both ex- 
piring. The wife of the one, and the father of the 
other, informed of the ſad diſaſter, are juſt come to 
them, and they fill the neighbourhood with their 
complaints. Unfortunate child, ſaid the father, 
addrefling himſelf to his fon, who was paſt hear» 
ing him, how often have 1 adviſed thee to leave 
off play? how often have I foretold thee, that it 
would coſt thee thy life ? it thou dieft thus unfor- 
tunately, I here call heaven to witneſs, it is not 
my fault. As for the poor wife, ſhe is running 
mad; though her huſband hath, by his gaming, loſt 
all the fortune the br ought him, though he hath 
fold all her jcwels, and even her very clothes, ſhe 
is inconſolable for the loſs of him She is curi-ng 
cards, which have been the cauſe of it, the is cur- 
ſing him that invented them; ſhe is curling the 
gaming houſe, and all that live in it. 

[ extremely pity people that are raving mad fog 
play, faid Don C Cleofus, their minds are often iu 
ſuch a horrid fituation Thank heaven. I have no- 
thing to anſwer for upon account of that vice, 
But you have another full as bad, replied the devil. 
'Think you it is at all more exculable to give your- 
ſelf up to common proſtitutes; and was not you this 
very night in danger of being killed by bullies ? 
Really I admire at the folly of mankind ; their own 
faults ſeem trifles to them, whereas they. look at 
thoſe of others through a microſcope, 

Let me preſent you with ſome more melancholy 
images, continued A ſmodeus. Obſerve that corpus» 
lent man ſtretched out upon a bed in the houſe juſt 
by the gaming-houſe It is an unfortunate canon, 
who juſt now fell into an apoplexy: his nephew 
and nicce, far from affording him any affiſtance, 
ſuffer him to die for want of it, and are ſcizing his 
beſt effects, and conveying them to a receiver of 
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ſtolen goods; after which, they will be wholly at 
leiſure to mourn and to lament: 

A little farther you ſee two men, whom they 
are now burying : they are two brothers, that 


were both ick of the ſame diſeaſe, but took differ - 
- —ent meaſures; one of them relied, with an entire 
contidence on his phyſician; the other let nature 


take her courſe, yet they are both dead; the for- 
mer, from taking all the phyfic the doctor ordered, 
and the latter, becauſe he would take nothing. 
This is very perplexing, ſaid Leandro; alas! 
what muſt then a poor ſick man do? That is more 
than I can tell you, replied the devil: I know very 
well there are ſuch things as good remedies, but 
cannot ſay whether there are any good phyſicians. 
Let us change the ſcene, continued he; I will 
ſhew you ſomething more diverting. Do not yow 
hear a frighful din in the ſtreet ? A widow of ſixty 
has this morning married a young fellow of ſeveu- 
teen, upon which, all the merry fellows in that 
quarter are met together to celebrate the wedding, 
with a jangling concert of pots, frying-pans, and 
kettles. You told me, interrupted the ſtudent, 
that the making ridiculous matches Was your pro- 
vince; yet you had no hand in this. No truly, 
replied the cripple ; I was far from having any: 
hand in it, for I was confined ; but had I been at 
liberty; I would not have meddled in it. This 
widow had a ſcrupulous conſcience, and only mar- 
ried to enjoy her darling pleaſures without remorſe. 
I never make ſuch marriages: I have a much 
greater pleaſure in troubling conſciences, than in 
ſetting them at reſt. . 
Notwithſtanding the din of this burleſque ſere- 
nade, ſaid Zambullo, I fancy I hear another poiſe, 
Yes, anſwered the cripple, it comes from a tavern 
where a great greaſy Dutch captain, a French 
choriſter, and a German officer of the guards, are 
ſinging 
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finging a three-part ſong; they have been at it 
ever fince eight this morning, ànd each of them 
fancies it is for the honour of his country to make 
the two others drunk. 

Throw your eyes à moment croſs the way to 
that houſe that ſtands by itſelf over againſt the ca- 
non's ; you will ſee three famous courteſans ma- 
king a debauch with three great lords of the court, 
Ah how pretty are they! ſaid Don Cleofas. I do 
not wonder that men of quality are ſo mad after 
them ! how they embrace them ! they muſt cer- 
tainly be deeply in love with them. How youn 
and unexperienced are you | ſaid the ſpirit, You 
do not know this ſort of ladies; their hearts are 
more painted than their faces. Whatever marks 
of tenderneſs they expreſs, yet they have not the 

eaſt grain of it for thoſe. lords. They careſs the 
one for a protection, and the two others for ſettle- 
ments. It is ſo with all coquetres ; and tho' men 
very fairly ruin themſelves for them, they are nat 
the more loved by them ; but, on the contrary, 
whoever pays for love, is treated like a huſband. 
This is a law in amorous intrigues, which I my- 
ſelf have eſtabliſhed, But let us leave thoſe lords 
to taſte the pleaſures they ſo dearly purchaſe, whilſt 
their footmen, who wait for them in the ftreet 
comfort themſelves. in the pleaſing expectations of 
enjoying them gratis, | 

Pray do me the favour, interrupted Leandro 
Perez, to explain another picture that preſents irfelf 


before me, Every body is ſtill up in that great 


houſe on the left. What is the meaning that ſome 


are laughing ready to burſt, and others dancing? 


It muſt be ſome great feſtival ſure. It is a wed» 
ding, ſaid the. cripple, all the ſervants are making 
merry; but within leſs than three days, that ver 
palace, which you ſee at preſent the ſcene of 15 
much joy, was the houſe of utmoſt mourning. It 
is 
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ru donc. 
is a ſtory I muſt let you into; indeed it is ſome» 


what long, but | hope you will not think it tire- 
ſome. At the ſame time he thus began. 


3 1 


The hiſtory of the amours of the Count de Belftor, and 
| of Leonora de Ceſpides, 


HE Count de Belflor, one of the moſt conſi- 
derable lords of the court, loved young Leo- 
nora de Ceſpides to diſtraction, but never intended 
to marry her: the daughter of a private gentleman 
did not ſeem a match conſiderable enough tor him, 
for which reaſon he only propoſed to make a mi- 
ſtreſs of her. 

It was with this deſign that he purſued her 
where ever ſhe went, and loſt no opportunity of 
diſcovering his love, by the extraordinary reſpects 
he paid her: but he could nenther ipeak nor write 
to her, ſhe being perpetually guarded by a ſevere 
and vigilant duenna, whoſe name was Madam 
Marcella. This drove him to deſpair, and feel- 
ing his deſires irritated, by the difficulty of attain- 
ing them, he was continually projecting ways to 
deceive the Argus which guarded his lo. OnTthe 
other ſide, Leonora, perceiving the Count's regard 
for her, could not help being touched with the 
fame tenderneſs for him, which inſenſib y formed 
itſetf into tuch'a paſſion in her heart, as at laſt 
grew to be extremely violent. I did not indeed 
augment it by my common teinptations, becauſe 
the magician. who kept me priſoner, denied me 
the uſe of all my functions ; but nature, no leſs 
dangerous than myſelf, engaged in it, and that 
was enough, And indeed all the difference that 


there is betwixt her and me is, that nature cor- 
I | rupts 
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rupts hearts by ſlow degrees, whilſt I ſeduce them 
expeditiouſly. ; 2 5h 

Affairs were in this poſture, when Leonora and 
her perpetual governante, going one morning to, 
church, met an old woman with one of the lar- 
geſt ſtrings of beads that ever hypocriſy yet made, 
Accoſting them with a pleaſant ſmiling air, ſhe 


thus addreſſed herfelf to the duenna : The good 
God preſerve you | ſaid ſhe; the holy peace be 


with you! Give me leave to aſk whether you are 
not Madam Marcella, the chaſte widow of the 
late Signior Martin Roſetta ? The governante ha- 
ving anſwered, Yes; You are luckily met then, 
replied the old woman; and I am to acquaint you, 
that I have at home an old relation of mine, who 


is very deſirous to ſpeak with you. He is lately 


arrived from Flanders, was your huſband's -moſt 


intimate friend, and has fome particulars of the 
utmoſt importance to communicate to you, He 


had waited on you, if he had not been prevented 
by a fit of ſickneſs, that has reduced him to the 


point of death. I live not half a ſtone's throw 
from hence, I beſcech you to take the trouble of 


following me. 


The governante, who wanted not prudence ard 
good ſenſe, being afraid of a falſe ſtep, knew not 


what to reſolve on: but the old woman, gueſſing: 
the reaſon of her uncafineſs, ſaid to her, Dear 


Madam Marcella, you may ſecurely rely upon 
me, my name is la Chicona; the licentiate Mar- 
cos de Figueroa, and the curate Mira de Meſqua 


will anſwer for me as ſoon as for their grand- 


mothers. I do not deſire you to come to my 
houle for any thing but your own good. My re- 


lation is willing to reſtore you a ſum of money 


which he borrowed of your huſband, The very 
thoughts of reſtitution engaged Marcella on her 


fide, - Come, girl, ſaid ſhe to Leonora, let us go 
| S _- 
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ſee this good lady's relation; to viſit the ſick, is an 
act of charity. They ſoon reached la Chicona's 
houſe; and were led into a lower room, where 

they found a man in bed with a gray beard, and 
if he was not really very fick, he at leaſt feigned 
himſelf ſo. Couſin, ſaid the old woman, preſent- 
ing to him the governante, here is the lady you 
deſired to ſpeak with, Madam Marcella, the wi- 
dow of your friend, Signior Martin Roſetta. At 
theſe words, the old man, lifting up his head a lit- 
tle, ſaluted the duenna, and making figas for her 
to come nearer the bed - ſide, ſaid in a feeble tone, 
I thank heaven, dear Madam Marcella, for pro- 
longing my life to this moment, which was the 
only thing I defired ; I feared 1 ſhould have died 
without the ſatisfaCtion of ſeeing you, and putting 
into your own hands an hundred ducats which 
my intimate friend, your late huſband, lent me, 
ro help me out of an honourable quarrel I was 
formerly engaged in at Bruges, Did he never ac- 
quaint you with that adventure? 

Alas, no, anſwered Madam Marcella, he never 
mentioned it, God reſt his ſoul ! he was generous 
enough to forget the ſervices he did his friends; 
and, very unlike thoſe boaſters who brag of what 
they never did, he never told when he. obliged 
any perſon. He certainly had a very great ſoul, 
replied the old man; a truth which I am more 
firmly engaged to believe than any man elſe ; and 
to prove it to you, you muſt give me leave to re- 
late the affair out of which I was ſo happily extri- 
cated by his aſſiſtance; but having ſomething to 
diſcloſe of the laſt importance with regard to the 
memory of the deceaſed, I ſhould be very glad of 
an opportunity of revealing them to his diſcreet 
widow alone. 

Very well, ſaid la Chicona, that you may have 


the better opportunity of diſcourſing her in pri- 
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vate, this young lady and I will retire to my clo- 
ſet. _ At theſe words ſhe left the duenna with the 
ſick man, and conducted Leonora into another 
chamber, where, without any circumlocution, ſne 
ſaid, Fair Leonora, the moments are too precious 
to be miſpent. You know the Count de Belflor 
by ſight ; he has long loved you, and languiſhing 
dies for an opportunity to tell you ſo; but the 
vigilance and ſeverity of your governante have al- 
ways hindered him from enjoying that ſatisfaction, 
In this deſpair he had recourſe to my induſtry, 
which I have made uſe of for him. The old man 
whom you have juſt now ſeen, is the Count's 
young valet de chambre; and all that hath been 
done, is only a trick to deceive your. governante, 
and draw you hither, 

Theſe words were no fooner ended, than the 
Count, who was concealed behind the hangings, 
appeared, and throwing himſelf at-Leonora's feet: 
Madam, faid he, pardon the ſtratagem of a lover 
who could no longer live without ſpeaking to you; 
if this obliging matron had not produced me this 
opportunity, I ſhould have abandoned myſelf to 
deſpair, Theſe words, expreſſed with a movin 

ir by a perſon not at all diſagreeable to her, high- 
ly perplexed Leonora: ſhe continued ſome time 


doubtful what anſwer ſhe ought to make; but at 


laſt recovering herſelf, and looking diſpleaſed at 
the Count, ſaid, perhaps you believe yourtelf ve- 
ry much obliged to this officious lady, who has ſo 
well ſerved your purpoſe ; but her deſigns to ſerve 
you ſhall prove ineffectual. 

At theſe words ſhe made ſeveral ſteps to get out 
of the room; but the Count ſtopped her: Stay, 
ſaid he, adorable Leonora, hear me one moment : 
my paſſion is ſo pure that it ought not to alarm 
you, I own you have ſome grounds to oppoſe the 
artifice which I have made uſe of to converſe with 

C222 you; 
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you ; but have I not till this day in valti endea- 
voured to {peak to you? I have followed you theſe 
x months to the churches, walks, and all public 
Places. I have long in vain watched an opportu- 
nity of telling you how you have charmed me ; 
your cruel, your mercileſs governeſs has continu- 
ally fruſtrated my deſigns. Alas then, inſtead of 
turning the ſtratagem which I have been forced to 
employ into a crime, commiſerate, fair ,conora, 
my ſuffering all the tortures of ſuch a tedious ex- 
pectation, and judge, by your charms, the mortal 

pangs they have occaſioned, 
 » Belttor did not forgot to reinforce his words 
with all the airs of perſuaſion which gallant men 
are uſed to practiſe with ſucceſs, accompanying his 
words with ſome tears; with which Leonora be- 
gan to be touched, and in deſpite of her reſolution, 
ome tender compaſſionate emotions began to ariſe 
in her heart; but far from yielding to them, the 
more ſhe perceived them to grow, the more the 
preſſed to be gone. Count, ſaid ſhe, all your talk 
is in vain, I will not hear you; do not detain me 
any longer, but let me go ut of a houſe in which 
my virtue is fo rudely attacked, or by my cries 1 
will call in all the neighbourhood, and expoſe your 
audaciouſneſs to the public. This ſhe uttered in 
ſuch a reſolute tone, that la Chicona, who was 
obliged to ſtand in awe of the magiſtracy, begged 
of the Count not to puſh things any farther, Up- 
on which he forbore oppoſing Leonora's intention, 
who got out of his hands, and- (what had never 
before happened to any virgin) quitted the cloſet 
as good a maid as the entered it. | | 
She immediately flew to her governante: Come, 
good matron, faid ſhe, leave off your fooliſh dia- 
logue ; we are cheated, let us quit this dangerous 
houſe, What is the matter, child ! with amaze- 
ment anſwered” Madam Marcella: What is the 
reaſon 
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reaſon of your ſo haſty departure ? I will inform 


you, replied Leonora; but let us fly, for every 


minute - I ſtay here gives me freſh uneaſineſs. 


However earneſt the duenna was to know the 


cauſe of this haſty departure, ſhe could not then 


be fatisfied, but was obliged to yield to the in- 
ſtances of Leonora. They both went away in a 


hurry, leaving la Chicona, the Count, and his 
valet de chambre in as great confuſion, as a par- 
cel of players obliged to act a piece that has alrea- 
dy been damned by the critics. 

When Leonora was got into the ſtreet, with * 
great deal of inward diſturbance the began to tell 


her governante what paſſed in la Chicona's cloſet, 


Madam Marcella was very attentive; and when 


they had reached their own houſe, I proteſt, my 
daughter, ſaid ſhe, I am extremely mortified at 


the thoughts of what you have juſt informed me 


of. How was it poſſible for me to be-delyded- by 


that old woman? Ar firſt 1 made a difficult of He 


following her! Othat I had continued in the 
opinion | 
wheedles. I have committed a folly not to be for- 


given in a perſon of my experience. Ah, why did 


not you diſcover this plot whilſt I was at la Chi- 


cona's houſe! J would bave ſcratched out her 
eyes, called the Count de Belflor by all the names 


I could have thought on, and tore off the beard 
of the counterfeit old man, who told me ſo many 


lies. But I will this minute return with the money 
which 1 received as a real reſtitution of what I 1 


ſuppoſed my huſband had lent; and if I ind them 
together, they ſhall not loſe by ſtaying for me. 


Theſe words ended, ſhe put on her veil which he 
had laid by, flew out, and made the beſt of her 


way to la Chicona's houſe, 
The Count was yet there, and, by the ill ſuc- 
ceſs of his ſtratagem, reduced alr:oſt to deſpair, 
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-” 


Another would have quitted the purſuit; but he 


was not diſcouraged; for, with a thouſand good 


eee he had one very bad one, which was the 
uffering himſelf to be too much hurried on by his 
amorous inclinations, Whenever he loved a lady, 
he was too warm in the purſuit of her favours ; 
and, though naturally an honeſt man, he made 
no leruple of violating the moſt ſacred laws to ac- 
compliſh his deſires. Conſidering then that it was 
impoſſible for him to gain his end without the 
aſſiſtance of Madam Marcella, he reſolved to leave 
no means unattempted to engage her in his inte- 
reſt. He concluded that this duenna, how ſevere 
ſorver ſhe appeared, was not proof againſt a conſi- 
dcrable preſent: and indeed his opinion was not 
unjuſt, for if there are any ſuch things as fruſty 
grvernantes, the only reaſon is, that the gallants 


are not rich enough to make ſufficient preſents. 


Madam Marcella was no ſooner arrived, but 
finding thoſe ſhe wiſhed for there, ſhe opened 


in a very outrageous manner, loading the Count 


and la Chicona with a million of hard names, and 
made the reſtitution: ſum fly at the head of the va- 


let de chambre. The Count attempted to appeaſe 
this ſtorm with patience, and throwing himiclf at 
the duenna's feet, to render the ſcene more moving, 
he preſſed her to takq the purſe again, and offered 
her a thouſand piſtoles beſides, conjuring her to 
have pity on him As her compaſſion had never 


been ſo powerfully ſolicited, ſo ſhe did not prove 
inexorable dhe ſoon quitted her invectives, and 


comparing the offered ſum with the mean recom- 
penic the expected from Don Lewis, ſhe eaſily 
found it was more for her intereſt to draw Leonora 


from her duty, than preſerve her in it; which 


engaged her after a few complimental refuſals, to 
take up the purſe again, accept the offer of the 
thouſand piſtoles, promiſe to be ſubſervient to the 

Count's 
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Count's paſſion, and immediately prepare for a 
performance of her promiſe. | | 
Knowing Leonora to be a virtuous young lady; 
ſhe very carefully avoided giving her the leaſt ſu- 
ſpicion of her correſpondence with the Count, for 
fear ſhe ſhould diſcover It to Don Lewis, her fa- 
ther; and being reſolved on more fubile meaſures 
to ruin her, ſhe thus addreſſed herſelf at her return. 
Leonora, I have juſt now ſatisfied my enraged 
mind, I found the three villanous deceivers con- 
founded at your courageous retreat I threatened 
la Chicona wich your father's reſentment, and 
the moſt rigorous ſeverity of the law; I called the 
Count de Belflor all the ill names which rage could 
ſuggeſt, and hope that Lord will no more be guilty 
of any ſuch attempts, and that his intrigues will 
no more execriſe my vigilance. I thank heaven 
that, by your reſolution, you have eſcaped the net 
which was ſpread for you. I weep for joy, I am 
raviſhed to think he has not been able to gain gny 
advantage over you by this ſtratagem; for great 
lords make it their diverſion to ſeduce young la- 
dies. Moſt of thoſe who value themſelves on pre- 
ſerving the ſtricteſt degree of probity, are not ſeru- 
pulous on this head, as though the diſhonouring 


of families were no ill act. I do not abſolutel 


ſay that the Count is a man of this character, nor 
that he aims at deceiving you; we muſt not al- 
ways judge ill of our neighbours, perhaps his de- 
ſigns are honourable: though his quality entitles 
him to the beſt match at court, your beauty may 
yet have made him reſolved to marry you: I re- 
member allo, in the anſwers he made to the hard 
words I gave him, he hinted it to me. 

What do you ſay, good governante ? inter- 
rupted Leonora; if he had any ſuch intention, he 
would before now have aſked me of my father, 
who would never have denied a man of his quali- 


: ty, 
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ty. What yqq fay is very juſt, replied the duen- 
na, I am of Four mind; the courſe which the 
Count took is ſuſpicious, or rather his intentions 
were ill. I am almoſt in the mind to return to him, 
and ſcold at him afreſh. No, good Madam, re- 
plied Leorora; it is better to forget what is paſt, 
and revenge it by contempt It is true, ſaid Mar- 
cella, 1 think that is the beſt way; you are wiſer 
than I. But, on the other fide, let us not judge 
amiſs of the Count's ſentiments. How do we know 
but he took that courſe, as tht moſt refined way 
of diſcovering his paſſion? before obtaining your 
father's conſent, perhaps he was fond of obtaining 
your favour, and ſecuring your heart by long ſer- 
vices, that your union might thereby be rendered 
more charming. If ſo, my daughter, would it be 
a great crime to hearken to him? Unboſom your- 
ſelf, you know my tender affection for you. Are 
you ſenſible of any alteration in favour of the 
Count ? or would you, if it was -put to you, re- 
fuſe to marry him ; | 
At this malicious queſtion the too ſincere Leo- 
nora caſt down her eyes, and bluſhing owned that 
ſhe had no averſion for him; but modeſty prevent- 
ing her farther diſcovering herſelf, the duenna 
preſſed her afreſh to hide nothing from her. She, 
overpowered by the governante's tender profeſſions, 
went on. Good Marcella, ſaid ſhe, fince you 
would have me talk to you as my confident, know 
that I think Belflor deſerves to be loved : I liked 
his mien ſo well, and withal have heard ſuch an 
advantageous character of him, that I could not 
help being touched with his addreſſes. The in- 
defatigable care which you always took to oppoſe 
them, hath frequently given me great uncaſineſs ; 
and I own that I have filently deplored, and in 
ſome meaſure repaid with my tears, the pains your 


vigilance has forced him to bear,. I will farther 
Own 
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own to you at this very moment, tht inſtead of 
hating him after this raſh attempt, my heart againſt 
my will excuſes him, and throws the fault on your 
ſeverity. | 

Daughter, replied. the governante, fince 1 
give me leave to believe his addrefles will be agree- 
able to you, I will manage this lover for you, 1 
am very ſenſible, anſwered Leonora, in a. more 
moving tone, of the ſervice you are willing to ren- 
der me. If the Count was not one of the grandees 
of the firſt rank at court, was he only a bare gen- 
tleman, I ſhould prefer him to all men; but let 
us not flatter ourſelves. Belflor is a great lord, 
and doubtleſs is deſigned for one of the richeſt 
heirefles in the kingdom Do not let us expect 
that he will ever deſcend to Don Lewis's daugh- 
ter, who has but a mean fortune to offer him.. 
No, no, adds ſhe, he has no ſuch favourable- 
thought of me; he docs not think me worth bear- 
ing his name, and purſues me only to diſhonour 
me. | | 

Ah wherefore, ſaid the duenna, will. you think: 
he does not love you well enough to marry you? 
Love daily works greater miracles than that You: 
ſeem to imagine that heaven hath ſet an infinite 
diftance betwixt the Count and you; do yourſelt: 
more juſtice, {.conora : it would not be below 
him to join his fortune to yours; you are of am: 
ancient noble family, and your alliance could ne- 
ver put him to the bluſh, Since you have ſome 
inclinations. towards him, continued the, I muſt 
talk with him: I will examine his intentions, and 
if I find them ſuch as they ought to be, I will en- 
courage them with ſome hopes. Oh take care 
how you do that, replied Leonora; 1 am of opt- 
nion you ought not to go in ſearch of him; if he 
ſhould ſuſpect my having any hand in it, he would 
ccaſe to value me. Oh I am a woman of more 

addreſs 
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addreſs than you imagine, replied-Marcella, I will 

begin with accuſing him of a defign to ſeduce you; 

upon which he will not fail to juſtify himſelf ; 

I will hear him, and ſhall ſee the event. In 

ſhort, my daughter, leave it to me; I'll manage 
your honour. as cautiouſly as if it were my 

own. 

The duenna went out at the beginning of the 
night. She found Belflor near Don Lewis's houſe, 
and gave him an account of her diſcourſe with her 
miſtreſs, not forgetting to value herſelf on her con- 
duct in the diſcovery of the lady's paſſion for him. 
Nothing could oblige the Count mere than this 
news; wherefore he expreſſed his thanks to Mar- 
cella in the moſt ſenſible manner; that is, he 
| promiſed to give her the thouſand piſtoles on the 
3H next day, aſſuring himſelf of the ſucceſs of his 
1 enterpriſe; very well knowing, that a woman pre- 

C | poſſeſſed is half ſeduced. They then parted very 
3 well ſatisfied with each other, the duenna return- 
31 ing home. 

\ Leonora, who impatiently expected her, aſked / 
| what news ſhe had brought. The beſt that you 
could ever hear, anſwered the governante, all 
[ things ſucceed the beſt in the world. I have ſeen 
| 
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the Count; I can tell you that his intentions are 
not ill, he has no other deſign bu: that of marry- 
, ing you. This he ſwore {to me by all that is ſa- 
cred among men. You may perhaps imagine that 
L yielded to him upon this, but I aſſure you I did 
l not. If you are thus reſolved, ſaid I, why don't 
[ you make the uſual application to Don Lewis? 
| | Ah, dear Marcella, anſwered he, without ap- 
pearing diſturbed at this queſtion, could you 
| thiak it proper for me to obtain her father's good 
will, before I was aſſured how ſhe ſtood inclined 
| towards me; and, conſidering nothing but the 
q tranſports of a blind paſſion, endeavour tyrannical- 
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ly to obtain her of her father? No; her eaſe is dear-' 


er to me than my own defires, and I am too muck 
a man of honour to build my happineſs on her 
misfortunes. 


* 


During theſe expreſſions of his, continued the 


duenna, I obſerved him with the utmoſt attention, 
and employed all my experience in diſcovering by 
- his eyes whether his love was ſo fincere as he re- 
preſented it. What ſhall I ſay? He ſeemed touch- 
ed with a real pafion, and I with a joy which 
without much difficulty I could not conceal. Be- 
ing then ſatisfied with his ſincerity, I thought it 
not improper to glance at your ſentiments with re- 
gard to him, in order to ſecure you ſuch a con- 
ſiderable lover. My Lord, ſaid I to him, Leonora 
hath no averſion to you; and, as far as I can 
judge, your addreſſes are not inſupportable to her. 


Great God, exclaimed he then all in a rapture, 


what do I hear | Is it poſſible that the charming 
Leonora ſhould entertain any favourable thoughts 
of me? How much am I indebted to you, moſt ob- 
liging Marcella, for having rid me of ſuch a tedi- 
ous uncertainty; you, who = a continual op- 
pofition have loaded me with fo 
But, dear Marcella, complete my bliſs, by  obli- 
ging me with an opportunity of ſpeaking with the 
divine Leonora; Iwill ſolemnly promiſe and fwear 
before you, that I will never be any others but 
hers, ws 

To this, purſued the governante, he added yet 
more moving aſſeverations; in ſhort, daughter, he 
iatreated me in ſuch a preſſing manner to procure 
him a private opportunity of {ſpeaking to you, that 
I-could not avoid promiſing to accomplith it ! Ah, 
why did you promiſe him that? replied Leonora, 


ſomewhat diſturbed. With how much care have 


you inculcated this doctrine into me, that a pru- 


dent virgin ought induſtrioufly to ſhun all danger- 


ous 
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many torments ! _ 
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ous converſations? I agree to what you ſay, re- 
plied the duenna, and it is a very good maxim; 
but you may lawfully diſpenſe with ic on this occa- 
fion, ſince you may look on the Count as your 
huſband He is not ſo yet, replied Leonora, and 
I ought not to ſee him before my father allows of 
his ſuit. 

Madam Marcella now began to repentthe good 
education ſhe had beſtowed on the young lady, 
fince ſhe found it ſo difficult to ſubdue her virtue. 
But yet reſolved to compaſs her end, coſt what it 
would, My dear Leonora, faid the, I applaud my- 
ſelf when I fee you ſo reſerved, O happy fruit 
of my cares! You have profited by all the rules I 
have given you, I am charmed with my own 
work But, my daughter, you exaggerate what I 
have taught, you ſtrain my morals too ſeverely, 
and your virtue is indeed a little too rude. Though 
J am fond of a ſtrict ſeverity, yet I cannot approve 
of a brutiſh ill · mannered caution, undiſtinguiſh- 
ably and indifferently levelled againſt guilt and in- 
nocence, A virgin doth not abandon her virtue, 
by affording her ear to a lover, of the purity of 
whoſe defires ſhe is ſatisfied; in which caſe it is 
no more criminal to anſwer his paſſion, than it is 
to be ſenſible of it. Depend upon me, Leonora, 
J have too much experience, and am too deeply 
engaged in your intereſts, to draw you into any 
meaſures prejudicial to you. 

Alas ! where would you have me ſpeak with 
the Count ? ſaid Leonora. In your own apart- 
ment, replied the duenna, for that is the ſafeſt 
Place; I will introduce him to morrow night, 
Good Marcella, rephed Leonora, thall I then ad- 
mit a man Yes, you ſhall admit him, inter- 
rupted the duenna; it is no ſuch extraordinary 
thing as you imagine, it is done every day; and I 
ſend up my wiſhes to heaven, that the maidens 
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who receive ſuch viſits, may be fortified with as 
good intentions as yours? beſides, what have you 
to fear? ſhall not I be with you? If my father 
ſhould ſurpriſe us? replied Leonora. Never dif- 
turb yourſelf in the leaſt about that, returned Mar- 
cella; your father is perfectly ſatisfied in your con- 
duct, knows my fidelity, and repoſes an entire con- 
fidence in me. Upon this Leonora, being ſo vio- 


lently puſhed on by the duenna, and inwardly 


preſſed by her love, was no longer able to hold 
out, but yielded to Marcella's propoſal. 

The Count was immediately informed of it, and 
ſo joy fully received the news, that he inſtantly pre- 
ſented his female agent with five hundred piſtoles, 
and a ring of the like value; and ſhe accordingly, 
finding him ſuch a {ſtrict obſerver of his word, re- 
ſolved not to fail in the performance of her pro- 
miſe. So that next night, as ſoon as ſhe imagin- 
ed the family aſleep, the faſtened to the balcony a 3 
filken ladder which the Count had given her, — 
by that means introduced the impatient lover iuto 
his miſtreſs's apartment. : : 

In the mean while, the young lady was wholly 
taken up with a ſeries of mclancholy reflections, 
which very much diſturbed her. Notwithſtanding 
her inclination for the Count, and whatever her 
governante could fay, the blamed her caſy conſent 


to a viſit that would violate her duty, The purity 


of his intentions did not. make her eaſy, To re- 
ceive a man into her chamber by night, whoſe 
real ſentiments ſhe was ignorant of, and withal 
without her father's knowledge, ſeemed to her 
not only criminal, but alſo what might render her 
contemptible in her lover's eyes. It was this laſt. 
reflection which moſt tormented her, and ſhe was 
extremely full of it when the Count entered. 

He immediately fell on his knees, to thank her 
for the favour ſhe did _ He appeared thorough- 


ly 


\ 
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ly touched with love and acknowledgment, and 
aſſured her of his intentions to marry her; but not 
expreſſing himſelf fo ſatisfactorily on that head as 
the defired, Count, ſaid ſhe, I. am willing to be- 
lieve that you. have no other defign than what you 
have told me; but whatever aſſurances you can 
give me, I ſhall always ſuſpect them till they are 
authoriſed by my father's conſent, Madam, an- 
ſwered Belflor, I had long ſince aſked that, if I 
had not feared the. obtaining it at the expenſe of 
your repoſe. .I do not blame you for not having 
yet done it, replied Leonora, but even approve 
theſe more refined punctilio's of your love; but 
nothing at preſent hinders you, and. you muſt 
ſpeak io my father as ſoon as poffible, or reſolve 
never to ſee me more, 

Ah! why never fce you more, charming Leo- 
nora! replied the Count, How little ſenſible are 
you of the pleaſures of love ! If you knew what it 
was to love as well as I, you would be pleaſed with 
my diſcloſing my pains in ſecret, and at leaſt con- 
ceal them for ſome time from your father's know- 
ledge. O how great are the charms of ſuch a 
private correſpondence betwixt . two. hearts firmly 
united! They may prove ſo to you, ſaid Leonora, 
but they can be no other than torments to me, 
Such ſubtle diſtinctions of tenderneſs very ill be- 
come a virtuous maiden : baaſt therefore no more 
of the delights of a guilty commerce, which, if 
you valued me, you would not have offered ;. and if 
your intentions are really ſuch as you would per- 
ſuade me they are, you ought from the bottom of 


your ſoul to blame my hearing ſuch offers ſo pa- 


tieatly. But alas, adds ſhe, letting fall ſome tears, 
it is to my weakneſs alone that this crime ought to 
be imputed ; I have indeed deſerved it, by doing 
what I have done for you. 

Adorable Leonora, cried the Count, you wrong 


me 
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| me extremely; your too ſcrupulous virtue takes 

36 falſe alarms. Why ſhould you fear becauſe I have 
been ſo happy at to prevail on you to favour my 
love, that I ſhould ceaſe to value you ? How un- 
juſt is this! No, Madam, I am ſenſible of the full 
value of your favours ; they can never deprive you. . 
of my eſteem; I am therefore ready to do what 
you expect of me, and will ſpeak to Signior Dou 
Lewis to-morrow, I will uſe my utmoſt endea- 

vour to obtain his conſent to my happineſs; but 
T muſt not omit telling you, that I ſee but ſmall 
hopes of it. How ! replied Leonora, extremely 
furpriſed, can my father poſſibly refuſe his conſent 
to a man of your character and quality at court? 
It is that very quality aud character which makes 
me fear a denial, You are in a ſurpriſe at what 1 
ſay. But I will rid you of it. 

Some days paſt the King declared he was re- 
© ſolved to marry me. He hath not yet named the 
lady he deſigns me for; but has only given me 
to underſtand, that ſhe is one of the beſt matches 
at court; and that he is firmly bent upon it. Not 
knowing at that time what ſentiments you might 
have with regard to me, (for you very well know - 
that your rigorous ſeverity never before allowed me - 
an opportunity of diſcovering myſelf), I did no? 
ſhrew any averſeneſs to obey his will. After this, 
judge, Madam, whether Don Lewis would run 
the riſk of the King's diſpleaſure, by accepting. me 
for his ſon-in-law.” 7 

No, doubtleſs, ſaid Leonora; I know my father, 
how great foever the advantages of your alliance 
might prove, would chuſe rather to renounce it, 
than expoſe himſelf to the King's diſpleaſure. But if 
my father ſhould not oppoſe our union, we ſhould. 
not yet be the happier; for in ſhort, Count, how 
can you give me a hand which the King has enga- 
ged elſe chere? Madam, anſwered Belflor, I own 

D 2 ſincerely. 
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-* fincerely, that I at preſent labour under a very 

great difficulty on that fade 3 but yet hope, that, 
by an even and very prudent conduct with regard 

to his Majeſty, I ſhall ſo well manage his favours 
and friendſhip for me, as to invent a way to avoid 
a misfortune with which I am ſo unexpectedly 
threatened. You yourſelf, beautiful Leonora, 
may aſſiſt me herein, if you Hs am me worth join- 
ing to you, Ahl in what manner, ſaid ſhe, can 
I contribute to the br eaking off the match which 
the King has propoſed to you? Ah, Madam, re- 
plied he, with a paſſionate air, if you pleaſe to re. 
ceive my troth, which I offer to plight to you, 1 
can preſerve myſelf for you, without incurring the 
King's diſpleaſure. 

Permit, adorable, Leonora, adds he Kneeling, 
that I eſpouſe you in the preſence of Madam Mar- 
cella, and let her be witneſs of the ſanctity of our 
engagement; by this means I ſhall eaſily eſcape 
that miſerable knot that is preparing for me : for 
after that, whenever the King preſſes me to accept 
the lady he deſigns me, I have nothing to do but 
proſtrate myſelf at the feet of my prince, and in- 
form him that I have long loved and ſecretly mar- 
ried you. However deſirous he may be”to marry 
me to another, he is yet too gracious to ſnatch me 
from her whom I adore, and too juſt to offer this. 
affront to your family = 

What do you think, diſcreet Marcella, adds he, 
turning to the governante, what is your opinion 
of this project, with which love has this minute 
inſpired me? I am charmed with it, ſaid the duen- 
na; it muſt indeed be owned that Dove j is very in- 
genious! And you, charming Leonora, replied 


the Count, what do you ſay to it? Can your 7 41 


heart, though armed with diſtruſt, refuſe its ap- 
probation ? No, returned Leonora, provided you 


wil: 
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will let my father into the ſecret, who, I doubt 
not, will fubſcribe to what you will have him. | 

We ought to be very careful how we intruſt 
this affair with him, interrup:ed the wicked duen- 
na 'You do not know Don Lewis; he is too nice 
in punctilios of honour to be afliſting to ſecret a- 
mours: the very propofal of a private marriage 
will offend him. Beſides, his prudence will not * 
fail to make him afraid of the conſequences of an 
union which ſeems to thwart the King's deſigns. 
By this indiſcreet ſtep you will fill him with ſuſpi- 
cions, his eyes will be continually upon you in all 
Jour actions, and he will deprive you of all oppor- 
tunities. — 

Ah! I ſhall then die with grief, cried our cdur- 
tier But, Madam Marcella, purſued he, afeing 
a melancholy rone, do you really believe that Do 
Lewis would reject the offer of a private mar- 
riage ? I do not doubt it in the leaſt, anſwered the 
governante z bur grant that he. ſhould accept it, 
he is fo ſcrupulouſly religious, that he would never 
yield to the omiſfion of any of the ceremonies of?. 
the church, and if they are all performed. 1 in our 
marriage, it will ſoon be publiſhed. 

Ah, my dear Leonora, then ſaid the Count | 
tenderly locking his miſtreſs's hand betwixt his 
own, muſt we, to ſatisfy a vain notion of deco- 
rum, expoſe ourſelves to the terrible danger of 
being ſeparated for ever, ſince there is no occaſion * 
for any body but you to diſpoſe of yourſelf to me? = . 
The conſent of a father would'perhaps ſpare ou 
ſome uneaſy thoughts; but ſince Madam Marcella 
has ſhewed us the impoſſibility of obtaining it, 
yield yourſelf to my innocent defires ; receive my 
heart and hand, and when it ſhall be a proper 
time to inform Don Lewis of our engagement, we 
will acquaint him alio why we concealed it. Well, 
Count, ſaid Leonora, I confent then that you ao 
1 D = not 
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not ſo ſoon ſpeak to my father ; but firſt ſound 
the King's mind. Before I receive your hand in 
private, ſpeak to your prince, tell him you have 
privately married me; let us endeavour by this 
falſe confidence—Oh no, Madam, replied Belflor, 
I am too great a hater of a lie, to dare to main- 
tain this teint ; I cannot thus diſſemble Beſides, 
I know, the King, if he ſhould once difcover I had 
deceived him, would never pardon me ſo long as 
he lived. | : 

I ſhould never have done, Signior Cleofas, con- 
tinued the devil, if I ſhould repeat verbatim all 
the expreſſions which BeHflor made ule of to ſeduce 
this young lady, Wherefore I ſhall only tell you, 

that he employed all the paſſionate language which 
1 ſuggeſt to men on the like occaſions : but it was 
in vain; he ſwore he would as ſoon as poſſible 
publicly confirm the promiſe which he had made 
in ſecret; it was in vain; he called heaven to wit- 
neſs his oaths; he could not triumph over Leo- 
nora's virtue; and day being ready to appear, for- 
ced him againſt his will to depart. 

The next day, the duenna, believing her ho- 
nour, or rather her intereſt, engaged not to aban- 
don her enterpriſe, {aid to Don Lewis's daughter: 

Leonora, I do not know what to ſay farther to 
you; I find you oppoſe the Count's paſſion, as 
though it had no other aim but thac of a bare gal- 
lantry. Have you not obſerved ſomething in his 
perſon that diſguſts you ? No, good Marcella, an- 
ſwered Leonora; on the contrary, he never ap- 
peared ſo amiable, and his diſcourte diſcovered new 
charms to me. If fo, replied the governante, I 
do not comprehend you': you are prepoſſeſſed 
with a violent inclination for him, and yet refuſe 
to yield to a thing, the neceſſity of which has al- 
ready been repreſented to you, 

My good Madam, replied Don Lewis's daughhj- 
| | ter, 


ter, you have more prudence and experience than 
I; but have you conſidered thoroughly the conſe- 
quences which may reſult from a marriage con- 
tracted without my father's knowledge? Yes, yes, 
anſwered the duenna, I have made all neceſſary 
reflection on that, and am very forry to ſee you 
fo obſtinately reſiſt the glorious ſettlement which 
fortune preſents you. Have a care your obduracy 


does not weary and diſguſt your lover, and be a- 


fraid leſt he ſhould caſt his eyes on the intereſt of 
his fortune, which the violence of his paſſion has 
made him negle&. vince he offers to give you his 
faith, accept it without farther deliberation, His. 
word binds himg, than which nothing is more ſa- 
cred to a.mim DPF honour. Beſides, I am witneſs 
that he ackgay s Wu for his wife Do not 
you know that fuch importapt evidence as mine, 
is ſufficjent to condemn in Hurt of j 
lover who ſhould dare topeypre hi 4 

It was by ſuch languag „that the perfi- 
dious Marcella {hocked Leonora, who, ſuffering 


all reflections of the danger that threatened her to 


wear off, in all ſimplicity, a few days after, aban- 
doned herſelf to the Count's wicked intentions. 


The duenna introduced him every night by the 


balcony into his miſtreſs's apartment, and let him 
out before day. 

One night having warned him to depart ſome- 
what later than ordinary, and Aurora beginning 


to break through the darkneſs, he haſtily endea - 


voured to ſlide into the ſtreet, but, by miſchance, 
ſucceeded ſo ill that he got a very ſevere fall. 


Don Lewis de Ceſpides, whoſe bedchamber 


was under that of his daughter, happening that 
morning to riſe very early for the diſpatch of ſome 
preſſing affairs, heard the Counr's fall, and open- 
ing his window to ſee what was the occaſiqꝶ f 


the noiſe, perceived a man juſt riſen from che 
| | ground 
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ground with great difficulty, and Marcella in his 


daughter's balcony buſy in drawing up the ſilken 
ladder, which the Count had not made ſo good 
uſe of in his deſcending as in his aſcent. Don 


Lewis rubbed his eyes, and at firſt took this ſpecta- 


cle for an illuſion; but, after having conſidered it, 
concluded that nothing was more real, and that 
the day light, imperfect as it yet was, did but too 
much diſcover his diſgrace. 

Confuſed at the fatal fight, and tranſported by a 
juſt rage, he flew in his nightgown to Leonora's 
apartment, with a ſword in one hand, and a taper 
ia the other, He went in queſt of her and her 
governante, in order to ſacrifice them both to his 
reſentment. He knocked at their chamber door, 


and commanded them to open it ; they knew his 


voice, and trembling obeyed. He entered with a 
furious air, and diſcovering his naked ſword to 

their amazed eyes: I come, ſaid he, to waſh _ 
with her blood the infamous affront that wretc 
has thrown upon her father, and at the ſame time 
puniſh the villainous governante that has betrayed 
the truſt I repoſed in her. 

They both fell upon their knees, and the duen- 
na began : Signior, ſaid ſhe, before we receive the 
chaſtiſement which you have prepared, vouchſafe 
to hear us one moment. Well, wretch, replied 
the old gentleman, I conſent to ſuſpend. my ven- 


geance for a minute. Speak, inform me of all the 


circumſtances of my misfortunes, But what do I 
talk of all the circumſtances ? I know them all but 
one, and that is the name of that raſh man who 
has diſhonoured my family. Signior, replied 


Madam Marcella, the Count de Belflor is the 


gentleman that hath done it. The Count de Bel- 
flor! ſaid Don Lewis; where has he ſeen my 
daughter ? by what means has he ſeduced her ? 
conceal nothing from me, hs replied the 

governante 
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governante, I will repeat the whole ſtory to vou 
with all the ſincerity I am capable of. 

She then, with an infinite deal of art, recited: 
all the expreffions which ſhe had made Leonora 
believe the Count had uttered with regard to her. 
She painted him in the moſt lively colours of a 
teader, {crupulous, and fincere lover. But not 
being able to elude the diſcovery of the whole 
truth, ſhe was ebliged to tell it; but enlarged on 
the reaſons that prevailed with them to conceal. 
from him the ſecret marriage, and gave them ſuch. 
an acceptable turn as appealed Don Lewis's rage. 
Which ſhe perfectly diſcerning, in order to com- 
pletely ſoften the old man; Signior, ſaid ſhe, 
this is what you deſired to know: Puniſh us this- 
minute ; plunge your ſword in Leonora's breaſt. 
But what do I ſay ? Leonora is innocent; the has 
only followed the counſel of a woman whom you 
intruſted with her conduct, wherefore it is me 
alone againſt whom your ſword ſhould point. It 
is I that have introduced the Count into your 
daughter's. apartment, and I alone have tied the 
knot wherewith ſhe is bound. It is L who have 
winked at all irregularities in a contract that was. 
not backed by your authority, in order to ſecure; 
you a ſon in law, whoſe intereſt you know is the 
channel through which all court-tavours at pre- 
ſent paſs. I had no other aim than Leonora's 
happineſs, and the advantage your family max 
reap by ſuch an important alliance; and indeed. 
nothing leſs than an exceſs of zeal to ſerve your 
houſe could draw me into meaſures that carry: 
with them ſuch an appearance of treachery, 

While the ſubtle Marcella was thus cajoling the- 
old gentleman, her miſtreſs ſhed no tears, but diſ- 
covered ſuch a ſenſible grief as he could not reſiſt. 
He grew tender, his rage turned into compaſſion, 
he dropt his ſword, and quitting the. air of an, 


angry 
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angry father: Ah my daughter! Taid he, with 
tears in his eyes, what a fatal paſſion is love ! A- 
las, you are not ſenſible of all the reaſons you 
have to afflict yourſelf. The ſhame alone that re- 
fults from the preſence of a father, who has ſur- 
priſed you, muſt unavoidably draw tears from 
you"! beſides which, you do not yet foreſee all 
the anxieties your lover may perhaps prepare for 
you. And you, imprudent Marcella, to what a 
precipice has your indiſcreet zeal for my family 
brought you? I acknowledge that ſuch a conſider- 
able alliance as that of the Count might dazzle 
your eyes, and it is that alone which excuſes you 
to me: but, wretch that you are, ought yon not 
to have diſtruſted a lover of his high quality? 
The more intereſt and favour he can pretend to, 
the more you ought to have guarded yourſelf againſt” 
him: Should he make no ſcruple of breaking his 
faith with Leonora, what courſe can I take ? If I 
© Implore the aſſiſtance of the laws, a perſon of his 
character would eaſily be able to ſhelter himſelf” 
from their ſeverity : and I wiſh chat, continuing 
. juſt to his- oaths, he may prove willing to keep his 
word with my daughter; for if the King, as you 
ſay, deſigns to oblige him to marry another lady, 
it is much to be feared his Majeſty will force him 
to it by virtue of his authority. 

O Sir, interrupted Leonora, that ought not to 
alarm you; the Count has very well aſſured us, 
that the King will not commit ſuch a violence on 
his paſſion. I am perſuaded, ſaid Marcella, his 
Majeſty is too fond of his favourite to exerciſe 
ſuch a tyranny over him, and alſo that he is too” 
generous to plunge into a fatal grief Don Lewis 
de Ceſpides, who has ſpent all his beſt days in the 
ſervice of the public. 

Pray heaven it prove fo, -replied -the old gentle- 
man ſighing, and that my fears prove vain !. I will- 

go 
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o to the Count, and deſire him to explain this af · 
Rar. A father's eyes are piercing, and I ſhall dif 
cover the deepeſt receſſes of his foul. If I find him 

in the diſpoſition which I with, I will pardon what 
is paſt; but, adds he in a more reſolute tone, if by 
his diſcourſe J diſcover a- perfidious heart, you 
ſhall both with tears bewail your amprudence in a 
melancholy retirement the remainder of your days: - 
At theſe words he put up his ſword, and leavi 
them to the frighttul thoughts he had raiſed in 
them, returned to his apartment to dreſs, 

In this part of the ſtory Aſmodeus was thus in- 
terrupted by. the ſtudent: However affecting the 
ſtory you are telling me maybe, ſomething I have 
my eyes upon preyents me from hearing you fo 
attentively as I could wiſh, - I ſee a very genteel 
woman between a young and an old man; they 
are all three, I-ſuppoſe, drinking exquiſite h- 
quors, and whilſt the fond dotard is embracin 
her, the baggage flips her hand behind him, into 

that of a young cavalier; who to be ſure is the ſpark, 
Quite the contrary anſwered the cripple, it is her 
buſband, and the other her lover. Ihe old man is 
a perſon of conſequence, a commander of the mili- 
tary order of Calatrava, and isruining himſelf for 
that lady whoſe huſband has a-ſmall poſt at court 
ſhe careſſes her old lover for intereſt, and is falſe 
to him, in favour of her huſband,-by inclination. 

It is a fine picture, replied Zambullo : but is 
not the huſband.a Frenchman ? No, anſwered the 
devil, he is a Spaniard, - Oh then, the good city 
of Madrid has within its walls good-natured huſ- 
bands too? But they do not ſwarm here, as th 
do at Paris, which, without, diſpute is the moſt 
fruitful city in the world in fuch inhabitants. Par- 
don me, Signior Aſmodeus, ſaid Don Cleofas, for 
breaking in upon the thread of Leonora's ſtory. - 
Go on with it, I beg you, for it pleaſes me infi- 
nitely: 
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nitely : there is ſuch an artful variety in the ſedu- 


<ing this young lady that I am tranſported with it, 


. 


The continuation and concluſion of the hiſtary of the 
Count and Leonora, 


DN Lewis went outearly to the Count, who, 
not ſuſpecting he was diſcovered, was ſur- 
wo with his viſit. He ſtept forward to meet 


him at his entrance, and after having ſtifled him 


with embraces, How great is my joy, ſaid he, to 
ſee Don Lewis here? doth he come to offer me 
an opportunity of ſerving him? My Lord, an- 
ſwered Don Lewis, order, if you pleaſe, that we 


be alone. | 


Belflor accordingly did ſo, and they both fat 
down, when the old man thus began. My Lord, 
ſaid he, my honour and repoſe require an expla- 
nation, which I come to atk of you; I faw you 
this morning go out of Leonora's apartment; the 


has confeſſed all, ſhe has told me She has told 


you that I love her, interrupted the Count, to a- 
void a diſcourſe which . he was not fond of hear- 
ing: but ſhe has but feebly expreſſed all that I feel 
for her. I am inchanted ; ſhe is a lady all over a- 
dorable, ſhe has wit, beauty, virtue, no perfection 
is wanting. I have been told likewiſe that you 
have a ſon at the univerſity of Alcala; is he 
like his fiſter ! if he hath her beauty, and reſem- 
bles you in other excellencies, he muſt be a com- 
plete gentleman, I die with deſire to ſee him, aud 
offer you all my intereſt to ſerve him. 

I am indebted to you for that offer, ſaid Non 
Lewis gravely; but to come to—He ought to be 
entered in the ſervice immediately, interrupted 
the Count again; I charge myſelf with the care ß 
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his fortune; I aſſure you he ſhall not wait among(t 
the croud of ſubaltern officers. Anſwer me, Count, 
replied the old gentleman haſtily, and leave off 
your interruption, Ho you deſign to keep your 
romiſe? Yes, without doubt, interrupted 
Belflor the third time; I will keep my word which 

I have given you to ſtand by your ſon with all my 
intereſt; depend upon me, I am a fincere man. 
It is too much, cried Ceſpides, rifing up, after 
having ſeduced my daughter, that you Gare in- 
ſult me; but know, I am a gentleman, and the 
injury you have done me ſhall not remain unpu- 
niſhed. At theſe words he returned home with a 
heart full of reſentment, contriving a hundred” 
projects to compaſs his revenge. As ſoon as he 
came home, he told Leonora and Marcella very * 
angrily, It was not without ground that he ſul- 
pected the Count; he is a traitor, on whom I will 
be revenged ; and as for you two, you thall to- 
morrow be entered in a convent; you have no- 
thing to do but prepare yourſelves,. and thanx 
heaven my rage contents itſelf with that chaſtiſe- 
ment. He then went and locked himfelf up in 
his clofet, to deliberate what courſe to take in ſuch 

a nice conjuncture. 3 —_ 
How great was Leonora's grief when ſhe heard 
Belflor was perfidious | She remained ſome tjme* 
| without motion; a mortal palencſs covered Wi 
face, her ſpirits fled, and ſhe fell motionleſs into 
the arms of her governante; who, fearing ſhe was 
dying, uſed all her endeavours to get her out of 
this fit. She ſucceeded; and Leonora reaſſuming 
the uſe of her ſenſes, and ſeeing her governante 
very officiouſly helping her, How barbarous are 
you | ſaid the with a deep ſigh ; why did you force 
me out of the happy ſtate in which I was? I was 
not then ſenſible of the horror of my fate. Why 
did you not let me die? You, who well know 
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all-rhe tormenting griefs which muſt diſturb the 
repoſe, of my life, wherefore did you, keep me 
alive; 

Marcella endeavoured to comfort her; but that 
only increaſed her torment All your talk is ſu- 
perfluous, cried Don Lewis's daughter: I will 
hear nothing. Do not loſe your time in attempt- 
ng to abate my deſpair, you- ought rather to raiſe 

Lou, who have plunged me into the abyſs of 
wiſery in which I now am : it is you who vouch-' 
ed for the Count's ſincerity; without, you I had 
never yielded myſelf to my inclinations for him, 
which I ſhould inſenſibly have conquered, or how- 
ever, at leſt he would never have been able to have 

gained the leaſt advantage over me. But 1 will 
not, continued the, charge my miſery on you, I; 
accuſe no body but myſelf. I ought not to have 
1 followed your advice in the acceptation of a man's 
faith, without conſulting my father. How daz- 
F zling ſoever the Count's addreſs might appear to 
me, Lought to have deſpiſed rather than compli- 1 
mented it at the expenſe of my honour, In ſhort, 1 

I.cught to have diſtruſted him, you, and myſelt. 

Since I have been ſo weak as to yield to his perfi- 

dious oaths, after the affliction which 1 have. 
brought upon Don Lewis, and the diſhonour I 

bave done my family, I hate myſelf; and am fo 

far from fearing the retirement with which I 

am threatened, that I am fond of hiding my 

ſhame in the ok difoa] retreat in the warld. 

Theſe paſhionate words were not only accompa- 
nied with abundance of tears, but ſhe tore her 

cloaths in pieces, and revenged the injuſtice of 
her lover on her beautiful hair. The duenna, to 

ſuit herſelf to her miſtreſs's grief, did not ſpare for 
grimaces and diſtorted faces. She dropped ſome 

of thoſe tears ſhe had always at command; ſhe 
imprecated a thouſand curſes on mankind in gene a 

ral, 
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ral, and the Count in particular, Is it poſſible, 
exclaimed ſhe; that Belflor, who, ſeemed ſo full of 
juſtice and probity, ſhould prove ſuch a villain as 
to deceive us both ! I cannot extricate myſelf out 
of this ſurpriſe, or rather, I cannot yet Perun 
myſelf that it is ſo, 

Really, ſaid Leonora, when I fancy: bim at my | 
Enecs, — — maiden would not have truſted his 


tender engaging air, and depended on oaths Which 


he ſo audactoully invoked heaven to witneſs, . and 
thoſe - tranſports which he inceſſantly repeated 5 
Belides, his eyes diſcovered more love than his 
mouth expr effed, and the very fight of me ſeemed 
to.charm him. No, he did not deceive me; I can- 
not think it, My father muſt not have. "talked 
with him ſo e as he ought; they both 
grew warm, and the Count anſwered leſs like a 
lover chan a great lord. But alas perhaps I flat- 
ter myſelf! What thall I do to extricate myſelf ut 
of this uncertainty ? I will write to Belflor, and 
tell him that I expect him here this night. Iam 
reſolved he ſhall either ſecure my- alarmed heart, | 
or confirny his treachery, 

Marcella applauded the deſign, and was not her- 
felf without hope that the Count, ambitious as he 
was, yet touched by Leonora's tears, might fall 
from his reſolution in this interview, and deter- 
mine to marry her. 

In the mean while, Belflor, having rid himſelf 
of honeſt Don Lewis, continued in his apartment, 
reflecting on the conſequences which might reſult 
from the reception he had juft given him. He 
firwly concluded that the: whole family of the Ce- 
ſpides, enraged at the injury done to their houſe, - 
would ſtudy revenge; but that did not much dif- 
turb him : the intereſt- of his love much more 
employed his thoughts, He imagined that Leono- 
ra would be put into a convent, or at leaſt, that 
E 2 the : 
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ſhe would be kept ſo ſtriftly watched, that in all 
probability he ſhould never fee her more. This 
thought afflicted him, and he was contriving how 
to eſcape this misfortune, when his valet de cham- 
bre brought bim a letter which Marcella had juft 
put into his hands. It was a billet from Leonora, 
the contents whereof run thus : © Wee 
Am to morrow t quit the world, and in a ſolitary 
retirement have the horrar of ſeeing myſelf diſ- 
honoured, odious to my family and myſelf ; this 1s the 
deplorable condition to which I am reduced by belicving 
you I expect you once more this night. In my deſpair 
1 hunt after new torments. Come and own to me that 


your heart had no part in any of the oaths which your 


lips ſibore to me, or juſtify their ſincerity by a conduct 
which alone can ſoften the rigour of my fate. Per- 
haps this meeting miy be attended with ſome danger, 
after what has paſſed betwixt you and my father; take 
care therefore that you be accompanied by a friend, 
Though you have occaſioned all the miſeries of my life, 
{ yet feel myſelf concerned for yours. e 
LxrOoN ORA. 


The Count read this letter twice or thrice over, 
and repreſenting Leonora in the condition which 
ſhe defcribed, he melted into compaſſion. He 
now ſeriouſly reflected on what he had done; ju- 
ſtice, probity, and honour, all the laws of which 
his paſſion had hurried him on to the violation of, 
began to reſume their empire over him. He ſud- 
denly found his blindneſs diſſipated, and, like a 
man juſt got out of a violent fever, bluſhed at the 
extravagant words and actions which had eſcaped 
him ; he was athamed of all the baſe artifices he 
had uſed to ſatisfy his deſires. 

Wretch that I am, cricd he, what have I done? 

Ye a | What 
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What devil poſſeſſed me? I promiſed to marry 
Leonora I called heaven to witneſs it: I feigned - 

that the King propoſed. a match to me: I have 

made uſe of-lics, perfidiouſneſs, and ſacrilege to 

corrupt her innocence, ; what madneſs has ſeized - 
me? how much better had it become me to-haye 

_ ſuppreſſed my paſſion, - inſtead of ſatisfy ing it info 
criminal a manner; I have ſeduced àn innocent 
lady, and now abandon her to the reſentments a. 
her relations, whom I have equally diſhonoured, 
and ſo return the happineſs ſhe has conferred on 
me wich a load of miſeries. Ah, how barbarous is 

ſuch ingratitude! ! Ought I not er to repair the 
diſgrace and infamy I have done her? Yes, Fought; 
and | will, by marrying her, diſcharge che pr omiſe 
I made her. M ho is there can ophhſe ſo juſt an 
intention? Ought her tenderneſs to me to pre- 
judice me againſt her virtue? No: 1 know how 
much her reſiſtance coſt me to conquer it; and ſhe 
rather yielded to my ſworn faith, than my amo- 
rous tranſports.— But, on the other fide; if I con- 
fine myſelf to this choice, I ſhall be a conſider- 
able ſufferer. I, who may pretend to the nobleſt 
and richeſt heireſſes in the kingdom, ſhall F con- 
tentent myſelf with a private gentleman's daughter 
of a moderate fortune? What will the court hn 
of me? They will fay I have married. very ridicu- 
. louſly, | 

— Belkor. thus divided berwixi — * i 
did not know to which to incline : but though he 
was not yet reſolved whether he ſhould marry Leo- 
nora or not, he yet determined to go to her that 
evening. 

Don Lewis, on the other ſide, paſſed the day * 
in contriviag the reſtoration of his honour. The 
conjuncture was very nice; to have recourſe to 
the laws, was to publiſh his diſhonour; beſides, 
he very much feared that juſtice might be on one 
6; 4897 2 3 8 lide, 
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| ſide, and the judges declare on the other. He durft 
not throw himſelf at the King's feet; for believing 
that prince deſigned another lady for the Count, 
he was afraid it would be in vain. No ſatisfaction 
was then left beſides that of arms, and it was this 
he concluded on, 
In the heat of his reſentment he was tempted to 
ſend a challenge; but beginning to conſider that 
he was too old and feeble to rely on his own arm, 
he choſe rather to put it into the hands of his ſon, 
whoſe puſhes might prove more fortunate and ſuc- 
_ ceſsful. He then ſent a footman to Alcala, with 

a letter for his ſon ; by which he commanded him 
to come immediately to Madrid, to revenge an in- 
jury done to the family of Ceſpides. 

Don Pedro, his ſon, is eighteen years of age, 
pefectly handſome, and ſo brave, that he pafes 
at Alcala for the moſt valiant of all the ſtudents in 
that univerſity; but you know him, adds the de- 
vil, and therefore it is needleſs in me to enlarge 
farther on his character. It is true, ſaid Cleofas, 
he has all the valour and merit, which! is pore 
to centre in a young man, 

He was not then at Alcala, as bly father fappd- 
fed, replied Afmodeus ; but the deſire of ſeeing a 
lady whom he loved had brought him to Madrid, 
The laſt time he had been there to ſee his relations, 
he made this conqueſt at the Prado. He did not 
yet know her name ; for ſhe had obliged him not 
to uſe any means to inform himſelf, to which cruel 
neceſſity he ſubmitted, though with great diffi- 
culty. It was a woman of quality who had con- 
ceived a paſſion for him, and believing ſhe ought 
to diſtruſt the diſcretion and conſtancy of a ſtu- 
dent, ſhe thought fit to try him before ſhe diſco- 
vered herſelf. 

This unknown fair took up more of his thoughts 
than 8 * and Aleala being fi- 
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tuate ſo near this city, he, as you have done, of- 
ten played truant; with this only difference, that 
it was for the ſake of an object which deſerved 
much better than your Donna Thomaſa. To con- 
ceal the knowledge of his amorous journeys from 
Don Lewis, his father, he uſed to lodge at an inn 
in the ſuburbs, where he carefully fheltered him- 
ſelf under a borrowed name. He never went out 
but at a certain hour in the morning when he was 
obliged to go to a houſe where the lady, which 
occaſioned this neglect of his ſtudies, was ſo kind 
as to come, accompanied by a chambermaid, He 
then lived locked up in his inn the reſt of the day; 
but, in requital, at night he walked all over the 
city. 
it happened one night as he croſſed a by-ſtreet, 
he heard the ſound of ſeveral voices, and inſtru- 
ments which ſeemed worth his attention; where- 
upon he ſtopped, aad found it to be a ſerenade gi- 
ven by a gentleman that was drunk, and naturally 
very brutiſhly rude. He had no ſooner diſcerned 
our ſtudent, but he immediately ran to him, and 
without any other compliment ; Friend, faid he, 
in a haſty tone, go about your buſineſs, I do not 
love inquiſitive people. I might have withdrawn, 
anſwered Don Pedro, ſhocked at theſe words, if 
you had deſired me in a civiller manner; but IL will 
now ſtay to teach you better language, We will 
ſee then, ſaid the maſter of the concert, drawing 
his word, which of us two ſhall yield the place to 
the other. | 8 | 3 
Don Pedro alſo drew his ſword, and they be- 
gan to engage. Though the maſter of the ſerenade 
acquitted himſelf with great dexterity, he could 
not yet parry a mortal thruſt, upon the receipt of 
which he fell dead on the ſpot. All the actors 
of the concert, who had by this time quitted their 
muſic, and were drawing their ſwords to aſſiſt him, 
we” 1 4 | now 
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now came on to revenge his death. They all at 
once fell upon Don Pedro, who on this occaſion 
;ſhewed his ntmoſt kill; for, beſides parrying with 
Aur priſing dexterity all the paſſes made at him, he 
- himſelf made very, vigorous ones, and at once kept 
all his enemies employed. 

But they fo obſtinatgly perſiſting, ST, de num- 
ber being too great, as able a fencer as he was, he 
could not have eſcaped aliye, if the Count de Bel- 
flor, who then paſſed by, had not taken his part. 
Tue Count, waning neither courage nor a large 
ſhare of generoſity, could not ſee ſo many ſwords 
drawn upon. one man, without engaging himſelf 
on his lide. qc drew, and joining with Don Pe- 
" dro, he puſhed o briſkly at the ſerenaders, that 
they all fled, ſome wounded, and others for fear 
of being 1o. 

After their retreat, the ſtudent began to thank 
the Count for his aſſiſtance; but Belflor interrupt- . 
ing him; No more of that, ſaid he, are you not 
wounded ? No. r-plied Don Pedro. Let us get 
from this place, replied the Count, I ſee you have 
killed a man; it is dangerous to ſtay longe: in this 
ſtreet; you may perhaps be ſeized, Upon which 
they, \mmediarely making the belt of their way, 
got into another ſtreet ;: and when they were ad- 
vanced a goud diſtance from the place where they 
fought, they ſtopped. 

; Don Pedro, very ſenſibly 6 by juſt and 
grateful ſentiments, intreated the Count not to 
conceal from him the name of a gentleman to 

whom he was fo much obliged. Belflor made no 

. ſcruple of telling it, and alto deſired to know his. 

But, the ſtudent, unwilling to diſcover himſelf, 

ſaid his name was Don Juan de Matos, and affu- 

red the Count that he would never forget what he 
ban, done ſor him. 
-: I would willingly, ſaid the Count, preſent you 
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with an opportunity of diſcharging your obligation 
to me this very night. I am. engaged to a meet- 
ing not wholly free from danger, and was going 
in ſearch of a friend to accompany me. I am ſen- 
ſible of your valour, and therefore, Don Juan, I. 
defire your friendſhip. Your ſeeming to doubt it 
renders me ſomewhat uneaſy, replied the ſtudent. 
I do not know how to employ the life which you 
have ſaved, better than in expoſing it fer you. 
Let us make haſte; I am ready to follow you. 
Belflor then conducted Don Pedro to Don Lewis's 
houſe, and by the balcony. they both entered Leo- 
nora's apartment. 

Don Cleofas interrupted the devit here. Sig- 
nior Aſmodeus, ſaid he, how was it poſſible Don 
Pedro ſhould not know his father's hquſe? That 
was impoflible, replied thc dæmon; for Pon 
Lewis had not removed to this houſe above eight 
days; which I deſigned to have told you, had not 
you interrupted me. You are too haſty, and have 
got an ill cuſtom of breaking the thread of other 
people's diſcourſe. Pray correct that fault Toe the 
future, t 
Don Pedro, continued the devil, did not fo 
much as ſuſpect that he was at his father's houſe, 
nor thought ſhe who introduced him was Madam 
Marcella, by reaſon ſhe received him in the dark 
in an antichamber; where Belflor intreated his 
companion to itay as long as he ſhould remain 
with the lady : to which the ſtudent confented, 
and fat down with his naked ſword in his hand for | 
fear of a ſurpriſe. His thoughts were taken up 
with the favours which he concluded love was 
ſhowering on Belflor, and wiſhed himſelf as hap- 
py as he; for though he was not 1l] treated by his 
unknown miſtreſs, the had not yet all the tender- 
neſs for him which Leonora had for the Count. 

Whilſt he was making all the reflections on this 

adventure 
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adventure that could poſſibly occur to the mind of 
A . paſſionate lover, he heard a perſon ſoftly endea- 
vouring to open another door beſides that of the 
lovers, and diſcerned a glimmering light through 
the key hole. He haſtily aroſe, made towards the 
door that opened, and preſented the point of his 
naked ſword to the breaſt of his father; for it 
was he who was going to Leonora's apartment, to 
ſee whether the Count was not there. The good 
old gentleman did not believe, after what had 
paſſed, that his daughter and Marcella would a- 
gain venture to admit him, which alone prevented 
his lodging them in another apartment. But yet 
he was apt to think, that, before their entrance 
into the convent on the morrow, they might be 
willing to take their laſt leave. 
Wnocver thou art, ſaid the ſtudent, do not en- 
ter this room on peril of thy life At theſe words 
Don Lewis looked at Don Pedro, whoſe eyes were | 
fixed on him with equal attention; ſo that they + 
ſoon knew each other. Ah my ſon, ſaid the old | 
| gentleman, with what de. have I expected 
you! why did you not advertiſe me of your arri- 
val?. were you afraid of breaking my reſt? Alas! 
Tan incapable of any repoſe in the miſerable con- 
dition in which 1 at preſent am. Oh my father, 
i ſaid Don Pedro, is it you that I ſee ? are not my 
eyes deceived by a falſe likeneſs ? Whence pro- 
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ceeds this ſurpriſe ? replied Don Lewis: are you 
not at your-father's houſe ? did I not acquaint you 
by my letter, that eight days ſince I removed hi- 
ther ? Juſt heaven, replied the ſtudent, what do 
I hear?.I am then at Potent s in my ſiſter's apart» 
ment. 

At theſe words the Count, who- had heard the 
noiſe, .and ſuppoſed that his guard was attacked, 
came out of Leonora's chamber with his ſword in 
bis hand, The old gentleman, diſtracted a; this 
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Count; but Don Pedro reſtrained him. 
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ſight, and-fhewing him to his ſon, cried out, This: 
is che audacious villain who has robbed me of V 
reſt; and caſt a fatal ſrain upon the honour of our 
houſe; let us then revenge ourſelves, let us inſtant- 
ly puniſh the traitor Theſe words were no ſooner 
out of his mouth, than he dnew the ſword he had 
under his. nightgown, and began to e ! 
ay," . 
father, ſaid, he, I beg you to moderate the tranſ>! © 
ports of your rage. What do you mean, my ſon? 
anſwered tlie old man: why do you hold my arm? 
You doubtleſs think it is too weak to revenge us. 
Well then, take ſatisfaction yourſelf for the affront 
given to our family, which-is the only reaſon why 


L. ſent far you to Madrid If you fall, Iwill ſe- 
cond you the Count muſt peil by our hands, 


or take away both our lives, after having rammed: 
us of: our honour. 3 
Father, replied Don Pedro, I cannot yield 40 i= 


what your inpatience expects of me. I am fo 3 2 


far from attempting the Count's life, that I eg 
hither to defend it; my. word is paſted for it, an 


my honour demands it. Let us then retire, 0 


Lord, continued he, addrefling himſelf to Beller, 


Hah | baſe wretch, interrupted Don Lewis, look - "© 


ing on Don Pedro with a very angry air, doſt thou 
thyſelf oppoſe the execution of a vengeance here. 
in all thy force ought to have been employed? 
My ſon, my own ſon, correſponds with the per- 


fidious wretch that has ſeduced my daughter: but 


do not think to eſcape my reſentment; I will call 


up all my domeſtics, ho ſhall revenge me — his 3 


treachery and your. cowardice. 

Sir, replied Don: Pedro, be juſter to your ſon; | 
and do not call him a coward, for he never de- 
ſerved that hateful name. The Count has ſaved : 
my life this night. He propoſed my going with 


* whither 1 did not know, but on a certain? 
: appointment, 
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appointment. I offered to ſhare the dangers he. 


might encounter, without ever ſuſpecting, that 
my gratitude would imprudently engage my arm 
againſt the honour of my family. My word then 
obliges me to defend his life here; and in ſo doing 
I ſhall. diſcharge it: not that 1 am leſs ſenſibly 
touched with the injury he has done our family; 
and to-morrow you ſhall ſee me as eager to ſhed 
his blood, as you now ſee me zealous in the pre- 
ſervation of his life. 

'The Count, who had hitherto remained filent, 
being thoroughly {truck with the amazing circum- 
ſtances of this adventure, now ſpoke. Perhaps, 
ſaid he, addrefling himſelf to Don Pedro, you 
may meet with but indifferent ſucceſs, in reven- 
ging this injury by force of arms: I will offer you 
a ſurer way of re-eſtabliſhing your honour, I 
freely own to you, that till this day I never de- 
ſigned to marry Leonora; but I this morning re- 
ceived a letter from her, wherewith I was ſenſibly 
touched; her tears have juſt completed the work, 
and the happineſs of being her huſband is at preſent: 
the utmoſt of my deſires. If the King deſigns you 
another wife, ſaid Don Lewis, how will you dit- 
penſe with The King never propoſed any match 
to me, interrupted Belflor bluſhing. Pray par- 
don that fiction in a man whoſe reaſon was over- 
powered by love. It is a crime which the violence 
of my paſſion hurried me on to commit, and which 
I expiate by confeſſing it. 

My Lord, replied the old gentleman, after an 
acknowledgement fo ſuitable to a great mind, I no 
longer doubt your fincerity : I ſee you are reſolved: 
effectually to repair the injury we have received, 
and my anger yields to the aſſurances you haves 
given me; permit me then to forget my reſent-“ 
ment in your arms. At theſe words he ran tothe 
Count, who flew to prevent him, They mutual- 
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ly embraced ſeveral times; and Belflor turning 
himſelf to Don Pedro, And you, the counterteit 
Don Juan, ſaid he, you who have gained my c- 
ſteem by an unparalleled valour and a noble mind, 
allow me to vow a ſincere fraternal friendſhip to 
you. At theſe words he embraced Don Pedro, 
who receiving his careſſes with a ſubmiſſive and 
reſpectful air, thus anſwered him. My Lord, in 
promiſing me ſuch a valuable friendſhip, you en- 
gage mine, and I intreat that you would always 
conclude me one, who will continue devoted to 
you to the end of my life. 

In the mean while, Leonora, who was liſten- 
ing all the time at the chamber- door, did not loſe 
one word of all they ſaid. She was at firſt tempt- 
ed to throw herſelf in the middle of the ſwords, 
without knowing why; but Marcella prevented 
her: and when that dextrous duenna perceived all 
things likely to end ſo amicably, ſhe concluded 
that her preſence and that of her miſtreſs would not 
prejudice the accommodation : whereupon they 
both appeared with their handkerchiefs in their 
hands, and weeping, ran to proſtrate themſelves at 
Don Lewis's feet, They feared, and not without 
reaſon, after their being ſurpriſed laſt night, that 
the old gentleman's anger might return: but raĩiſ- 
ing Leonora, he ſaid, Daughter, dry up your 
tears, I will not blame you apy more; fince our 
lover has reſolved to keep the faith which has - 
{worn to you. I conſent to forget what is paſt. - 

Yes, Don Lewis, ſaid the Count, I will marry 
Leonora; and yet more effectually to repair the 
injury I have done you, to give you an entire ſatis» 
faction, and your ſon a pledge of my friendſhip 
for him, I offer him my ſiſter Eugenia. Ah, my 
Lord, cried Don Lewis in a rapture, how ſenfible 
am I of the honour you do my ſon: what father 
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was ever happier? you now ſhower as much joy on 
me, as before you loaded me with ſorrow. 

Though the old man was charmed with the 
Counr's offer, yet Don Pedro was not: being 
wholly taken up with the thought of his unknown 
lady, he was to diſturbed and confuſed that he 
could not ſay one word, But Belflor, without re- 
garding his trouble, departed; telling them he 
would order all che neceſſary preparations to be 

made for this double union, and aſſuring them 
that he was impatient till he was fixed to them by 
thoſe ſtrict bonds. 

After his departure, Don Lewis left Leonora 
in her apartment, and went into his own with 
Don Pedro, who with all the frankneſs of a young 
ſtudent ſaid, Sir, I beg you would diſpenſe with 

my marrying the Count's fiſter : it is enough that 
he marry Leonora; chat will be ſufficient to re- 
trieve the honour of our family. What, ſon ! re- 

_ plied the old man; can you refuſe the Count's 
fiſter? Yes, father, replied Don Pedro; that 
union, I own, would prove a cruel torment to me, 
the cauſe of which I will not conceal. It is now 
{ix months ſince I love, or rather adore, a charm- 


ing lady ; ſhe admits me, and the alone can render- 


4 


my life happy. 
How miſerable is the ſtate of a father ! ſaid Don 
Lewis; he ſcarce ever finds his children diſpoſed 


\ 


to what he deſires. But who then is this lady that 
has made ſuch violent impreſſions on you? I do 


not yet know, anſwered Don Pedro; ſhe has pro- 


miſed to inform me, when the ſhall be fully ſatis- 
fied of my diſcretion and conſtancy, nor do I 
doubt but ſhe is of one of the moſt conſiderable 
families in Spain. 

And do you fancy, replied the old man, chan- 
ging his tone, that I will be ſo complaiſant as to 
approve your romantic love? that I ſhall ſuffer you 
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can ever offer you, to keep you conſtant to a per- 


ſon of whom you do not know ſo much as the 
name! Stifle rather thefe ſentiments for an objeck 


which perhaps may be unworthy. of them, and 
think of nothing but deſerving the honour which 
the Count is doing you. All theſe diſcourſes are 
in vain, father, replied the ſtudent ; I feel it im- 


poffible for me ever to forget my unknown fair; 


nothing can diſengage me from her: ſhould the 
Infanta be offered me Hold, cried the father 
haſtily; it is too inſolent to boaſt a conſtancy 
which raiſes my anger. Be gone, and never let 
me ſee you again, until you are reſolved to obey 
me. N 

Don Pedro durſt not reply to theſe words, for 
ſear of drawing on ſomething more ſevere. He 
retired to his chamber, where he paſſed the reſt of 
the night in reflections equally melancholy and a- 
greeable. He conſidered with grief that he was 
going to break with all his family, by refuſing to 
— the Count's ſiſter But he was perfectly 
com 


rted, when he repreſented to himſelf how 


his unknown lady muſt value him for ſuch à ſa- 


erifice. He flattered himſelf, that, after ſuch a 
mining proof of his fidelity, ſhe would not fail to 
difcover her quality, which he imagined little in- 


ferior to that of Eugenia's. | 


With theſe hopes, as ſoon as it was day, he 


went tv take a walk in the Prado, expecting the 
appointed hour to go to the apartment ot Donna 


Juana; for that was the name of the lady in whoſe 


lodgings he uſed to meet his miſtreſs every morn- 
ing. He waited for the happy moment with great 


impatience, and when it was come, flew to the 


place of rendezvous. 
He found his unknown charmer already come 


thither ſooner than ordinary ; but touched with - 
F 2 ſuch - 
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ſuch a ſenſible grief as expreſſed itſelf to Donna 
Juana in ſhowers of tears. A diſmal ſpectacle for 
her lover! All in confuſion he approached her, 
and flinging himſelf at her knees; Madam, ſaid he, 
wliat muſt I think of the condition in which 1 ſee, 
you? Doubtleſs, anſwered ſhe, you do not expect | 
the fatal blow which I bring you, Cruel fortune 
is ſeparating us for ever, and we are never to ſee 
each other more. 1 
She accompanied theſe words with ſo many 
ſighs, that I do not know whether Don Pedro was 
more touched with what ſhe ſaid, or the grief ſhe 
diſcovered in the utterance of it, Juſt heaven, 
cried he, with an exceſs of rage which he could 
not reſtrain, is it poſſible for you to ſuffer the 
breaking of an union, the innocence of which 
you know! But, Madam, adds he, perhaps you 
have taken a falſe alarm, Is it certainly true that 
you wilt be torn from the moſt faithful lover that 
ever was? Muſt I really be the moſt miſerable of 5 
all men? Our ill fate is but too ſure, anſwered the 
unknown fair. My brother, on whom I depend, 
will marry me this day, as he has juſt this minute 
declared to me. Ah! who is that happy bride- 
groom ? very haſtily replied Don Pedro, name him 
to me, Madam: I will in my deſpair I do not 
yet know his name, interrupted the lady ; my bro- 
ther would not acquaint me with it. He told me 
that he defired I ſhould firſt fee the gentleman. 
But, Madam, ſaid Don Pedro, will you ſubmit 
to a brother's will without reſiſtance ? Will you 
- ſuffer yourſelf to be dragged to the altar, without 
complaining of the cruelty of the ſacrifice ? Will 
you make no attempts in my favour? Alas, I was 
not afraid of expoſing myſelf to my father's rage, 
to reſerve myſelf entirely yours ! His threats could 
not ſhock my fidelity; and with what rigour ſoe- 
ver he may treat me, I will not marry the lady he 
propoſes, 
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propoſes, though the match is very advantageous, 
And who is this lady? ſaid the unknown beauty, 
It is the Count de Bclflor's ſiſter, replied the ſtu» 
dent. Ah, Don Pedro, replicd ſhe, diſcovering 
an extreme ſurpriſe, you doubtleſs miſtake ; you 
are not ſure of what you ſay! Is it really Eugenia - 
de Belſlor who is propoſed to you? 8 

Yes, Madam, replied Don Pedro, the Count 
himſelf made me the offer. How, cried ſhe, is it 
poſſible that you ſhould be the cavalier for whom 
my brother deſigns me? What do I hear, cried - 
Don Pedro in his turn, is my unknown angel then 
Eugenia de Belflor ? Yes, Don Pedro; replicd the, 
but I ſcarce believe myſelf this moment to be any 
longer ſo ; ſo hard is it for me to perſuade myſelf 
of the reality of the happineſs of Which you atlure - 
me. £ 5 : 

At theſe words Don Pedro embraced her knees, 
ſeized one of her hands with all the raptures that a 
lover ſuddenly removed from the extremities of 
pain to the exceſs of joy could poſſibly feel. Whilſt 
he thus abandoned himſelf to the emotions of his 
love, Eugenia, on her part, gave him a thouſand 
proofs of her affection, which the accompanied + . - 
with tender engaging expreſſions. What racking 
pains, ſaid ſhe, would my brother have ſpared me, 
had he but named the huſband he deſigned me? 
what an averſion had | already conceived for my 
ſpouſe ? Ah, my dear Don Pedro, how much did 
I hate you? Bright Eugenia, aniwered he, how 
charming is that hatred to me? I will deſerve it 
by adoring you all my life. - 

After theſe two lovers had given each other all « 
the moſt moving ſigns of their mutual tenderneſs, - 
Eugenia deſired to know how the ſtudent could 
gain her brother's frienoſhip. Don Pedro did not 
conceal from her the amours of the Count and his 
ſiſter, but related to her all that patled the laſt © 

F 3 | night. 


„„ , ²˙.r‚UK＋—Eß—2eßᷣͥ! —55 
4 . ” 
N - 
5. 


>. ——Ah, . Ln 


——ͤ—y— — 


PT , =" g a "4 - * — * 
” \ 


66 THE DEVIL Chap. v. 


night. She was infinitely pleaſed to hear that her 
brother was to marry her lover's ſiſter; and Don- 
na Juana had too great a ſhare in her friend's fate, 
not to be touched with this happy event. She teſti- 


hed her joy to her as well as to Don Pedro, who 


at laſt left Eugenia, after their having mutually 
reſolved not to ſeem to know one another when 
they appeared before the Count. | 

Don Pedro returned to his father, who finding 
him perfectly diſpoſed to obedience, was the better 
pleaſed, becauſe he aſcribed it to his abſolute 
manner of deporting himſelf towards his ſon the 
laſt night, They were expecting news from the 
Count the very minute they received a letter from 
him, which adviſed them that he had juſt obtained 
the King s conſent to his marriage, and that of his 
ſiſter, with the addition of a conſiderable poſt for 
Don Pedro; that on the morrow both nuptials 


might be celebrated, his orders having been ſo di- 


ligently executed, that all the preparations were 
already far advanced. He came in the afternoon 
to confirm what he had written, and to preſent 
Eugenia to them. 

Don Lewis ſhewed that lady all imaginable ci- 
vilities, and Leonora did not neglect tenderly em- 


| bracing her. As for Don Pedro, by whatſoever 


motions of love and joy he was agitated, he yet 
ſufficiently reſtrained himſelf, to avoid the Count's 
having any ſuſpicion of their former correſpond- 
ence. | 

Belflor, particularly applying himſelf to obſerve 
his fiſter, thought he diſcovered, notwithſtanding 
the conſtraint ſhe impoſed on herfelf, that ſhe did 
not diſlike Don Pedro. But the better to aſſure 
himſelf of the truth of his conjecture, he took her 
aſide for a moment, and made her own that ſhe 
was extremely well pleaſed with her cavalier, He 
then told her his name and family, which was 
| 0 Ore .. 


kore concealed, leaſt the inequality of their condi - 
ions ſhould have prejudiced her againſt him; all 
this ſhe pretended to hear as though utterly igno- 
rant of it before. 

At laſt, after the exchange of a multitude of ci- 
vilities on both ſides, it was reſolved that the 
wedding ſhould be kept at Don Lewis's houſe ; 
and the nuptial feſtivities are this night acting, but 
not finiſhed ; and that is the reaſon of fo great re- 
joicing in that houſe, in which all the company 
unanimouſly join except Marcella, who has no 
ſhare in it. She cries whilſt the reſt laugh; for 
the Count de Belflor, after his marriage, confeſſed 
the whole ſtory to Don Lewis, who has ordered 
her to be ſent to the * mona/terio de los arrepentidas, 
where the thouſand piſtoles which ſhe received to 
ſeduce Leonora will ſerve her to do penance the 
remainder of her life. | 


1 : 9 Ws ts. 


Other particulars which the fludent ſaw, and the man- 
ner of his being revenged on Donna Thomajſa, 


ET us turn to the other fide, continued Afo 
modeus, and run over ſome new objects. 
Caſt your eyes on the firſt houſe directly under us, 


where you will ſee ſomething extraordinary. It is 


a man conſiderably in debt, in a profound ſleep. 
He muſt then be a man of quality, ſaid Leandro, 
You have gueſſed right, anſwered the dæmon. 
It is a marquis who has a hundred thouſand du- 
cats a- year, and yet his expenſes exceed his in- 
come. His table and his miſtrefſes oblige him to 
run conſiderably in debt, and yet it does not break 
his reſt On the contrary, when he has a mind 
to run in a tradeſman's debt, he fancies that he is 


A monaſtery in which lewd woman are ſhut up. 
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obliging | 
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obliging him extremely. It is with you, ſaid he, 
the other day to a draper, it is with you for the 
future I intend to deal upon credit, and I give 
you the preference, 5 | 
Whilſt the marquis is enjoying the ſweets of 
repole, which he is robbing his creditors'of, ob- 
- ſerve that man who —— Stay, »ignior Aſ- 
modeus, interrupted Don Cleotas haftiiy, I ſee a 
coach in the ſtreet, which I cannot let paſs with» 
out aſking you who is in it, Huſh ſaid the 
cripple, lowering. his voice as if he was afraid 
of being overheard, you are to know there is in 
that coach one of the graveſt pertons of the realm 
in diſguiſe. He is a preſident going to make mer- 
ry with an old Auſtrian lady, who is fubſcrvicar- 
to his pleaſures. That he may not be known, he 
has taken Caligula's precaution, who on ſuch ano- 
ther occaſion, put on a peruke to diſguiſe himſelf, 
Let us return to the ſcene | was going to lay be- 
fore you, when you interrupted me, Obſerve in 
the uppermoſt part of the marquis's palace a man 
very buſy in his cloſet, which is full of books and 
manuſcripts. Perhaps, ſaid Zambullo, it is the 
marquis's ſteward, who is contriving means to 
pay his maſter's debts. Good, replied the devil; 
tha: muſt necds be what ſtewards of ſuch families 
amuſe themſelves with. Their butineſs is rather 
to make an advantage of the diſorder of their ma- 
ſters affairs, than extricate them out of it. So that 
it is not a ſteward you ſce there, but an author, 
The marquis has lodged him in his palace, to 
give himſelf an air of encouraging men of letters. 
This author, then, replied Don Cleofas, is a man 
of ſome note. You are to judge of that yourſelf, 
anſwered the dæmon; he is ſurrounded by a thou- 
ſand volumes, and is compiling one, in which 
there will not be a line of his own, He pilfers 
from all thoſe books and manuſcripts, and, though 
he 
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he only methodizes and connects his thefts, yet he 
has a larger ſhare of vanity than a real author, 

You do not know, continued the ſpirit, who 
lives within three doors of this palace. It is la 
Chicona, whom I have already made ſuch honour- 
able mention of in the ſtory of, Count de Belflor, 
Ah, how I am raviſhed at the fight of her! ſaid 
the ſtudent. The good woman, ſo very ſervice- 
able to young people, is doubtleſs one of theſe two 
old women which 1 ſee in that room, The one 
is leaning with her elbows on the table, earneſtly 
looking on the other, who is telling money, 
Which of the two is la Chicona ? She, faid the 
dæmon, leaning on her elbows. The other is 
called la Pebrada, an honourable lady of the ſame 
occupation; they are partners, and at this moment 
dividing the profits of an adventure which they 
have juſt now brought to bear. 

La Pebrada has the beſt trade, and deals with 
ſeveral rich widows, to whom ſhe carries her liſt 
to read every day. What do you mean by her 
liſt? interrupted the ſtudent. It is, replied Aſmo- 
deus, a catalogue of all the handſome foreigners 
who come to Madrid, eſpecially French. As ſoon 
as ever la Pebrada hears any freſh ones are arrived, 
the runs to their inns, and lily informs herſelf of 
their birth, ſhape, air, and age. She then makes 
her report to the widows, who conſider of it 
and, if they are fo inclined, la Pebrada brings 
them to the ſpeech of the ſaid ſtrangers. | 

This is not only very convenient; replied Zam- 
bullo, but in a ſort lawful ; for without theſe good 
ladies and their agents, young ſtrangers, who have 
no acquaintance here, would be obliged to the 
expence of an infinite deal of time to create ſome. 
But pray tell me, are there any of this ſort of wi- 
dows and neceflary ladies in other countries? A 


pretty queſtion indeed, whether there are? an- 
ſwered 
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ſwered the cripple. Bo you doubt it? I ſhould 
very ill acquit myſelf in my office, if I neglected 
to ſtock all great cities with them. 

Give your attention a little to a neighbour of la 
Chicona, that printer at work alone in his printing- 
huuſe, He has ſent his ſervants to bed theſe three 
hours, and is going to ſpend the night in printin 
a book privately. How ! what can it be hens 
ſaid i.eandro. It is a libel, anſwered the dzmon ; 
it proves that religion is preferable to points of ho- 
nour; and that it is better to forgive than revenge 
an affront. What a raſcal, cried the ſtudent! he 
does well to print his infamous book in private; 
nor would I adviſe the author to own it, for! 
ſhould be one of the firſt to cane him, What ? 
does religion. forbid the prefervation of our ho- 
nour ? Do not let us enter upon that diſpute, in - 
terrupted Aſmodeus, with an ill-natured ſmile, 
It ſeems you have improved well by the lectures of 
morality you have received at Alcala, I give you 
Joy of your improvement. You may fay what you 
pleaſe, interrupted Don Cleofas in his turn, but 
Jet the author's arguments be «the moſt beautiful 
and clear that can be invented, I ſhall laugh at 
them; I am a Spaniard, and nothing in the world 
is ſo ſweet to me as revenge. And ſince you have 
promiſed to do me juſtice on my perfidious mi- 
ſtreſs, I demand that you keep your word. 

I yield with pleaſure to the tranſport that fires: 
you, faid the devil. Oh, how I love thoſe bold 

{pirits who purſue all their inclinations without 
ſcruple! I will this moment ſatisfy you, the time 
of your vengeance is-near at hand. But I would 
firſt ſhew you ſomething that will divert you ex- 
tremely. Carry your eye beyond the printing- 
houſe, and take notice of what is doing in an a- 
partment hung with crimſon cloth. I ſee five or fix. 
women, anſwered Leandro, crouding and preſſing 

one 
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one another to thruſt glaſs bottles into the hands 
of a ſort of a ſervant, and they appear to me in 4 
violent agitation. | / 

Theſe are, replied the cripple, devout ladies, 
who have great reaſon for their uneaſineſs, for in 
that apartment is an inquilitor who lies fick. This 
venerable perſon, who is about five and thirty, is 
lodged in a chamber near where you fee thoſe 
women. Two of his favourite penitents are 
watching with him, One it employed m making 

him broths, and the other at his bolſter is keeping 
his head warm, and covering his ſtomach with a 
ſtomacher made of fifty lamb ſkins What is his j 
diſtemper then? ſaid Zambullo. A little cold in | 
his head, replied tKe devil; and it is to be feared \ 
the rheum may fall on his lungs. 

The other women you ſee in his antichamber 
are alſo devout ladies, who, on the news of his in- 
diſpoſition, ran thither in all haſte with medicines, 
One of them has brought him for his congh, y- 
rups of jujubes, marſhmallows, coral, and colts- 
foot : another, to preferve his Reverence's lungs, 
is laden with ſyrups of long life, veronica, im- 
mortality, and elixir proprietatis: another, to for- , Ml 
tify his brain and ftomach, has brought balm, _ N 
cinnamon, and treacle-water; beſides the divine 
water, and eſſences of nutmegs and ambergris; 
this comes to offer him anacardine, and bezoar- * 
dic confections; and that tincture of clove gily- 
flowers, coral, milleflorum, the fun, and eme- 
rals, All theſe women are boafting the efficacy 
of their medicines to the inquiſitor's footman : 
they take him aſide one after another, and each 
of them, clapping a ducat in his hand, thus whiſ- 
pers him in the ear: Laurence, dear Laurence, I 
intreat you not to fail preferring my medicines to 
all the reſt. p THe 

* Bleſs 
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Bleſs me! cried Don Cleofas, what happy mor- 
tals are theſe inquiſitors! Indeed are they, replied 
Aſmodeus; I myſelf almoſt envy their happineſs ; 
and as Alexander once ſaid, That, were he not 
Alexander, he could wiſh to be Diogenes; ſo 1 
might well ſay, That, were I not a devil, I would 

be an inquiſitor, 
Come, Signior ſtudent, a he, now let us go 
and puniſh that baſe woman who ſo ill returned 
your tenderneſs. Upon which Zambullo took 
: hold of the end of Aſmodeus's cloak, who cleft 
| | the air a ſecond time with bim, and ſat him 
| 
| 


2Y down on Donna Thomaſa's houſe. 
3 'The baggage was at table with the four bullies, 
E who had purſucd the ſtudent over the tiles; he 
trembled with outrageous reſentment to ſee them 
cat a brace of partridges and a rabbit, and empty 
| ſeveral boules of wine, for which he had paid, and 
I ſent thither. Jo crown his vexation, he ſaw there 
was nothing but mirth going forward, and found 
by the demonſtrations Donna Thomaſa gave, that 
the company of theſe wretches was more agrecable 
to that abandoned creature than his own. Ah 
raſcals, cried he, inflamed with rage, how delict- 
oufly they fare at my expenſe, and a fine mortifi- 
cation this to me! 
I confeſs, faid the devil, it is no very pleaſant 
ſight; but they who will frequent ſuch looſe ladies, 
muſt expect adventures of this kind; they happen 
every day in France to abbes, men of the long 
robe, and rich farmers of the revenue. If I had 
a ſword, replied Don Cleofas, I would break in 
upon thoſe villains, and ſpoil their entertainment, 
You would be overmatched, replied the cripple z 
leave your revenge to me, I will compals it better 
than you; I will this moment ſet them together by 
the ears, by infpiring them with a laſcivious flame, 
I and 
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and they ſhall draw their ſwords upon each other; 
you will fee a fine uproar preſently. | 

At theſe words he blew, and out of his mouth 
iſſued a violet-coloured vapour, that - deſcended 
waving like a ſquib, and ſpread itſelf over Donna 
Thomaſa's table. One of the gueſts, immediately 
feeling the effect of this blaſt, drew near the lady, 
and paſſionately embraced her; but the others, 
puſhed on by the force of the ſame vapour, en- 
deavoured to tear her from him. Each pretended 
to the preference, which they now began to diſpute, 
and a jealous rage poſſeſſed all their minds; they 
came to blows, drew their ſwords, and began to 
engage very warmly. In the mean while Donna 
Thomaſa ſhricked in a horrible manner, and the 
neighbourhood was immediately alarmed ; they 
cried out for the officers of juſtice to come; which 
they immediately did, broke open the courtezan's 
doors, found two of the ruffians dead on the ſpot, 
ſeized the reſt, and carried them to priſon with, - 
Donna Thomaſa, who crying and tearing her hair 
loſt all patience, whilſt her guards were not a jot 
more moved than Zambullo, who laughed very 
heartily with Aſmodeus. 

Well, ſaid the dæmon to the ſtudent, are you 
ſatisfied ? No, replied Don Cleofas ; if you would 
ſatisfy me intirely, you muſt ſhew me the priſon. 
What exquiſite pleaſure it will be to me, to ſee 

that wretch who made a jeſt of my paſlion ſhut 
up there? I find that I now hate her more than 
before I loved her. With all my heart, replied the 
devil, you ſhall always find me ready to oblige 
you, though it were even againſt my inclination 
and intereſt, ſo that it be for your good. 

In a moment they reached the priſon, where, 
ſoon after, the two bullies were brought, and clap- 
ped into a dark dungeon. As for Thomaſa, the 
was lodged on ſtraw, with three or four loofe wa- 

| men 


— 3 
— * 


| Efore I enter into particulars, pray take no“ 
'horrid places. The ancient poets placed but one 


number, as you fee, Theſe gaolers are villains 
who have loſt all ſentiments of humanity. The 


place of one. But I find, added he, you look with 


pear to you like ſo many graves, It is wich rea- 


ſerve the ſame compaſſion; their merits therefore 


* 
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men who had been taken up that day, and who on 
the morrow were to be carried to the place ap- 
pointed for ſuch creatures | : 

Now I am ſatisfied faid Zambullo; I have had 
the plcaſure of a full revenge. My friend Tho- 
maſa will not paſs the night ſo agrecably as ſhe 
expected. Let us go and purſue our obſervations 
where you pleaſe This is a place very proper for 
them, anſwered the ſpirit; there are here a great 
number of guilty and innocent people; and it is a 
retirement which begins the puniſhments of the 
one, and puriſies the virtue of the others, I will 
ſhew you ſome priſoners of each kind, and tell 
you why they are kept in chains, | 


.. + Vt 
| Of the PRISONE-RS. 


tice of the gaolers at the entrance into theſe 


Cerberus at hell gates, but here is a far greater 


wickedeſt of my brethren could hardly ſupply the 


horror on theſe rooms, where all the furniture is 
a wretched bed, and thoſe frightful dungeons ap- 


ion that you are aſtoniſhed at the miſery of theſe 
places, and pity the fate of thoſe wretches whom 
the law detains in them. Yet they do not all de- 


thall be the ſubject of our examination, 

Firſt of all, in that large chamber on the right, 
are four men lying on thoſe two wretched beds 
you ſee. One is a vintner accuſed of poiſoning a 
Rangers who, the other day, dropped down dead 


In 


N 
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in his houſe. It is pretended that the quality of 
the wine killed the deceaſed ; but the vintner al- 
tedges it was the quantity, and will be believed at 
his trial, for the ſtranger was a German. And 
which of them are in the right, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
the vintner or his proſecutors ? The affair is ex- 
tremely delicate, anſwered the devil. It is true 
the wine was adulterated; but, on my conſcience, 
the German had drank fo largely that the Judges 
may ſafely ſet the vintner at libe | 

The ſecond priſoner is by profe Mon an aſſaſſi · 
nator, one of thoſe cut throats called * Valientes, 
who, for four or five piſtoles, are very ready to 
oblige ſuch with the ak: of their arm, that will be 
at the expenſe, to be privately rid of an enemy. 


The third is a fop of a dancing maſter, who | 


taught one of his female ſcholars a falſe ſtep. The 


fourth is a lover, caught by the watch as he was 3 | 


ſcaling the balcony of a woman of his acquaint- 
ance, whoſe: huſband was abſent It is his own 
fault he does not get out, by declaring his deſigu 
was purely amorous; but he chuſes rather to paſs 
for a thief, and run the riſk of his life, than ex- 
poſe his miſtreſs's honour. 

A very diſcreet lover indeed, faid the ſtudent; it 
muſt be owned, that our nation outdoes all others 
in point of gallantry. I dare venture a wager, 
that there is not a Frenchman in the world, for 
example, that would ſuffer himſelf to be hanged 
for his diſcretion. No, I aſſure you, ſaid the de- 
vil, a Frenchman would ſooner clamber over a 
balcony to diſgrace the woman that ſhould ſhow - 
him any favour. 

In the cloſet next to thoſe four men, c continued 
he, is a famous witch, who has the reputation of 
being able to do impoſſibilities. By her art, it is 
reported, old widow- ladies find gallants chat love 

*" Valicgtes in the SpMiſh, Giznifies braves or ruffians, 
| G 2 them 


76 THE DEVIL Chap. VII. 
them on the ſquare ; huſbands become juſt to their 
wives, and coquettes really in love with the rich 


gallants that keep them, But nothing is more 
falſe: ſhe is not miſtreſs of any other ſecret, than 


that of perſuading the world the is ſo, and of living 
hand ſomely on that opinion. This poor creature 


the inquifition claims, and very probably ſhe will 
be burat at the firſt auto de fe. £ 
Under the cloſet there is a dungeon, that ſerves 
for a lodging to a young vintner, What, my hoſt 
again? cried Leandro; fure theſe people have a 
mind to poiſon all the world. This man's caſe is 
not the ſame, replied Aſmodeus; he was ſeized 
yeſterday, and is likewiſe claimed by the inquiſi- 
tion, I will in few words relate to you the ſubject 
of his commitment. : 
An old foldier by his courage, or rather pati- 
ence, having mounted to the poſt of a ſerjeant in 
his company, came to raiſe recruits in this city, 
He inguired for a lodging at an inn, where he was 
anſwered, that they had indeed empty rooms, but 
that they could not recommend any of them to 
him, becaule the houſe was haunted every night 
by a ſpirit, which treated all ſtrangers very ill that 
were raſh; enough to lodge there. This did not at 
all baulk our ſerjzant. Dok me in what chamber 
you pleaſe, faid he, do but give me a candle, 


wine, pipes, and tobacco; and as for the ſpirit, 


never trouble yourſelt about it; ghoſts have a re- 
ſpect for men of war, who are grown old in the 
ſervice. | 

As he feemed ſo reſolute, he was ſhewn into a 
chamber, where all that he deſired was brought to 
him. He fell to drinking and ſmoking till mid- 
night, and no ſpirit had yet diſturbed the profound 
ſilence that reigned in the houſe ; one would have 
imagined he feared this new gueſt ;. but, betwixt 
one and two, the ſerjeant, all of a ſudden, heard a 


terrible 
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terrible noiſe, like the rattling of old iron, and im- 
mediately ſaw entering his chamber an apparition, - 
clothed in black, and laden all around with iron 


chains. Our ſmoker, not in the leaſt affi ighted 


at this fight, drew his ſword, advanced towards 
the ſpirit, and with the flat fide of it gave him a 


very ſevere blow on the head. 
The apparition, not much uſed to meet with 


ſach bold gueſts. cried out, and perceiving the ſol- 


dier going to begin again with him, he moſt hum 
bly proſtrated himſelf at his feet: Mr. Serjeant, 


- 


ſaid he, for God's fake do not give me any more; 


but have mercy on a poor devil that caſts himſelf 
at your feet. I conjure you; by St. James, Who, 
as you are, was a great ſoldiers If you are willing 
to {ive your life, anſwered the ſoldier,” you muſt 
tell me who you are, and ſpeak without the leaſt 


prevarication, or elſe this moment I cut you down 


the middle, as your knights of old were uſed to 


ſerve the giants they encountered. At theſe words 
the ghoſt, finding what ſort of a man he had to 


do with, reſolved to own all. 


I am the principal ſervant of this: inn, replied 
the ſpirit ; my name is Guillermo; 1 am ia love 
with my maſter's only daughter, and ſhe does not 
diſlike me; but the father and mother, having 4 
better match in view, in order to compel them o 


make me their ſon-in-law, the girl and I have a- 
greed, that I ſhall, every night, act the part Which 


I now do. 1 wrap myſelf up in a long black ak, | 
and hang the jack chain about my neck; thus - 
equipped I run up and down the houſe, from the 


cellar to the garret, and make alFthe noiſe which 


you have heard. When I am at my maſter ane 
miſtreſs's chamber-door, I ſtop and cry out; TP 


not hope that I will ever let you reſt, till you marry 
Juuanna to Guillermo your upper drawer, 


After having pronounced theſe words with a - 
G 3 - | hoarſe 


1 
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hoarſe broken voice, I continue my noiſe, and at 
a window enter the cloſet where Juanna lies alone, 
to give her an account of what 1 have done. Mr. 
Serjeant, continued Guillermo, you ſee J have 
told you the whole truth; I know that after this 
confeſſion you may ruin me by diſcovering it to 
my maſter ; but if you pleaſe to ſerve, inſtead of 
undoing me, I ſwear that my acknowledgements 
Alas, what ſervice can I do thee ? interrupt- 
ed the ſoldier. You need no more, returned Guil- 
lermo, than to ſay to-morrow that you have ſeen 
the ſpirit, that it ſo terribly affrighted you—How? 
terribly affrighted ! interrupted the ſoldier, would 
you have Serjeant Annibal Antonio Quebrantador 
own ſuch a thing as fear? I had rather ten thou- 
ſand devilsſhould—That is not abſolutely neceſſa- 
ry, interrupted Guillermo; and after all it is not 
much matter what you ſay, provided you ſecond 
my deſign. And when I have married Juanna 
and am ſettled, I promiſe to treat you and all your 
friends nobly for nothing every day You are a 


| very tempting perſon, Mr, Guillermo ſaid the ſol- 


dier. You propoſe to me to ſupport a trick: it is 
a ſerious affair, which requires mature delibera- 
tion; but the conſequences hurry me on. Go, 
continue your noiſe, give your account to Juanna, 
and I will take care of the reſt. 

Accordingly next morning he ſaid to his land- 
lord and landlady : I have ſcen the ſpirit, and have 
talked with it. It is a very honeſt fellow, I am, 
ſaid he, the great grandfather of the maſter of this 
houſe; I had a daughter whom I promiſed to the 
farhcr of the grandfather of this drawer. Howe- 
ever, neglecting the word I had given him, I mar- 
ried her to another, and di:d ſoon after, and ever 
fince am tormented as the puniſhment of my per- 
jury, and ſhall never be at reſt, till one of my fa- 
mily {hall marry one of Guillermo's ; and it is Jos 


Chap. VII. UPON TWO STICKS, 79 


this reaſon I walk here every night. - Yet it is to 
no- purpoſe that I bid them marry Juanna to their 
head drawer. The ſon of my grandſon and his 
wife turn the deaf ear to all I can fay. But tell 
them, if you pleaſe, Mr, Serjeant, that if they do 
not immediately comply with my deſires, I Hall 
proceed to action, and will torment. them both in 
an extraordinary manner, wee, 
The hoft, being filly enough, was terriffed at 
this diſcourſe ; but the hoſteſs, yet more filly than 
her huſband, fancying that the ſpirit was always 
at her heels, conſented to the match, and Guil- 
lermo married Juanna the next day, and ſet up in 
another part of the town. Serjeant Quebrantador 
did not fail to viſit him often; and he, in acknow- 
ledgement of the ſervice he had done him, gave 
him as much wine as he cared for. This ſo. plea» 
ſed the ſoldier, that he brought thither not only: 
all his friends, but liſted his men there, and made 
all his recruits drunk. 2 
But at laſt Guillermo, grown weary of fatiating” 
ſuch a crew of drunkards, told the ſoldier his 
mind ; who, without ever thinking that he had 
exceeded the agreement, was ſo unjuſt as to call 


Guillermo little ungrateful raſcal. The: hoſt an- 


ſwered ; the ſerjeant replied; and the dialogue 
ended with ſeveral ſtrokes with the flat fide of the 
{word, which Guillermo received. Several per- 
ſons paſſing by took the vintner's part; the ſer» 
jeant wounded three or four, but was ſuddenly fal- 
len on by a croud of Alguazils, who ſeized him as 
a diſturber of the public peace, and carried him to 
priſon, He there declared all that I have told you, 
and upon his depoſition the officers have alſo ſeized 
Guillermo; the father in- law requires the annul- 
ling of the marriage; and the holy office, being 
informed that Guillermo is rich, have thought fit 
to take cogniſance of it. "5 


80 

As T hope to be ſaved, ſaid Don Cleofas, this 
ſame holy inquiſition is very alert. The moment 
they ſce the leaſt glimpſe of profit —- Softly, in- 
terrupted the cripple, have a care what freedom 
you take with this tribunal, for it has its ſpies + 
evegy: where, even of things that were never ſpo- 
ken. I myſelf dare not ſpeak of it without trem- 
bling. 

Over the unfortunate Guillermo, in the firſt” 
room on the left, are two men that deſerve your 
pity. One of them is a young valet de chambre, - 
admitted by his maſter's wife as a lover. One 
day the huſband caught them in the fact; the 
woman immediately cried out for help, and 
accuſed the valet de chambre of a rape. The 
unfortunate fellow was feized, and will in all 
likelihood be ſacrificed to his miſtreſs's reputa- 
uon. | ? 

The valet de chambre's companion, ſtill leſs 
' guilty, is very near his end. He is a Dueheſs's 

entleman, who being robbed of a large diamand, 
he is accuſed of the theft. He will to-morrow be 
put to the torture, till he confeſs the fact, which 
was in truth committed by an old waiting-woman, 
whom no body dares ſuſpect. 

Ah Signior Aſmodeus, ſaid Leandro, let me in- 
treat you to help this young gentleman; 1 am 
concerned for his innocence ; keep off, by your 
power, the cruel tortures that threaten him : his 
innocence deſerves — You do not conſider what 
you aſk, Sir Student, interrupted the devil. Can 
you deiire me to oppole an unjuſt action, and hin- 
der the deſtruction of an innocent man? You had 
as good beg of an attorney not to ruin a widow 
or orphan. 

Pray, if you pleaſe, do not aſk any thing of me 
contrary to my intereſt, unleſs it may be of conſi- 
derable advantage to yourſelf. Beſides, if I would 
| deliver 
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deliver that honeſt man out of priſon, do you 
think it is in my power? How! replied Zam- 
bullo, have you not power to fetch a man out of 
priſon? No, really, replied the cripple; if you 
had read Enchiridion, or Albertus Magnus, you 
would know, that 1 cannot, any more than my 
brethren, ſet a priſoner at liberty. Should I 
myſelf have the misfortune to fall into the clutches 
of a juſtice, I could not extricate myſelf any other 
way than by money. ; 
In the next room is a ſurgeon, convicted of ha- 
ving ſent his wife out of the world the ſame way 
that Seneca went. He was this day tortured, and, 
after confeſſing the crime he was charged with, 
owned beſides, that he had for ten years made uſe 
of a new way to create practice; he wounded the 
paſſengers in the ſtreet wich a bayonet, and nim- 
bly made his eſcape, by running into his ;own 
houſe at a back door. The wounded perſon, in 
the mean while, having by his groans drawn 
the neighbours to his aſſiſtance; the ſurgeon 
ran in alſo with the croud, and, finding a wound- 
ed man wallowing in his blood, he cauſed him 
to be carried into his ſhop, where he dreſſed him 
with the ſame hand which had given him the 
wound. | N 
Though the bar harous ſurgeon hath made this 
confeſſion, and deſerves a thouſand deaths, yet he 
flatters himſelf with a pardon, and poſſibly he may 
get one, for he is related to one of the prince's 


dreſſers; and beſides 1 muſt. tell you that he makes = 


a wonderful water, for which he only has the re- 
ceipt. This incomparable water has the power of 
whitening the ſkin, and making an old wrinkled 
face as ſmooth and ſoft as that of an infant; ſo that 
three court ladies, who make uſe of it as their 
Jountain of youth, have entered into a confederacy 
to ſave him. And he reckons ſo much upon their 

| | intereſt, 
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intereſt, or rather, if you pleaſe, upon his wa- 
ter, that he is gone quietly to ſleep, expecting to 
receive the agreeable news of his liberty when he 
wakes. 
In the ſame chamber, ſaid. the ſtudent, I think 
I ſee another man very faſt aſleep too upon an old 
bed. Sure his buſineſs cannot be a very bad one. 
It is a very nice one, anfwered the demon. He 
is a Biſcayan gentleman, grown rich by the diſ- 
charge of a gun; and it was thus. As he was 
thooting with his elder brother about a fortnight 
ago, who poſſeſſed a very conſiderable eſtate, he 
unfortunately killed him by a ſhot aimed at fome 
young partridges. A lucky miſtake that for a young- 
er brother, cried Don Cleofas, ſmiling. True, ſaid 
Aſmodeus; but thoſe that are next in ſucceſſion, 
being greedy of the deceaſed's eſtate, are proſecu- 
ting the young gentleman, whom they accuſe of 
committing this fact in order to be ſole heir of the 
family. But he has voluntarily ſurrendered him- 
felf, and ſeems fo afflicted at his brother's death,. 
that it is i "poſſible to imagine he killed him de- 
ſignedly. And has he really nothing to reproach- 
himſelf with but his awkwardneſs at ſhooting ? re- 
plied Leandro, No, anſwered the cripple, he had 
no ill defign; but whenever an elder brother is 
' maſter of all the eſtate of a fimily, I would not 
adviſe him to go a · ſhooting with his younger bro- 
ther, | 
Pray take particular notice of thoſe two youths 
in the next room to the Biſcayan, who are enter- 
taining themſelves as merrily as if they were at li- 
berty. They are two ſtaunch villains; one of 
them eſpecially may ſome time or other preſent the 
public with an account of his roguerics; for he 
may paſs for a ſecond Guſman de Alfarache. I 
mean him in the brown velvet waiſtcoat, with a 
plume of feathers in his hat. 1 
| 1 
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It is hardly three months ago ſince he was one 
of the Count d'Oniates pages here at Madrid ; 


and would ſtill have been with his maſter but for 
a piece of roguery that has brought him hither, 


which 1 ſhall tell you. 

This youth, whoſe name is Domingo, happen- 
ed one day to receive a good ſound whipping from 
the ſquire, or governor of the Count's pages, for 
ſome unlueky prank he had committed, that deſer- 
ved it; which he ſtomached a long while, and re- 
ſolved to revenge. He had obſerved more than once 

that Signior Don Coſmo (for that was the ſquire's 
name) waſhed his hands in orange-flower-water, 
and afterwards rubbed them with a paſte made of 
pinks and jeſſamin; that he took more care of his 
perſon than an old coquette; in ſhort, that he was 
one of thoſe fools, who imagine that a woman 
cannot look upon them without falling in love with 
them. This obſervation gave him a hint for re- 


venging himfelf, which he communicated to a, 
yong girl that was a chambermaid in the neigh- 


bourhood, whoſe affiſtance he wanted to put his 
deſigns in execution, and with whom he had ſuch 
an intimacy, that he could not poſſibly have a 
greater, 1 
This weffth, named Florella, in order to con- 
verſe with him with the greater freedom, made 
him paſs for her couſin at her miſtreſs Donna l u- 
ziana's, whoſe father was then abſent. The ma- 
licious Domingo, having inſtructed his pretended 
couſin in what the was to do, went one morning 
into Don Coſmo's chamber, whilſt he was trying 
on a new ſuit of cloaths ; all which time he was 
Wee himſelf in a glaſs, and appeared 
charmed with the figure he ſaw there, The page 
pretending to admire this Narciſſus, and fallin 
into a feigned tranſport, Really, Signior Don Col. 
mo, ſaid he, you have the air of a prince. Tho! 
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I every day ſee grandees dreſſed in the greateſt 
magnificence, yet, notwithſtanding all the rich- 
neſs of their dreſs, they want your mein. I know 


not, whether being your humble ſervant ſo much 


as I am, I look on you with eyes too much preju- 
diced in your favour; but in my opinion there is 
not a gentlemau at court can expect to be taken 
notice of when you are there. 

The ſquirg ſmiled at this diſcourſe which ſo a- 
greeably flattered his vanity, and putting on a ſoft 
air, You flatter me, friend, anſwered he, or you 
muſt really love me, and your friendſhip lends me 
thoſe graces which nature has denied me. I do 
not think ſo, replied the page, cajoling him all the 
le; for there is nobody but who ſpeaks of you 
as advantageouſly as myſelf, I with you had heard 
what a couſin of mine, who is maid to a woman 


of quality, ſaid of you veſterday, 


Don Coſmo did not fail of aſking what that 


couſin of his ſaid : Said ! replied the page; ſhe en- 


larged upon the beauty of your ſhape, and the 
charms that are to be ſeen all over your perſon ; 
and what is ſtill better, ſhe told me in confidence, 
that Luziana her miſtreſs toek a pleaſure in look- 
ing at you every time you paſſed by their houſe. 
Who can that be, ſaid the ſquire, or where does 
ſhe live? What! anſwered Domingo, do not you 


know it is the only daughter of General Don Fer- 
dinand our neighbour ? Ah! now I have it, repli- 


ed Don Coſmo. I remember I have heard the 
wealth and beauty of this Luziana much talked of. 


She is a fine fortune. Is it poflible I can be fo 


happy as to have made her take notice of me ? 
Moſt certainly, ſaid the page, my couſin told me 
ſo; though a lady's woman, ſhe is no liar, and T 
would anſwer for her as foon as for myſelf. If it 
be ſo, ſaid the ſquire, I would have a little private 
diſcourſe with thy couſin, and bring her over to 

my 
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my intereſt by a preſent or two, according to cu- 
ſtom; and if ſhe adviſe me to make my court to 
her miſtreſs, I will try my fortune. And indeed 
why not? I agree there is ſome diſtance between 
me and Don Ferdinand; but ſtill I am a gentle- 
man, and have five hundred good ducats a-year. 
Matches more extraordinary than this happen eve- 
ry day. | 

The page backed his governor in his reſolution, 
and procured him a meeting with his couſin, who, 
finding tlie ſquire ready to ſwallow any thing, aſ- 
ſured him, that her miſtreſs had an inclination for 
him. She has often aſked me about you, ſaid ſne, 
and my anſwers have not been to your diſadvan- 
tage, In ſhort, Sir, you may reaſonably preſume, 
that Donna Luziana ſecretly loves you : boldly 
declare your honourable deſigns ; ſhew her you 
are the gallanteſt cavalier in Madrid, as you are 
one of the handſomeſt and beſt made gentlemen ; 
but above all things give her a ſerenade, which is 
what ſhe is paſſionately fond of. As for me, I 
will take care to extol your gallantry, and I hope 
my good offices will not be in vain, Don Coſmo 
tranſported with joy to ſee the maid take his part 
with ſo much warmth, ſtifled her with embraces, 
and putting a trifling ring upon her finger, which 
he had purpoſely bought to preſent her with; Dear 
Florella, faid he, I give you this diamond only for 
the ſake of your acquaintance ; I deſign to ac- 
knowledge the ſervices you intend me, by fome+ 
thing more ſolid and conſiderable, 

It -was impoſſible to be more pleaſed than he 
was with this converſation with the chambermaid. 
Wherefore he not only thanked Domingo for 
frocuring it him, but rewarded him with a pair 
of ſilk ſtockings, and ſome laced ſhirts, promiſing 
him he would let flip no opportunity of ſerving 
him, And then conſulting him upon the mea» 
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ſures he ſhould take, My friend, ſaid he, doſt thou 
adviſe me to break the ice by a ſublime paſſionate 
letter to Donna Luziana? Indeed do I, anſwered 
the page; ſend her a declaration of love in the lof- 


ty ſtyle; for ſomething tells me it will not be ill 


received, I fancy ſo too, replied the ſquire ; 
however, at all events, that ſhall be my begin- 
ning, Immediately he put pen to paper; fo ha- 
ving torn about twenty foul copies of billetdoux, 
which he had made, at laſt he hit upon one he 
refolved ſhould go; this he read over to Dom'n- 
go, who, having heard it with ſigns of admiration, 
undertook to carry it immediately to his couſin; 
Theſe were the florid and far fetched terms. it was 
couched in. 


TT is now long fince, charming Luziana, that 
© drawn ty fame, which every where publiſbes your 
many perfeclions, I cannot, help being inflamed with 
an ardent lade for you. However, notwithſtanding 
the fires that conſume me, I have nit dared to ven- 
ture upon any piece of gallantry ; but as I am in- 


formed that you vouchſafe to caſt an eye upon me 


uhen TI poſs by your window ; your window, that de» 
prives the eyes of maniind of .ycur celeſtial bearty-; 
and that, by the influence of your ſtars, an influence 
very fortunate to me), ycu are inclined to wiſh me 
well, I take the liberty of begging to be allowed te 
conſecrate myſelf to. your ſervice, F 1 am ſo for tu- 
nate io obtain it, I bid adieu to all ladies, paſt pre- 


Don Cos mo de la HICGU ERA. 


The page and his ſham couſin did not fail ma- 


king themſelves very merry at Don Coſmo's ex- 


penſe, and diverting themſelves with his letter, 


But that was not all; they drew up between them 
a kind letter, which the chambermaid tranſcribed, 
$ HS © and 
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and Domingo carried the next day to the ſquire, 
as Donna Luziana's anſwer. This was it. 


Kno not who it is that can fo wel have informed 
y6u of my ſecret ſentiments ; 2 muft have 
betrayed me; but I pardon it, fence it has been the 
9:caſron of letting me know that you love me. Of all 
men that. paſs through the ſtreet, you are the pe en 
I take the moſt pleaſure in logking at; and I would 
fain hve you become my lover. Perhaps I cught not 
to wiſh it, and much leſs ſay it. But if it be a crime, 
it is a Crime your merit muſt find an excuſe for. 
| Doxxa LUZIANA. . 


Though this anſwer was a little too tender for a 
general's daughter, (for the writers had not taken 
their meaſures nicely as to that), the vain Don 
Coſmo did not at all miſtruſt it upon that account. 
He thought well enough of himſelf to imagine a 
lady might lay aſide decency a little for his ſake. 
Ah! Domingo, cricd he with an air of triumph, 
after reading the pretended letter aloud ; thou ſeeſt, 
my friend, whether our neighbour be not caught, 

I ſhall be Don Ferdinand's ſon- in law, as fure as 
I am Don Coſmo de la Higucra. 8 
There is no doubt of it, ſaid the raſcal of a con- 
fident; you have made a terrible impreſſion upon 
his daughter. But it is juſt come into my head, ſaid 
he, I remember my couſin charged me to tell you, 
that, to-morrow at fartheſt, it was abſolutcly ne- 
ceſſary for you to give your miſtreſs a ſerenade, in 
order to make her run quite mad for you, With 
all my heart, ſaid the ſquire ; and thou mayſt af- 
ſure thy couſin that I will follow thy advice, and, 
to morrow about midnight, ſhe ſhall without fail 
hear one of the fineſt concerts in her ſtreet, that 
ever was heard at Madrid. And indeed he really © 
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went to an excellent muſic-maſter, and having let 
him into his deſign, employed him in the execu- 
tion of it. | oe 

Whilſt he was buſied about his ſerenade, Flo- 
rella, whom the page had inſtructed, ſeeing her 
miſtreſs in a good humour, ſaid to her, Madam, I 
am preparing you a very agreeable diverſion ; upon 
which, Luzana aſked her what it was. O really, 
replied the maid, laughing like mad all the while, 
I have a budget full of news for you. An origi- 
nal, whoſe name is Don Coſmo, governor to the 
Count d'Oniate's pages, has taken it into his head 
to chuſe you for the ſovereign lady of his affections; 
and that you may not be ignorant of it, is to mor- 
row night to regale you with a fine concert of vo- 
cal and inſtrumental muſic Donna Luziana, who 
was naturally gay, and thought the ſquire's gal- 
lantries would draw no ill conſequence after them 
in regard to herſelt, far from aſſuming a ſerious air, 
pleaſed herſelf b forehand with the thought of 
hearing the concert; ſo that, without knowing it, 
ſhe helped to confirm Don Coſmo in an error, 
which had ſhe known, ſhe would have been very 
angry at. ; 

In ſhort, the night of the following day, there 
appeared before Luziana's balcony two coaches, 
out of which alighte:! the gallant ſquire and his 
confident, accompanied by fix men, ſome of which 
ſung, and others played, who began the concert. 
It laſted a confiderable time, and they played a 
great number of new airs, and ſung ſeveral ſongs, * 
all which turned upon the power of love in the 
uniting hearts of unequal condition; and at the 
end of every long, which the Generals daughter 
applied to herſelf, ſhe laughed ready to burſt. 

When the ſerenade was over, Don Coſmo ſent 
back the muſic in the ſame coaches they came in, 
and ſtaid in the ſtreet with Domingo, till ſuch 

| | curious 
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curious people as his muſic had .brought about 
them, were gone. He then drew near the balco- 
ny; from whence the maid, by her miſtreſſes's per- 


miſſion, faid to him through; a little window, Is it 


you Signior Don Coſmo ? Who is it aſks me that 
queſtion ? anſwered he in a languiſning tone. It is 
Donna Luziana, replied the maid; who would be 


informed whether this concert be the effect of your 


gallantry ? It is no more than a flight ſhadow of. 


the entertainments my love is preparing for this 


wonder of our age, if the will vouchſafe to receive 
them from a lover conſuming upon the altar ef 
her beauty. 

At this metaphor the lady had a ſtrong inclioa- 
tion to laugh: however, the ſmothered it, and 
placing herſelf at a little window, Signior Don 
Coſmo, ſaid ſhe, as gravely as ſhe poſſibly could, 
to the ſquire, it is very plain you are no novice 
in gallantry, Lovers who would oblige their mi- 
| ſtreſſes muſt learn of you; I am very well pleaſed 

with your ſerenade, and thank you for it. But 
I would have you retire, added the, for we may 
be beard ; and another time we will have  long- 
er converſation. At theſe words ſhe ſhut the 
window, leaving -the ſquire prodigiouſly pleaſed 
with the favour ſhe had juſt done him, and the 
page as much e to ſee her act a part iu 
the comedy. 

This Uttle entertainment, reckoning the charge of 
the coaches, and of di vaſt quantity of wine drank 


by the performers, coſt Don Co!mo an hundred 


* 


ducats: yet two days after his confident engaged 
— 


him in a freſh expenſe, which was thus. Having 
learned that Florella was, on the eve of St. John, 

(an eve ſo celebrated in this city) to go with ſome 
other wenches of the ſame ſtamp to the Fie/7a de! * 


* A ſort of dante particular to the Spal dg. 
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ſotillo, he undertook to give them a magnificent 
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breakfaſt at the ſquire's coſt, 

Signior Don Coſmo, faid he, do you know that 
to morrow is the feſtival of St. John? I tell you 
beforehand that Donna Luziana propoſes to be by 
day-break on the banks of the Manſanarez, to fee 
the ſotillo. I ſuppoſe I need ſay no more to the 
flower of all gallant cavaliers, nor are you a man 
that will ſlight ſo fair an opportunity. I am per- 
ſuaded that your miſtreſs and her company will be 
handſomely treated to morrow. Yes, you may 


depend upon it, ſaid his governor, and you ſhall 


fee J know how to lay hold on the occaſion. In 
reality, very early the next morning, four of his 
maſter's footmen, conducted by Domingo, and 
loaded with all forts ot cold meats dreſſed different 
ways, and a vaſt number of ſmall loaves, and 
bottles of the beſt wine, arrived on the banks of 
the Manſanarez, where Florella and her compa- 
nions were dancing like ſo many nymphs at the 
rifing of the morning. 5 5 
They were not a little pleaſed at the page's co- 
ming to interrupt their light dances, by the offer 
of a ſolid breakfaſt from Signior Don Coſmo, 
They fat down on the graſs, and began to do ho- 
nour to the feaſt, by laughing immoderately at the 
fool who gave it; for the charitable couſin of Do- 
mingo had taken care to let them into the ſecret. 
As they were all diſpoſed for mirth, they ſaw 


the ſquire appear richly dreſſed, and mounted on 


a pad out of the Count's ſtables. He came up to 
his confident, and faluted his company, who got 
up to receive him with the greater politencſs, and 
thank him for his generoſity. He looked with all 
the eyes he had among theſe wenches for Donna 
Luziana, deſigning to make his addrefles to her in 
a tine compliment which he had ſtudied by the 
way; but Florella, taking him aſide, told him 
that 
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that an indiſpoſition had prevented her lady's ap- 
pearing at the entertainment. Don Coſmo ſhew- 
ed a very great concern at this news, and aſked 
what his dear Luziana's illneſs was. She has got 
a ſad cold, ſaid the maid, by paſſing all the night 
you gave the ſerenade, in the balcony without her 
veil, and talking of you. The ſquire, comforted 
by an accident proceeding from fo charming a 
caufe, begged her to continue him her good offices 
with her miſtreſs, and returned home applaudin 
himfelf more and more in his good fortune, 

About this time, Don Coſmo had a bill of ex- 
change ſent him, and received a thouſand crowns + 
in gold ſent him from Andaluſia, as his ſhare of 
an eſtate of an uncle of his at Seville. He told o- 
ver the ſum, and put it into a cheſt before Domin- 

go, who eyed it wiſhfully, and being tempted to 
get thoſe pretty things into his poſſeſſion, he reſol- 
ved to run away with them to Portugal. He in- 
formed Florella of it, and went ſo far as to pro- 
poſe to her to go along with him. Though the 
propoſal deſerved mature conſideration, the wench 
as wicked as the page, accepted it without boggling. 
In ſhort, one night whilſt the ſquire was ſhut up _ 7 
in his cloſet, and buſied in inditing a paſſionate * * 
letter to his miſtreſs, Domingo found means to o- 
pen the cheſt where the money lay, and carried it 
off, Immediately he made the beſt of his way in- 
to the ſtreet with his booty, and being got under 
Luziana's balcony fell a caterwauling. The cham- 
bermaid at this ſignal which they had agreed upon, 
did not make him wait long, but being ready to. 
follow him all over the world, departed out of 
Madrid with him, | 

They built upon baving time enough to reach 

Portugal, before they ſhould be overtaken; but 

unluckily for them, Don Coſmo, that very night 
perceiving he was robbed, and his confident run 


away, 


? — 
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away, had immediate recourſe to a juſtice, who 


diſpatched his blood hounds all about in purſuit of 
the thief, and took him and his nymph near Ze- 


ITE 


breros; who were both brought back, and the maid : 


ſent to has Arrepentidas, and Domingo hither. - 


Doubtleſs then, ſaid the ſtudent; the ſquire will 


not loſe his money, but it will be returned him; 
Not ſo, neither, anſwered the devil: thoſe pieces 
are proofs of the robbery, and the officers of juſtice 


will not part with them: and Don Coſmo, whoſe - 
ſtory is ſpread all over the city, remains plunder- 


ed and langhed at by every body.. 


Domingo and that other priſoner at play with 


him, continued the cripple, have a young Caſti- 


lian for their neighbour, who has been brought + 


in here, for having given his father a blow in the 


preſence of credible witneſſcs. O heavens! cried 


Leandro, what do you tell me? however wicked a 


- ſon be, yet ſtill can he lift up his hand againſt his 


father? O yes, ſaid the dæmon, this is not with- 
out an inſtance, and I will give you a very remark- 
able one. In the reign of Peter the Firſt, ſurnamed 
the Juſt and the Cruel, eighth King of Portugal, 
a young fellow of about twenty was put into the 
hands of juſtice for the ſame fact. Don Pedro, 
lixe you, ſurpriſed at the novelty of the caſe, re- 
ſolved to examine the criminal's mother, and did 
it with ſo much art, as to make her own ſhe had 
that child by a right revcrend prelate. In the 
ſame manner, were the judges of this Caſtilian to 
examine his mother as artfully, they might pro- 
bably force the ſame confeſſion from her 

Carry your eye to that large dungeon under 


| the three priſoners I have juſt ſhewed you, and 


let us conſider what is paſling there. Thoſe are 
highwaymen. See, they are breaking out b 
the help of a ſmooth file brought them in a bas 


and have already filed through a large bar of a win- 


dow, 
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dow, through which they may flip into a court 
that goes into the ſtreet. They have been here 
more than ten months, and ſhould have received 
the public reward due to ſuch exploits above eight 
months ago: but, thanks to the tedious proceed- 
ings of the law, chey are going again to their old 
vocation of murthering travellers. l 
Follow me into that low hall, where you will 
ſee twenty or thirty priſoners lj ing upon ſtraw; 
they are pickpockets, ſhoplifters, and all the ve - 
ry worſt fort of felons. Do you obſerve five or ſix 
of them worrying a kind of handicraft tradeſman 
brought in to day for wounding an Alguazil with 
a ſtone ? But why do they beat the poor fellow? 
ſaid Zambullo. it is, anſwered Almodeus, be- 
cauſe he has not paid his garniſh. 'But, added he, 
let us leave theſe rogues, and get as far as we can 
from this wretched place, that we may employ our 


- 


time upon objects that are more agreeable. 
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Aſmodeus ſbews Don Cleefas ſeveral perſons, and dif 
cavers to him what they have been doing that day. = 


Eaving the priſoners, they flew towards ano+ 
ther quarter, and lighted upon a great houſe; 
where the demon ſaid thus to the ſtudent : I have 
a great mind to tell you what all the people living 
round this great houſe have this day been doing, 
and poſſibly it may divert you. I make no doubt 
of it, anſwered Leandro, and I wiſh you would 
begin with that captain who. is drawing on his 
boots. He is going out of Madrid, ſaid Aſmo- 
deus; his horſes wait for him at the gate, and he 
is commanded to Portugal, in order to join his 
regiment. | | ; 

Having no money to .make the campaign, he 
yeſterday 
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4 yeſterday applied himſelf to an uſurer : Signion 
11 Sanguiſuela, ſaid he, cannot you lend me a thous 
il fand pieces of eight? Captain, anſwered the uſu- 
; rer in very obliging terms, I have not ſo much by 
1 me, but I will do my beſt to find you a man that 
| hall lend you the ſum ; that is, ſhall give you four 
hundred down, provided you give your note for a 
thouſand ; and out of that four hundred, pleaſe to 
take notice that I expect faxty for procuration. 
Money is ſo very ſcarce at this time What a 
helliſh extortion is this, interrupted the officen 
haſtily, to aſk fix hundred and ſixty patacoons for. 
the uſe of three hundred and forty What a hors 
rid cheat is this] ſuch unconſcionable raſcals des - 
ſerve hanging wy | 3 
Do not be in a paſſion, Captain, replied the 
Bj ſurer with great coolneſs, try at another place“ 
4 4 What do you complain of? Do I force your t 
| 


nee. 
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| take the three hundred and forty patacoons? Yow 
1 are at your liberty to take them or let them alone. 
41] The captain went away without returning any an- 
H1 ſwer : but, after conſidering that he muſt go to 
| his regiment, that his time was ſhort, and that he 
1 could do nothing without money; he returns the 
Lil next morning to the uſurer, whom he met at his 
door in a black cloak, collar band, and ſhort hair, 
with beads in his hand. Signior Sanguiſuela, ſays 
he, I am content to accept your three hundred and 
forty patacoons; my extreme want of money has 
forced me to it. I am going to maſs, anſwered the 
uſurer very gravely, and at my return come again, 
and you ſhall have that ſum. No, no, replied the. 
captain, go in again, this affair will not take you 
up two minutes, pray diſpatch me immediately, 
for I am in the utmoſt haſte. I cannot really, re- 
plied the uturer ; I every day hear maſs before 1 
do any manner of daa it is my conſtant rule, 
2+ | : which 
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which I am reſolved to obſerve moſt religiouſly 
the remainder of my life. 715 
However impatient the captain was to receive 
his money, he was forced to ſubmit to pious San- 
guiſuela's ſtrict rules; and, as if he had been a- 
fraid he ſhould miſs the patacoons, he followed the 
uſurer to the church, and ſtaid the maſs out with 
him; after which he prepared to go out of the 
church, when Sanguiſuela whiſpered in his ear, 
that one of the ableſt preachers in Madrid was go- 
ing to mount the pulpit; and I will not on any 
account, ſaid he, loſe the ſermon. 
The officer, who thought the maſs inſupporta- 
bly tedious, was almoſt diſtracted at this freſh de- 
lay; but yet waited the ſermon out. The preach- 
er appeared, and preached againſt-uſury, at which 
the captain was infinitely pleaſed ; and obſervin 
Sanguiſuela's looks, he ſaid to himſelf, If this Jew 
ſhould be touched with this diſcourſe ! Should he 
now give me ſix hundred patacoons, how happy 
it would be! After the ſermon the uſurer went 


* 


out of the church: Well, Signior Sanguiſucla, 


ſaid the captain joining him, what do you think of 
this preacher? was not the ſermon very pathetic? 
for my part, I own. it ſenſibly moved me. I am 
entirely of your opinion, anſwered the extortion» 
er: he has handled his ſubject perfectly well 
he is a learned man, and has perfectly well diſ- 


charged the duty of his calling ; -let us go do the 


ſame in ours. | 
Pray who are thoſe two ladies abed together 
who laugh ſo loud? cried Don :Cleofas; they 


ſeem to me to be very merry, They are, anſwers. 
ed the devil, a couple of young ladies that, have. 
this day buried their father who was a whimſical. 


humouriſt, tbat had ſuch an averſion for matrimo- 


ny, or rather ſuch. a reluctance to give portions to 


kis daughters, that he would never marry them, 
how 
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how advantageous matches ſoever were offered. 
The character of their deceaſed father was the per · 
petual ſubject of their diſcourſe. He is dead at 
laſt, ſaid the eldeſt, our unnatural father, who 
took a barbarous-pleaſure in preventing our mar- 
riage! He will now no more croſs our deſires. For 
my part, ſaid the youngeſt, I am for a rich huſ- 
band, though a fool, and the fat Don Blanco ſhall 
be my man. Hold, ſiſter, replied the eldeſt, do 
not let us be ſo very haſty in the choice of huſ- 
bands ; let us marry thoſe the powers above have 
deſtined for us; for our marriages are regiſtered 
in heaven's book. So much the worſe, dear ſiſter, 
returned the youngeſt, for I am afraid my father 
will tear out the leaf. Ar this the eldeſt could 
not hold from an extravagant fit of laughter ; in 
which the youngeſt, equally tickled, as heartily 

ins. | 6 
"I the houſe next to theſe two ſiſters, lives, in 
a ready-furniſhed chamber, a young  Arragonian 
lady who is upon the catch for ſome rich bubble, 
I fee ſhe is looking in the glaſs inſtead of going to 
bed, and complimenting her charms, on the im- 
portant conqueſt they have made this day. the is 
likewife contriving new airs, and has already hit 
on two which will to-morrow give a good ſtroke 
towards the gaining of a new lover, who is fuch a 
very promiſing ſpark, that ſhe cannot be too ſedu- 
lous in the conqueſt of him; and one of her cre- 


ditors coming not long ſince to dun her, Honeſt 


* 


friend, ſaid ſhe, come within a few days and you 
ſhall be paid, I am juſt upon terms of agreement 
with one of the chief officers of the treaſury. 
I need not, ſaid Don Cleofas, aſk you what 
that gentleman, whom I ſee, has been doing for 
this whole day ; he muſt of neceflicy have tpent it 
in writing of letters, What a prodigious unde 
| 8 0 
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do I ſee on his table! What is moſt comical, an - 


ſwered the devil, is, that all theſe letters are ver- 
batim the ſame, his cavalier has written to all 
his abſent friends the relation of an anventure 
which happened to him this day after dinner, and 
is as follows, He) loves a beautiful diſcreet widow 
of thirty: he makes his addreffes to her, ſhe does 


not flight him; he propoſes to marry” her, and 


ſhe accepts the offer. While the nuptial pre- 
parations are making, he has free leave to viſit her 


at her own houſe, which he accordingly doth dai- 


ly. He has been there to-day, and happening to 
meet with none of the family to aſk where the was, 
he entered the lady's apartment, where he ſurpriſ- 
ed her aſleep on a couch in an amorous undreſs ; 
or, to {ſpeak more properly, almoſt naked. He 
approached her ſoftly, and ftole a kiſs; at which 
ſhe awaked, and ſighing ſaid, 4h, pray Ambroſio, 
let me fleep ! Phe cavalier, like a well bred man, 
very civilly took his leave at that. inſtant, and 
quitted her apartment; he met Ambroſio at the 
door. Ambroſio, {aid he, your miſtreſs begs that 
you would not wake her, | | 
Two doors beyond this cavalier, I diſcover a 
ſmall houſe where lives an original of an huſband, 


who ſnores while his wife is reproaching him for 


having ſtaid out the whole day; and ſhe would be 
much more exaſperated, if the knew how he had 


been employing himſelf. In ſome intrigue, I war- 
rant you, faid Zambullo. You are right, replied 


Aſmodeus, and I will tell you it. 


This man is a citizen, whoſe name is Patricio, 
one of thoſe looſe huſbands that live without 
thinking, as if they had neither wives nor children. 
Let he has a beautiful modeſt wife, two daugh- 


ters, and a ſon, all very young. He went out 


this morning without afking whether there was 
bread for the family, who ſometimes want it. He 
* | 


paaſſed 
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paſſed by the great ſquare, drawn thither by the 
preparations for the bull feaſts which are to be 
to-day, There were ſcaffolds already built all 
round, and ſuch as were the moſt eager to ſatisfy 
their curioſity had already began to take their 
places. | | | 
Whilſt he was gazing at them, he happened to 
caſt an eye upon a lady very well made and neatly 
dreſſcd, who, in coming down from one of the 
ſcaffolds, ſhewed a fine well-turned leg, with a 
pink-coloured fitk SY and filver garter, 
There needed no more to ſet our weak citizen all 
in a flame, who advancing up to the lady, who had 
another with her that plainly enough diſcovered 
by her air that they were both upon the catch; 
Ladies, ſaid he to them, if I can be ſerviceable to 
you any way, pray command me, for I am very 
much at your ſervice, Sir, anſwered the nymph 
with the pink coloured ſtockings, your offer is too 
obliging to be rejected; we had already taken our 
places, but have juſt left them to go to breakfaſt, 
for we have been fo filly as to come out this morn- 
ing without drinking our chocolate; and, fince 
you are ſo gallant as to offer us your ſervice, 
go along with us if you pleaſe, to ſome place 
where we may eat a mouthful. But let it be 
ſomewhere that we may not be ſeen; for you 
know young maidens cannot be too careful of 
their reputation, | 
At theſe words, Patricio, growing ſtill more 
polite and well bred than there was any occaſion 
for, carries his princeflcs to a tavern in the ſub- 
urbs, where he calls for a breakfaſt. - Sir, ſays 
the man of the houſe, what would you pleaſe to 
have? I have the remains of a great entertain- 
ment, made at my houſe yeſterday, ftill by me; 
crammed chickens, partrides of Leon, pigeons of 
Old Caſtile, and more than half a ham of Eſtre- 
* madura. 
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madura. That is more than we ſhall want, ſaid 
the gentleman-uſher of theſe veſtals. Ladies, you 
need only chuſe; which are you for? Whatever 
you pleaſe, anſwered they, your taſte ſhall be ours. 
Whereupon our citizen ordered a brace of young 
partridges, and two cold chickens, and a private 
room, ſeeing he was with ladies who ſtood fo much 
upon their modeſty, | | 

They ſhewed him and his company into a little 
bake whither in a moment was brought what 


he had beſpoke, with bread and wine. Our Lu- 


cretias, like ladies very ſharp- ſet, fell greedily up- 
on the meat, while the cully who was to pay the 
reckoning amuſed himſelf with contemplating the 
beauty of his Luiſita, for ſo was this lady of his- 
affections called. He admires the whiteneſs of her 

hands, on which ſparkled.a large ring which ſhe 

had gained by her practice; he calls her a ſtar, a 
ſun, and a thouſand ſuch fine names, and is not 
able to eat for thinking on his good luck in meet- 

ing with her. He aſked his goddeſs if ſhe were 
married; to which ſhe anſwered, No, but was 

under a brother's care; if the had added on A- 
dam's ſide, ſhe had ſpoke the truth. 

In the mean while the two harpies not only de- 
voured each her chicken, but drank proportiona - 
bly too. The wine. was ſoon out, and our ſpark 
himſelf ran to fetch more, that they might have it 
the ſooner; but he was hardly out of the room, 
when Jacintha, Luiſita's companion, lays her. 
claws upon the partridges that remained in the 
diſh, and crams them into a linen pocket ſhe had 


under her pettieoat. Preſently our Adonis return= 


ed with more wine; and, obſerving the victuals 
were gone, aſked his Venus whether the would not 
eat ſomething elſe. Let us have, faid ſhe, ſome of 


_ thoſe pigeons our landlord was mentioning, pro- 


vided they be excceding fine; if not, a piece of the 
12 ham 
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ham will do. She had ſcarce ſpoke, when Patri- 
cio went back to the larder, and ordered three pi- 
geons and a large lice of the ham. Our birds of 
prey began to peck again: and whilſt their ſpark 
was obliged a third time to difappear for bread, 
they ſent a brace of the pigeons to keep company 
with the priſoners in their pocket. 

After the repaſt, which concluded with fruits 
proper to the feaſon, the amorous Patricio preſſed 
Luiſita to make him thofe returns ke expected 
from her gratitude, which the lady refuſed to com- 
ply with; but gave him ſome hopes, at the ſame 
time telling him there was a ſeaſon for every thing, 
and that ſhe thought a tavern a very unfit place to 
teſtify her acknowledgments in for the obligation 
ſhe had to him. Upon which, hearing it ſtrike 
one, ſhe put on an air of uneaſineſs, ſaying to her 
companion, Dear Jacintha, we are very unfor- 
tunate, we ſhall meet with never a place to ſee 
the bull fight, Pardon me, anſwered Jacintha, 
this gentlemin has no more to do than carry us 
back where he firſt accoſted us wich ſo much po- 
liteneſs, and do not be uneafy about the reſt. 

zefore they went out of the tavern, there was a 
neceſſity for paying the vintner, who mounted the 
bill to fifty reals: the citizen put his hand into his 
pocket, where finding but thirty reals, he was 
forc d to pawn his beads garniſhed with ſilver me- 
dals for the reſt, He then waited on his adven- 
turers to the place where-he met with them, and 
placed them in a very convenient ſeat on one of 
the ſcaffolds, for which the proprietor, a friend of 
his, gave him credit. | LOW 5755 

They were hardly feated, ere they aſked for 
ſomething to drink, I am fainting with thirſt,” 
cried one, the ham has made me ſo terribly dry; 
and I too, cried the other, could drink a glaſs of 
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limonade with pleaſure. Immediately Patricio, Wo 
underſtood but too well what all this meant, left - 
them in order to go for refrei ments :. but ſtop- 
ping ſhort, ſays he to himſelf; Where art thou 
going, madman ? - methinks thou ſhouldſt have a 
hundred piſtoles either in thy pocket, or at home, 
and yet thou haſt not a croſs. What ſhall I do? - | 
continued he Shall I return to the lady without 
what ſhe deſires? No, that will never do; On the 
other hand, ſhall I top ſhort in an affair that is fo 
far advanced? I can never think of that. 

In this perplexity, he perceives one of his friends 
in the croud, who had often made him offers of 
friend{hip, which out of pride he had always refu- 
ſed: immediately laying alide all thame, he makes 
up to him in all haſte, and borrows a double pi- 
ſtole of him; and, taking heart at this fortunate 
accident, flies to a chocolate-houſe, and there buys 
ſo many liquors cooled in ice, ſo many bitcuits and 
dried ſweetmeats,. that the doublon would ſcarce - 
ſerve for that expenſe. - $ | 

In ſhort, the feaſt concluded with the day, and 
our gallant waits on his ladies home, hoping thęere- 
by to gain his ends. But when they were before 
a houie where the {aid ſhe-lived, a fort of a maid - 
came out to Luiſitq, and ſpeaking with ſome con- 
cern, Lord, ſaid ſhe, where have you been fo 
late! Your brother Signior Don Jaſper Heridor 
has been at home theſe two hours, ſtorming and 
{wearing like a madman; upon which the ſiſter, 
pretending to be in a fright, turned to our ſpark, 
and, ſqueezing his hand, faid in a low voice, My 
brother is terribly paſſionate, but it is ſoon aver; 
ſtay a little -in the ſtreet, and do not be impaaient, 
io we will go in and quiet him; but, as he every 
night ſups in, the eity, the moment he goes cut, 
Jacintha ſhall come and inform you of it, and let 
you in. 
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The gallant, comforted by this promiſe, kiſſed 
Luiſita's hand with tranſport, who beſtowed en 
him a few careſſes to keep him in hopes; and 
then went in with Jacintha and the maid. Patri- 
cio very contentedly fat himſelf down on a dose ' 
that was near the door, and waited a good while, 
without thinking they could poſſibly have any de- 
ſign to trick him, Nothing furprifed him but 
that he did not fee Don Jaſper come out, which” 
made him fear that this curſed brother would not 
ſup in the city. : 
In the mean time he hears it ſtrike ten, eleven, 
twelve. Then he began to abate of fis confi- 
dence, and to ſuſpect his Lady's ſincerity. He 
goes up to the door, goes in, and gropes his way 
through a dark alley, in the midſt o which he 
finds a pair of ſtairs However he dares not ven- 
ture to go up, but liſtens attentively, and his ear 
is ſaluted with the diſagreeable concert of a dog 
barking, a cat mewing, and a child crying. At 
laſt he begins to find he is impoſed upon; and 
what fully convinces him is, that endeavouring to 
get at the end of the alley, he finds himſelf in a 
different ſtreet to that where He had ſo long waited, 
Then he regreted the loſs of his money, and 
returns home curſing the pink-coloured ſtockings z 
he knocks, and his wife opens the door with her 
beads in her hand and tears in her eyes, faying, 
with a moving air, Ah! Patricio, can you thus a- 
bandon your houſe, and take ſo little care of your 
wife and children? What have you been doing e- 
ver ſince fix o'clock this morning, that you went 
| out? The huſband not knowing what anſwer to 
; 
| 


q * 


make. and aſhamed beſides of being fooled by a 
couple of jilting baggages, undreſſed, and went 
| - to bed without ſpeaking one word. The wife, 
l in a humour for moralizing, is now giving him a 
I} lecture chat this moment has laid him to ſleep. 


3 Caſk 
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great houſe, beyond that of the 


_ Caſt your eye, 


writing his friends an account of breaking off his 
marriage with his miſtreſs. Did you ſee that 
young lady in the roſe colored ſatin bed embroi- 

dered wich gold ? Yes, anſwered Don Cleofas, I 
diſcern a fine woman in a profound fleep, and 1 
think alſo a book on her bolſter, Lou are right 
rephed Aſmodeus, that lady is a very gay, witty, 


ng Counteſs, who being indiſpoſed, and not 


ſend for one of the graveſt phyticiansof this city; 
He came, ſhe conſulted him, and he ordered 
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ed Aſmodets, on that” 
who is 


able to ſleep for a weck, the this day refolved to 


her a remedy mentioned in Hippocrates The la- 


dy began to rally his preſcripiton; but the phyſi - 
cian, being a peeviſh animal, was diſguſted at her 
jeſt, and replied with his doctorial gravity; Hip- 

crates, Madam, is not a proper man to be ridi- 


culed. God forbid, Dottor, anſwered the Coun. 


teſs with the moſt ſerious air chat it was poſſible 
for her to put on; God forbid that I ſhould laugh 
at ſuch a famous and learned author l I have ſuch 
a high value for him, that I am fully perſuaded 
the reading of ſome of his tracts, only, would 
cure my waking diftemper, 1 have his works 
tranflated by the learned Azero, which is the beſt 
tranflation extant, She-accordingly tried the en- 
periment, and at the third page fell aſleepß. 
In the Counteſs's ſtables there is a poor one- 
armed ſoldier, whom the grooms out of c 
allow to lie every night on the ftraw: - He begs in 
the day time, and has juſt now had à pleaſant 
converſation with another beggar, that lives near 
Buen-retiro in a paſſage leading to the court, 'This 
laſt has made a good hand of it, is a warm old fel 


— 


low, and has a daughter marriageable, who paſſes 


amongſt theſe people for a rich heiveſs. The ſol - 
dier accoſting the old gentleman, ſaid to him, dig- 
| nier 
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mor Mendigo, you ſee I have loſt my right arm, 
I:can'no longer ſerve his Majeſty, and am reduced, 
as you are, to the civility of paſſengers for a ſub- 
ſiſtence. But of all trades, I know very well this 
is one that beſt ſubſiſts thoſe chat follow it, and 
that all it wants is to be a little more honourable. 
If it were honourable, anſwered the other, it would 
be worth nothing, for every body would take it up. 

Von ſay right, replied the ſoldier ; well then 1 
am one af your brethren, and would fain bercla-- 
ted to you. You ſhall give me your daughter. 
You do not conſider, anſwered the old rich fellow, 
that ſhe muſt have a better match You are not 
half lame enough for my ſon-in-law. I would 
have a man in a condition to draw compaſſion from 
an uſurer. Good God! ſaid the ſoldier, is not 
my condition deplorable enough? Fie, anſwered: - 
the other haſtily, you have only loſt an arm, and 
yet you pretend to my daughter. Do you know, 
Sir, that I have already refuſed her to a fellow ſo 
lame, that he goes with his breech in a bowl. 

But we muſt not paſs by the houſe next to the 
Counteſs's, where lives a drunken painter and a 
poet. The painter went out at ſeven this morn- 
ing, with intent to fetch a confeſſor to his wife, 
who is at the p:int of death; but meeting with a 
friend that dragged him to the tavern, he never 
returned till ten at night. The poct, who, if he 
be not belied, has ſometimes met with a melan- 
choly reward for his fatircs, {aid juſt now in a 
coffee-houſe with a ſwaggering air, ſpeaking of a 
man that was abſent ; That is a raſcal to whom I 
muſt give a good drubbing; to whom an arch fel . 
low replied. That you may very eaſily, for you 
have a good ſtock by you. | 
- I muſt not forget a ſcene worth your hearing, 
that hath this day paſſed at a banker's in this ſtreet, 
who is lately ſet up in this city. It is not two 
| : months 
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Chap. vm. UPON TWO sricks. res 
months ſince he returned from Peru laden with. 
riches : his father is an honeft cobler in a ſmall 
village about twelve leagues from hence, where he 
lived thoroughly contented with his condition, and 
his wife, who is much about the ſame age with 
himfelf, that is, — 4 | 

It is a long time fince this banker PI his 
rents, to go to the Indies in queſt of a better for- 
tune than what they could propoſe to leave bim; 3 
for within the compaſs of twenty rolling years they 
had not ſeen him. They frequently talked of him, 
and continually prayed that heaven would pleaſe \ 
not to forſake him; and the par ſon being their 
friend, they never failed to obtain the public prayers 
of the congr: gation for him. As for the banker, he 
had not forgotten them; but as ſoon as he was. ſet- 
tled, refolved to inform himſelf of their condition. 
To this purpoſe, after having ordered his domef> 
tics not to expect him, he mounted on ann | 
and went alone to the village, 1 OE. 

It was ten at night before he got thither, and 
the honeſt cobler was a-bed wich his wife, in a 
ſound ſleep, when he knocked at the door: — 2 ; 
then awaked, and aſked who was there? 
the door, ſays the banker, it is your ſon Francillo; 
Make others believe that if you can, cried the old 
man; you thieving rogues, - go about your buſi- 
neſs, for here is nothing for you; Francillo, if not 
dead, is now in the Indies He is no longer there, 
he is returned home from Peru, replied the bank- 
er, and it is he that now ſpeaks to you; open your” 
door, and receive him. Jacobo, let us riſe then, 
ſaid the woman, for I really believe it is maren 
I think T know his voice. 

They both roſe immediately; the father liphted- | 
a candle, and the mother, after getting her cloaths 
on with the utmoſt haſte, opened the door She 
carneſtly looked on Francillo, and could * ; 


" 


* J 
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doubt his being her ſon; ſhe flung her arms about 
his neck, and claſped him cloſe to her. Jacobo, 
alſo touched by the ſame ſentiments as his wife, 
did not fail to embrace his ſon in his turn: and all 
three of them, tranſported with the fight of one 
another after ſuch a long abſence, could not ſatiſ- 
fy themſelveſ with expreſſing the marks of che ut- 
moſt tenderneſs. 

After theſe pleaſing tranſports, the banker un- 
ſaddled and unbridled his horſe, and put him into 


the ſtable, where he found an old milk cow, the 


nurſe to the whole family; he then gave the old 


folks an account of his voyage, and all the riches 
that he had brought from Peru. The particular 


was long, and would tire any diſintereſted audi- 
tors; but a ſon, that unboſomed himſelf in the re- 
lation of his adventures, could not tire the atten- 
tion of a father and mother. They greedily heard 


him, and the very leaſt particulars which he rela- 
ted made in them a ſenſible impreſſion of grief or 


joy. 
As ſoon as he had ended the ſtory of his for- 


tunes, he told them he came to offer them part of 
his wealth, and begged of his father not to work 
any longer. No, my ſon, ſaid Mr. Jacobo, I love 
my trade, and will not quit it. Why, replied the 


banker, is it not now high time for you to give it. 
over, and take your caſe ? I do not propoſe your 
coming to live with me at Madrid; 1 know very 
well that a city. life would not pleaſe you, I would 
not diſturb, your quiet way of living; but at leaſt. 


give over your hard labour, and pals your days as., 'S> 


eaſily as you can. 


'The mother ſeconded her fon, and Mr. Takes 


yielded, Very well, Francillo, ſaid he, to pleaſe 


you, I will not work any more for the public; 


but will only mend my on ſhoes, and thoſe of 
my 3 friend, the vicar of the pariſh, After 


this . 


4 
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this agreement, the banker, fatigued with his day's 
journey, eat a couple of poached eggs, and lay 
down to ſleep by his father, with a pleaſure which 
only the moſt dutiful and beſt-natured children to 
their parents can imagine, | 
The next morning, the banker, leaving them a 
purſe of three hundred ducats, returned to Ma- 
drid ; but yeſterday was very much ſurpriſed to ſee 
Mr. Jacobo unexpectedly at his houſe : My father, 
ſaid he, what brought you hither ? Francillo, an- 
ſwered the honeſt man, I have brought your purſe, 
take your money again, I defire to live by my 
trade, I have been ready to die with uneaſineſs 
ever ſince I left off working, Well then, my fa- 
ther, replied the banker, return to your village, 
work at your trade enough to divert yourſelf, but 
no more; carry back your purſe with you, and do 
not ſpare mine, Alas, what would you have me 
to do with ſo much money? replied Mr. Jacobo. 
Comfort the poor with it, returned Francillo, be- 
ſtow it as your vicar ſhall adviſe you. The cobler, 
ſatisfied with this anſwer, returned that morning 
to his village. 956 | wet 
Don Cleofas could not hear Francilla's ſtor) 
without a particular pleaſure, and was going 'to 


break out into praiſes of the honeſt-hearted banker, 


if juſt at that moment a very ſhrill cry had not cal- 
led off his attention, Signior Aſmodens, cried he, 
What is it that I hear ? what confuſed noiſe ſtrikes 
the air ? 'Thoſe are madmen, anſwered the devil, 
who are tearing their throats with ſinging and 
roaring ; we are not far from the place where they - 
are ſhut up. Ah, ſaid Don Cleofas, pray do me 
the favour to ſhew me them, and give me an gc- 
count wherefore they ran mad, I will immediateh 
give you that diverſion, anſwered the devil. Th. { 
words 
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words were ſcarce ended, before the ſtudent was 
tranſported to the top of the “ Caſa de los locas. 


CHAP. N. 
e the confined mad people. 


FT Ambullo eaſt an attentive: eye into all the 
rooms, and having obſerved the mad men 
and women that were in them, ſaid the devil to 

him; You fee here are mad folks of both ſexes, 
merry and melancholy, young and old; but I muſt 
now tell you what has turned their brains. We 
will take them in order one after another, and be- 
gin with the men. | 

He that is raving in the firſt room is a newſ- 
monger of Caſtile, born in the heart of Madrid, 
a haughty citizen, and more touched with the ho- 
nour of bis country than an old Roman citizen. 
This man is melancholy mad, by reading in the 
gazette that twenty Spaniards ſuffered themſelves 
to be beaten by a party of fifty Portugueſe. 

His neighbour is a licentiado, who. has played 
the. hypocrite at court for theſe ten years only to 
obtain a benefice ; and ſecing himſelf continually 
forgotten in the promotions, deſpair has at laſt 
turned his head. But a very lucky circumſtance - 
for him is, that he fancies hinſelt archbiſhop of 
Toledo, and if he really be not ſo he has the 
pleaſure. of beheving he is; and I] think him ſtall 
the more happy, as | look upon his madnels as A 
* dream in which he will contmue all his 

ite; and as he will have no account to give in the 
next world, how he has employed the revenues of 
his biſhopric in this. 

The next is an orphan, whom his guardian 
made to pals for diſtracted, that he might ſeize bis 
eſtate; and the poor youth is really become fo at 


* The ma!-houſe, or bedlam, . 
1 x laſt, 
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laſt, out of pure grief to ſee himſelf ſhut up here. 
Next to him is a ſchoolmaſter, who loſt his wits 
in ſearch of the paula poſt futurum of a Greek 
verb: and the other a merchant, whote reaion 
could not ſupport the news of a ſhipwreck, after 
having had the courage to bear up againtt the miſ- 
fortune of two bankruptcies. 

He whom you ſee beyond him, is old Captain 
Zanubio, a Neapolitan gentleman who came to 
ſettle at Madrid, and ran mad with jealouſy, His 
ſtory runs thus, 

c had a young wife, whoſe name was Auro- 
ra; he kept her out of ſight ; his houſe was inac- 
ceſſible to all men. Aurora never went out but to 
maſs, and then was always accompanied by her 
old Tithon, who ſometimes carried her to an e- 
ſtate which he had near Alcantara, Notwithſtand- 
ing all his vigilant care, a certain gentleman, 
whoſe name was Don Gareia Pucheco, having 
ſeen her at church, had conceived a violent paſſion 
for her. He was a bold young ſpark, and worth 
the regard of a handſome woman ill married. 

The difficulty of introducing himſelf to Zanubio 
did not remove his hopes; but his beard being not 
yet grown, and being a very beautiful youth, he 
dreſſed himſelf in girl's cloaths, took a purſe of a 
hundred piſtoles, and went to Zanubio's eſtate, 
whither he had been informed by good hands, that 
the captain and his wife would very ſoon come. 
He addreſſed himſelf to the gardener's wife, and in 
a romantic heroic ſtrain, ſaid to her, I come to 
throw myſelf into your arms, take pity upon me 
I am of Toledo, born of a good family, and to'a 
good fortune; my parents reſolve to marry me to 
a man I hate, and I have this night eſcaped their 
tyranny, and at preſent want a ſhelter from their 
rage. They will never come to look for me here; 
permit me to ſtay here, till my relations come to 

WET K more 
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more tender ſentiments for me. Here is my purſe, 
adds he, giving it to her, take it; it is all I can 
at preſent offer you But I hope, I thall one day 
be able to acknowledge any ſervice you ſhall do me, 

The gardener's wife, touched with this diſcourſe, 
more eſpecially with the concluſion : My daugh- 
ter, ſaid the, I will ſerve you; I know ſeveral 
young women who are ſacrificed to old men, and 
withal know that they are not very well contented 
with them; ala, I feel part of their griefs. You 
could not have addreſſed yourſelf to a more proper 
perſon than myſelf; I will place you in a little 
private chamber, where you ſhall be fecure. 

Don Gargia paſſed ſeveral days here very impa- 
tiently, expecting the arrival of Aurora, who at 
laſt came, accompanied by her huſband ; who, 
according to his cuſtom, ſearched all the apart- 
ments, cloſets, cellars, and garrets, to fee if he 
could not diſcover any man hidden there. 'The 
gardener's wife, knowing him thoroughly, prevent- 
ed his ſearching Don Gargia's chamber, by telling 
in what manner the pretended lady had defired a 
refuge there, 

.. Zanubio, though extremely diſtruſtful, had not 
the leaſt ſuſpicion of the deceit. He was willing 
to ſee the unknown lady, who deſired to be excu- 
ſed from the diſcovery of her name, pretending ſhe 
owed that concealment to her family, whom ſhe 
diſgraced by this ſort of flight. She then told her 
romantic tale ſo advantageouſly, that the captain 
was charmed with it, and began to find a growing 
inclination for the fair unknown, He offered her 
his ſervices, and, flattering himſelf, that this might 
prove a lucky adventure, placed her with his wife, 
- As ſwvon'as Aurora ſaw Don Gardgia, the bluſhed, 
and grew diſturbed, without knowing why; he 
perceived it, and believed ſhe had obſerved him in 
the church where he had ſeen her. Wherefore, to 
ſatisfy 
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ſatisfy himſelf, as ſoon as he could ſpeak to her 
alone, he faid, Madam, I have a brother has often 
mentioned you to me: he ſaw you for a moment 
in a church; ever ſince that time he has called 
upon your name a thouſand times a day, and is in 
a condition which indeed deſerves your pit. 
At theſe words Aurora looked on Don Gargia 
more intently than ſhe had yet done, and anſwer- 
ed, Lou too much reſemble that brother for me to 
be any longer deluded by your artifice; I ſee clear- 
ly enough that you are a cavalier in petticoats: I 
remember chat one day, when I was hearing mals,” 
my veil ſuddenly flew open; and you ſaw me. I 
obſerved you out of curiolity, and found your eyes 
always fixed upon me. When I went away, I be- 
| lieve you did not fail to follow me, to diſcover in 
what ſtreet I lived, and who I was. I believe, 1 
ſay; becauſe I durſt not turn my head to obſerve * 
you, becauſe my huſband, Who was wih me, 
would have been alarmed, and made a great crime 
of it. The next and the following days, I went 
to the ſame church, where I ſaw you again, and 


took ſo much notice of your face, that I know it 


again, notwithſtanding your diſguiſe; 
Madam, then, replied Don Garcia, I wuſt un- 
maſk : Yes, I am a man inſnared by your charms +-- 


It is Don Gargia Pucheco, whom love has ino 4 


_ duced here in this dreſs. And you hope, without 
doubt, faid ſhe, that, approving your paſſion, 1 
ſhould favour this ſtratagem, and contribute my 
part to keep my huſband in the error he now lies 
under; but there you are deceived. I will imme: 
diately diſcover the whole to him; I am glad of 
ſuch a handſome opportunity of convincing him 
that his vigilance is leſs ſecure than my virtue, and 
that, as jealous and diſtruſtful as he is, it is more 
difficult to ſurpriſe me than him. „ 


She had ſcarce ended theſe words before thecap- 
| | K 2 tain * 
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tain appeared : What are you talking of, ladies ? 
ſaid he, To which Aurora immediately anſwered, 
We are ſpeaking of thoſe young cavaliers that at- 
tempt to get into the affections of young women 
who have old huſbands ; and 1 was ſaying, that if 
any of thoſe ſparks ſhould be ſo rafh as to preſume 
to introduce themſclves to you, under any diſguiſe, 
I would very ſeverely puniſh their impudence. 

And you, Madam, ſaid Zanubio, turning to- 
wards Don Gargia, how would you treat a young 
cavalier on the ſame occaſion ? Don Gargia was 
ſo diſturbed and confuſed, that he was utterly at 
a loſs what anſwer to return to the captain, who 
would have perccived the perplexity he was in, if 
a footman had not come to tell him that a perſon 
was come from Madrid to ſpeak with him. 

He went to fee what his buſineſs was, when 
Don Gargia threw himſelf at Aurora's feet : Ah, 
Madam! faid he, what pleaſure do you take in 
tormenting me ? Will you really be ſo barbarous 
as to deliver me over to the reſentment of an enra- 
ged huſband ? No, Pucheco, anſwered ſhe ſmiling; 
young women, who have old jealous huſbands, 
are not fo cruel. Reaſſume your courage; I was 
willing to divert myſelf by putting you into a little 
fright, but that thall be all; it is not making you 
pay too dear for my complaifance in ſuffering you 
to ſtay here. At theſe comforting words Don 
Garcia found all their fears vaniſh, and conceived 
hopes that Aurora was ſo-kind as to make good. 

One day, when they were mutually exchanging 
ſome marks of their good underſtanding in Zanu- 
bio's apartment, the captain ſurpriſed them. Had 
he not been the maſt jealous man in the world, he 
ſaw enough to engage him to believe with good 
reaſon, that his fair unknown was a cavalier diſ- 
guiſed : enraged to the higheſt degree at this fight, 
he runs to his cloſet to fetch his piſtols ; but in the 
| X | mean 
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mean while the lovers eſcaped, double locking all 
the doors after them, and carrying off the keys. 


They got to a neighbouring village, where Don 


Garcia had left his valet de chambre and two hor- 
ſes. There he quitted his petticoats, took Auro- 
ra behind him, and conducted her to a convent, 


FS 


* 
o 


where he deſired her to enter, and aſſured her of 
a refuge there, the abbeſs being his aunt. This 
done. he returned to Madrid to wait the iſſue of 


this adventure. 


In the interim, Zanubio, finding himſelf locked | 
in, loudly called ali his family, A footman; hears - 


ing his voice, ran towards him, but the doors be- 


ing locked, he could not open them. The captain 


endeavoured to break them open, but not being 


able to get out that way quick enough, yielding ts 


his rage, he haſtily flung himſelf out at a window 


with the piſtols in his hand : he felt _ his. - 


back, hurt his head, and remained ſenſeleſs on the 
ground. His domeſtics came and carried him in- 
to che hall on a couth ; they threw water in his 


face, and on tormenting him fetched him 'outok * 


his fainting- fit; but with his ſenſes his rage return: 
ed, He aſked for his wife. The ſervants anfwer- 


ed him, that they ſaw her and the ſtrange lady go 


out at the little garden- door. He commanded them 
to give him his piſtols immediately, and they were 


— 


forced to obey him. He cauſed a horſe to be fae- - 


dled, mounting it without thinking of his wounds; 


but happened to take a different road thau that 


which the lovers went? - He paſſed the whole day 
in a vain chace, and at night ſtopping at an inn 


in a village to repoſe himſelf, his fatigue, and the 
blood which he had loſt; threw him into a fever - 


and delirium, which almoſt carried him off. 
To tell you the reſt in two words; he lay fifteen 
days fick in that village, after which he returned 


to his eſtate, where, continually poſſeſſed by his 
3 2 K 3 misfortune, > 
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misfortune, he by degrees loſt his wits. Auroras 
friends were no fooner informed of this, than they 
brought him to Madrid, and ſhut him up in the 
madhouſe; and his wife is yet in a nunnery, 
where they reſolve fhe ſhall ſtay ſome years, as a 
puniſhment for her indiſcretion, or rather a fault 


for which they only are to blame; 


The very next to Zanubio is Signior Don Blaz 
Deſdichado, a gentleman of great merit. His wife's 
death is the occaſion of his being in the ſad con- 
dition wherein you ſee him. That is ſurpriſing, 


ſaid Don Cleofas: What! a huſbandwun mad for 


the death of a wife ! really I did not think conju- 
gal love could be carried 10 high. Not ſo faſt, in- 
terrupted Aſmodeus; Don Blaz did not run mad 
with grief for the loſs of his wife, but for being 
torced to reſtore fifty thouſand ducats to his wife's 
relations, according to the marriage articles, in 


caſe they had no children, which is this gentle - 


man's misfortune. 
Oh, that alters the affair, ſaid Leandro, now I 


am no longer ſurpriſed at it, But pray tell me who 


that young man is in the next room, that is ca- 
pering about like a goat, and, ſtopping now and 
then, burits out into a laugh, and holds his fides 
all.the while. That is a merry madman, replied 
the cripple, and his madneſs was cauſed by an ex- 
ceſs of joy. He was a porter to a perſon of qua» 
lity ; but hearing one day of the death of a rich 
contador, whoſe only heir he was, he was not 
proof againſt ſo joyful a piece of news, and ſo his 
head turned, 

We are got to that tall youth who plays upon 
the-guitar, and ſings to himſelf. 

He is a melancholy madman, a lover whom the 


ſeverities of his miſtreſs have reduced to this condi- 


tion. Ab, how I pity him, cried the ſtudent, g 
low me to deplore his misfortune; it may be every 
| honeſt 


* 


w —_— 


, ft. woe ft 4 . 


r y—_— ” WW  _-"Y 


— 


„ ͤ VS © 


4 6% a — N 
; 3. hh 
CY 
„ 
1 


' Chap. IX. UPON TWO STICKS. mg 


honeſt gentleman's caſe. If I ſhould be ſmitten 
by a cruel beauty, I do not myſelf know whether 
I ſhould not loſe my wits. By this ſentiment you 
ſhew yourſelf to be a true Caſtillan; one muſt be 
born in the very middle of Caſtile to be capable of 
ever running melancholy mad for being unable to 
pleaſe. The French are not ſo tender; and if you 
will know the difference betwixt a Frenchman and 
a Spaniard on this head, I need only repeat that 
ſong which the madman ſings, and has juſt this 
minute compoſed, 4 


A Spaniſh fong.- 


Ardo y llora fin fofſiego : 

Lhrando y ardiends tanto, 14781 
Que ni el llanto apaga el fuegs; *' 
Ni el fuego conſums el llanto. 


In proſe thus: 


I burn and weep inceſſantly, without my tears ever 
quenching my flames, or my flames drying up my tears. 
at 


Thus fings the Spaniſh cavalier, when his witer a 125 3 


has uſed him ill; and, on the ſame occaſion, 4 


Frenchman, a few days ſince, expreſſed himſelf uss 
A French ſong. 3 
Th) ungrateful ohjec of my love i 
IL deaf to all my pray rs: 2 4 Kt 


Her cruel heart no ſiglu can move, 
Nor is ſbe ſaſten d by my tears. | 
Was ever mortal curs d like me! 1 A 
The light and ever glorious ſun, 


Henceforth abandon'd will I bun, | 


And in the grave with Payen lig. 


Payen is probably a vintner, faid Don Cleofagy E 
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You have gueſſed right, ſaid the u. Let us go 
on, and examine the reſt: © No, ſaid Leandro, let 
us rather go to the women, for I am impatient to 
ſee them. I will comply with your impatience 
preſently, replied the ſpirit : but there are two or 
three unfortunate people that I ſhould be glad to 
{hew you firſt; Poets you may improve by their 
misfortune, 

In the next room to the man playing on che 
guitar, don't you fee a pale meagre face, grinding 
his teeth, and looking as if he intended to ſwallow - 
the iron bars at his window? That is an honeſt 
fellow, born under ſo unlucky a- planet, that with 
all the merit in the world, and twenty years en- 


deavours, he has not been able -to-ſecure himſelf 


bread. He ran mad at ſeeing a little ineonſider- 
able fellow of his acquaintance mount in one day 
to the top of fortune's wheel by nothing but his 
knowledge of arithmetic, 

His neighbour is an old ſecretary, whoſe noddle 
is cracked by the ingratitude of a courtier whom 
he had ſerved for ſixty years. He is a ſervant 
whoſe zeal and fidelity can never be ſufficiently 
commended ; for he never aſked any thing, but 
was ſatisfied with letting his care and ſervices {ſpeak 
for him, Yet his maſter, very different from Ar- 
chelaus king of Macedon, ar: face favours: ' 
when aſked, and beſtowed them unaſked, is dead 
without making him any recompenſe; and left 
him but juſt enough to paſs his days here in miſe- 
ry, and among madmen. 

One more, and I have done. It is he leaning | 
with his elbows on the window, buried in profound 
meditation. In him you ſee a Signior Hidalgo of 
'Tafalla, a (mall town in Navarre ; * he removed to 
Madrid, and employed his money to a fine pur- 
pole ; for he was mad enough to make an acquaint- 
ance with all the beaux-cſprits, and treat them e- 


very 
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very day of his life. Every day was a day of en- 
tertainment at his houſe ; and though the authors, 
an ungrateful and churliſh tribe, laughed at him 
whilſt they were eating him up; yet he never 
would reſt till he had ſpent all his little fortune 
upon them. No doubt, ſaid Zambullo, he is run 
mad with vexation at having ruined himfelf ſo 
fooliſhly. Quite the contrary, replied Aſmodeus, 
it is to fee himſelf not in a condition to continue 
the ſame life. 4 Dent 1 
Let us now come to the women. How comes 
it, ſaid the ſtudent, that I ſee dut ſeven or eight! 
there are fewer women mad than I choughr. All 
of them are not here, replied the dæmon ſmiling; 
but, in another part of the city, there is a great 
houſe quite full of them. I will carry you thither 
this minute, if you pleaſe. That is needlefs, an- 
ſwered Don Cleofas, I will content myſelf with 
what are here. You are in the right, replied the 
cripple, for they are almoſt all young ladies, and 
of diſtinction; and you may judge by the neatneſs 
of their rooms, that they cannot be ordinary wo- 
men. But let me inform you of the cauſes of their 
diſtraction. | | {6 
The firſt is a corregidor's lady, whoſe head was 
turned by the outrageous paſſion ſhe fell into at 
being called a citizen's wife, by a court-lady - The 
ſecond is wife to the treaſurer- general of the coun» 
cil of the Indies; and the is run made with vexa- 
tion at being obliged to turn her coach in anarrow 
ſtreet, to make way for that of the Ducheſ uf 
Medina Celi's. The third is a merchant's widow, 
out of her wits with ſpite for loſing a great lord, 
whom ſhe hoped to marry. And the fourth is a 
girl of quality, named Donna Beatrix, whoſe mis- 
tortune I muſt tell you. ” | 
This lady had a friend called Donna Mencia, . 
whom the ſaw every day, A knight of che a 


« 
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of St. Jago, a well-made gailant young fellow, be 
came acquainted with them, and ſoon made them 
rivals: for they both vigoroufly diſputed his heart, 
but he inclined to Donna Mencia's ſide, ſo the was | 
in a ſhort time married to him. 
Donna Beatrix, jealous of the power of her- 
charms, conceived a mortal ſpite at having the 
preference given againſt; her; and, like a right 
Spaniard, entertained a violent defire of revenge, 
when ſhe received a letter from Don Jacintho 
de Romarate, another lover of Donna Mencia's, 
wherein he tells her, that being as much mortified 
at his miſtreſs's wedding as ſhe herſelf was, he had 
reſolved to fight the cavalier who had robbed him 
of her. 
This was a very agreeable letter to Donna Bea- 
trix, who, deſiring only the death of. the offend- 
er, wiſhed for nothing more than that Don Jacin- 
tho would take away his rival's life; but whilſt ſhe 
was impatiently waiting for ſo Chriftian-like a ſa- 
tisfaction, it happened that her brother having 
accidentally quarrelled with Don Jacintho, 'they 
drew, and he received two wounds of which he 
died. It was Donna Beatrix's duty to bring the 


murderer to juſtice, which however ſhe neglected, 


in order to give him time to attack the knight of 
St. Jago; and this proves that a woman holds no 
conſideration ſo dear as that of her beauty And 
it was thus Pallas behaved to Ajax, after he had 
raviſhed Caſſandra: for the goddeſs did not im- 
mediately puniſh the ſacrilegious Greek, Who 
had juſt been profaning her temple, but reſolved 
he ſhould contribute toward revenging 'her for 
the judgement of Paris. But, alas! Donna Bea- 
trix, leſs fortunate than Minerva, did not taſte the 
pleaſure of being revenged ; for Romarate periſhed 
in his rencounter with the knight, and the lady's 
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chagrin, to ſee an affront which had been offered 
her go unpuniſhed, has turned her brain. 

The two following mad women are an attor- 
ney's grandmother, and an old marchioneſs The 
former having ſufficieptly plagued her grandſon 
by her ill-nature, he has very fairly ſhut her up 
here, to rid his hands of her. The other is a lady 
who has all her lifetime been worſhipping ber 
beauty, Inſtead of growing old with a good grace, 
ſhe was perpetually bemoaning the ruin of her 
charms, and, at laſt, one day, happening to look 
into a glaſs that did not flatter, fell mad. N 

As for the old marchioneſs, ſaid Leandro, I 
think it is a lucky accident; as her mind is diſor- 
dered, perhaps ſhe no longer finds that time bas 
made any alteration in her perſon. No, certainly, 
replicd the devil; far from ſeeing any thing like 
age in her face, her complexion ſeems to her a 
mixture of lilies and roſes, the loves and graces 
appear at her ſide, and, in ſhort, ſhe thinks her- 
{elf the goddeſs Venus, Well then, replied the: 
ſtudent, is not the happier in her madneſs, than if 
the could fee herſelf juft as the really is? Doutleſs 
the is, ſaid Aſmodeus —— But hold; we have but 
one lady more; ſhe is in the furthermoſt room, 
who is juſt fallen into a deep ſleep after three 
days and nights of raving. It is Donna Emeren- 
ciani. Examine her well; what ſay you to her? 
I think her perfectly handſome, anſwered Zam- 
bullo ; what pity it is ſo charming a creature 
ſhould be mad ! By what accident has ſhe been 
reduced to ſo deplorable a condition ? Liſten at- 


tentively, replied the cripple, and you ſhall hear 


the ſtory of her misfortune, 


7 
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The hiſtory of Donna E merenciana. 


Onna Emerenciana was the only daughter of 
Don Guillem Stephani, and lived at eaſe at 

her father's houſe in Siguenca, till Don Ximenes 
de Lizana broke in upon her quiet, by the gallan- 
tries he put in practice to pleaſe her. She was 
not only ſenſible of the cavalier's aſſiduities, but 
was ſo weak to help forward the ſtratagems he 


| employed to get at the ſpecch of her, and ſoon 


gave him her faith, and received his. 

Theſe two lovers were of equal birth; but the 
lady might paſs for one of the beſt fortunes in 
Spain, whereas Don Ximenes was no. more than a 
younger brother. There was ſtill another obſta- 
cle to their union Don Guillem hated the fami- 
ly of Lizana; which he ſhewed but too plainly by 
his diſcourſe, whenever that family was the ſub» 
ject of converſarion He ſeemed even to have a 
greater averſion for Don Ximenes than for the 
reſt of his race. Emerenciana, extremely afflicted 
to ſee her father in ſuch a diſpoſition, took it as 
an ill omen to her love. However, ſhe did not 
ſoruple to give a looſe to her inclinations, and to 
converſe privately with Lizana, who was intro- 
duced to her from time to time at night by the 
means of her woman. 

One of thoſe nights it happened, that Don 
Guillem, who by ehance waked juſt as the lover 
was coming in, thought he heard ſomething in his 
daughter's apartment, which was not far from his 
own. There needed no more to make ſo diſtruſt- 
ful a parent uneaſy. However, as ſuſpicious as he 
was, Emerenciana's conduct had been ſo artful, 
that he never ſuſpected her correſpondence with 
Don Ximenes. But not being one of that ſort of 
men who carry their confidence too far, he got up 

very 
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very ſoftly, went and opened a window that looked 
into the ſtreet, and had the patience to ſtay there, 
till he ſaw Lizana go down by a rope-ladder into 
the ſtreet, and knew him by the light of the moon. 
What a fight was this for Stephani, the moſt 
revengeful and barbarous man that Hicily, the 
lace of his birth, ever produced ! He'did not im- 
mediately yield to the dictates of his paſſion, but 
carefully avoided making a noiſe, which might 
have deprived him of the principal victim of his 
reſentments. He put a conſtraint upon himſelf, 
and waitcd till his daughter was up the next day 
before he went into her apartment, 'There, finding 
himſelf alone with her, and looking at her with 
eyes ſparkling with rage; Wretch, ſaid he, who, 
notwithſtanding thy noble blood, art not aſhamed 
to be guilty of the moſt infamous actions, prepare 
thyſelf to ſufferthe puniſhment thou haſt deſerved, 
This ſteel, added he, drawing a poignard out of 
his boſom, this ſteel ſhall rob thee of life, if thou 
doſt not confeſs the truth. Tell me the name of 
that audacious villain who came hither laſt night 
to diſhonour my houſe. 8 
Emerenciana remained quite ſpeechleſs, and ſo 
confounded at her father's threats, that ſhe could 
not bring out a word. Ah! wretch, continued 
her father, thy filence and confuſion ſhew me thy 
guilt but too plain. And doſt thou imagine, 
daughter unworthy of me, that I am to learn what 
has paſſed? Laſt night I ſaw the audacious villain, 
it is Don Ximenes. It was not enough to admit a 
cavalier into thy apartment at night, but he muſt 
be my mortal enemy too, But come, let us know 
how far 1 am injured. Speak without diſguiſe; 
for it is thy ſincerity alone can preſerve thy life. 
'The lady, at theſe words, entertaining hopes of 
eſcaping the diſmal fate that threatened her, re- 
covered in ſome meaſure from her fright, and an- 


L ſwered 
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fwered Don Guillem thus. My Lord, ſaid ſhe» 


I could not help hearing Lizana, but heaven is 3 
witneſs of the purity, of his ſentiments. As he 


knows you hate his family, he has not yet dared to 
aß Four conſent; and it was only to confer toge- 
ther about the means of obtaining it, that I ſome- 
times granted him admiſſion, And whom did you 
both make uſe of, replied Stephani, to convey 


your letters to each other? One of your pages, 


anſwered the lady, did us that ſervice, That is 
all I would know, replied the father: now for my 
deſign. Whereupon, with the dagger ſtill in his 
hand, he made her take pen and ink, and write 
her lover this letter, which he dictated himſelf, 

Deareſt huſhand, only jey of my life, I am io tell 
you th t my father is juſt gone into the country, from 
whence he returns to morrow. Make uſe of the op- 
portunity, I flatter myſelf that you will wait for 
night with as much impatience as myſelf. 

When Emerenciana had written and ſealed this 
perfidious billet, Don Guillem bid her call the 
page who had ſo well acquitted himſelf of the 
commiſſion he had been charged with, and order 
him to carry that letter to Don Ximenes. But do 
not hope to deceive me, added'he, for I will lie 
concealed ſomewhere here, and obſerve thee nar- 
rowly when thou giveſt it to him; and if thou 
ſayeſt a-word to him, or giveſt him the leaſt ſign 
that may make him ſuſpect the meſſage. I will im- 
mediately plunge the dagger in thy heart. Eme- 
renciana knew her father's temper too well to dare 
to diſobey him. She gave the billet into the page's 
hands, as uſual. J 

Stephani then put up the poignard, but did not 
leave his daughter one moment all the day; he 
would not let her ſpeak to any body out of his 
fight, and managed fo well, that Lizana could re- 
ccive no information of the ſnare that was laid-for 
him. 
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him, The young gentleman was exact to the ap- 


pointment. Scarce was he got within the doors, 
when he found himſelf immediately laid hold on 


giving him an opportunity of defending himſelf. 


agged him for fear of his crying out, and tied his 


hands behind him. At the fame inſtant they put 


him in this condition, into a coach, that had 
been prepared for the purpoſe ; and all three went 
into it, to make ſure of the cavalier, whom they 


carried to Stephani's country-ſeat, ſituated at the 


village of Miedes, about four ſhort leagues from- 
Siguenca, The moment after, Don Guillem fet 
out in another coach, with his daughter, two 


maids, and an old ill-natured duenna, whom he 
had hired. that afternoon, . He took with him che 
reſt of. his family, except an old domeſtic, who. 
knew nothing of the carrying away of Lizana. 


Before day-break they all arrived at Miedes:- 


Stephani's firſt care was to ſee Don Ximencs ſe- 


by three luſty fellows, who diſarmed him without 


% 


cured in a dungeon, which let in a imall glim- 


mering by a hole toe ſtrait for a man to get 
through. He then ordered. Julio, a ſervant privy 
to his deſigns, to give him no other nouriſhment | 


than bread and water, nor any other bed than 


ſtraw, and to ſay to him every time he carried 


him his allowance: Here, baſe ſeducer, it is thus 
Don Guill mitreats thoſe that dare injure him. The 
cruel Sicilian uſed his daughter with no leſs feve- 


Tity ; he ſhut. her up in a room that had nd win- - 


dow towards the fields, removed her woman, and 
gave her the duenna he had choſen for her gaoler ; 


a duenna that could not be parallelled in the world 
for tormenting young ladies committed to her 


charge. 


In this manner he diſpoſed of the two lovers; 
but his intention was not to ſtop there. He had 
reſolved to rid himſelf of Don Ximencs 5 but ſtill 

a L 2 | he - 


-- — a. — - wy — 


e 


rere 


— 


. 


14 FTHE DPEVII chip 


he fain would have committed that crime with 
impunity ; which however ſeemed pretty difficult 
to effect As he made uſe of his own ſervants to 
carry off the cavalier, he could not hope that a fact, 
known to ſo many, could perpetually remain a ſe- 
cret. What then was to be done to eſcape the 
purſuits of juſtice? He determined upon an expe- 
dient, which ſhewed him to be a complete villain. 
He called together his accomplices into a ſmall 
houſe ſeparate from the caſtle, He told them how 
pleaſed he was with their zeal, and, in acknow- 
ledgement, promiſed them a large reward, after he 
had entertained them, He made them fit down 
to table, and, in the midſt of the entertainment, 
Julio poiſoned them by his order. Then the ma- 
iter and the man ſet fire to the houſe; and before 
the flames could bring in the inhabitants of the 
village about him, they affaſſinated Emerenciana's 
two naids, and the little page I mentioned before, 
and then threw their bodies to the reſt, In a ſhort 
time the houſe was all in flames, and burat to the 
ground, notwithſtanding all the neighbouring 
peaſants could do to extinguiſh it. All this while 
the Sicilian was to be ſeen ſhowing all the ſigns of 

a moſt immoderate grief. He appeared incon- 
ſolable at the loſs of his ſervants, 

Having in this manuer made ſure of the diſcre- 
tion of thoſe, in whoſe power it was to have be- 
trayed him, he thus addreſſed hi ſelf to his confi- 
dent Dcar Julio, now I am at reſt; and may take 
away Don Ximenes's life whenever l pleaſe. But 
before I ſacrifice him to my honour, I will enjoy 
th charming pleaſure of ſeeing him ſuffer. The 
miſery and horror of a long impriſonment will be 
more cruel to him than death. And, indeed, Li- 
zana was continually bewailing his ill fortune, 


and, being perſuaded he mould never get out of 


the 
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the dungeon, - wiſhed to be freed from his ſuffer- 
ings by a ſudden death... . 
But it was in vain that Stephani hoped: his mind * , 
would be at reſt after ſuch an exploit. In three 
days a freſh uneaſineſs came upon him. He was ap- 
prehenſive that Julio, when he carried the priſoner 
his food, might be gained over by promiſes; and + 
that fear made him determine to haſten the death 
of the one, and then to ſhoot the other. Julio 
too on his ſide was not without his fears; and jud- 
ging that his maſter, after ridding himſelf of Don 
imenes, might very probably ſacrifice him to his 
own ſafety, formed the-defign.of making his eſcape 
the ſirſt opportunity, with every thing in the houſe 
that could be carried off with the greateſt cafe. 
Theſe were the contrivances of -thoſe too good 
men, each unknown to the other, when they were 
one day both ſurpriſed about a hundred paces from 
the caſtle, by fifteen or twenty archers of the ho- 
ly brotherhood; who-ſurrounded them, immedi- 
ately, crying out, By oder of the Kinę, and of ju- 
ſtice. At this fight, Don Guillem turned pale, and 
was confounded. However, ſetting a good face upon 
the matter, he aſked the commandant whom his 
buſineſs was with? With yourſelf, anſwered the 
officer. You are charged with carrying away Don 
Ximenes de Lizana. I am ordered to make a ſtrict 
ſearch for-that gentleman all over your caſtle, and 
to ſecure your perſon. Stephani, being convinced 
by this anſwer that he was undone, fell into a 
violent rage. He drew out a pair of piſtols, inßiſt- 
ed he would not ſuffer his houſe to be ſcarched, 
and threatened to ſhoot the commandant if he C 
not preſently draw off with-his men. The cap- 
tain, deſpiſing his threats, advanced upon the Si- 
cilian, who let off a piſtol at him, and wound- 
ed him in the face, But that wound coſt the, 
raſh man that gave it his life ; for two or three- 
3 archers 
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archers fired upon him that inſtant, and, to re- 
venge their officer, laid him dead upon the ſpot- 
As for Julio, he ſurrendered himſelf without any 
reſiſtance, and did not give them the trouble of 
aſking whether Don YXimenes was in the caſtle, 
but confefigd every thing: however, ſeeing his ma- 
ſter lifeleſs he threw all the villany upon him. 

In ſhort, he took the commandant and his arch- 
ers to the dungeon, where they found Lizana faſt 
bound, lying upon ſtraw. The poor gentleman, 
who lived in continual expectation of death, thought 
that ſo many men in arms were not come thither 

upon any other deſign than to kill him: but was 
agreeably ſurpriſed to find that they, whom he took 
for his executioners, were his deliverers. When 
they had unbound and brought him out of the 
dungeon, he thanked them for, his deliverance, and 
aſked them how they came to know he was a pri- 
ſoner there. hat is, ſaid the commandant, what 
I am going to tell you in few words. Y 
The night you was carried off, purſued he, one 
= of thaſe concerned in it, who had a miſtreſs that 
—_ - . Jived a few doors from Stephani, going to take his 
| leave of her before he ſet out, was ſo indiſcreet as 
to diſcover Stephani's project to her. The wo- 
man kept it ſecret for two or three days; but as 
the report of the fire at Miedes began to ſpread all 
over Siguenca, and as it ſeemed ſtrange to every 
body, that the Sicilian's ſervants ſhould all periſh - 
in it, ſhe bethought herſelf that it might be the 
handy work of Don Gyillem. So, to revenge 
her lover, ſhe went to Don Felix, your father, 
and told him all ſhe knew. Don Felix, frighten- 
ed to fee you at the mercy of a man capable of 
any thing, carried the woman before the corregi- 
dor, who, having cxamined her, did not doubt 
but Stephani intended you ſhould ſuffer the long- 
cit and moſt cruel torments, and that he was the 


horrid 
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horrid contriver of the fire; and, reſolving to ga 
to the bottom of the affair, ſent me an order to 
Retortillo, where J live, to mount and haſten hi- 
ther with my brigade, in order to ſearch for you, 
and bring Don Guillem alive or dead. I perform- 
ed my commiſſion, in what relates to you, with 
ſucceſs ; but am very ſorry it is out of my power 
to carry the criminal to Siguenga alive, He put 
vs under a neceffity of killing bim by the reliſt« 
ance he made, ; | : 

Ihe officer, having ended his ſtory thus, ſaid 
to Don Ximenes; Signior Cavalier, I am going 
to draw up informations of all that has happened 
here; after which we will ſet out, in order to 
comply with the impatience you muſt be in of rid- 
ding your family of the uncaſineſs they feel upon 
your account, Sir, cried Juho, I will furniſh you 
with freſh matter, to enlarge your information. 
You have ſtill another priſoner to ſet at liberty. 
Donna Emerenciana is ſhut up in a dark room, 
where a mercileis duenna is continually mortifying 
her, and never allows her a moment's reſt 0 
Heaven, cried Lizana, the cruel Stephani then 
was not ſatisfied with exercifing his barbarity up- 
on me only | let us go this moment and deliver 
that unhappy lady from the tyranny of her govers 


. Nante. 


'Thereupon Julio carried the commandant and 
Don Ximenes, with five or fix archers, to the cham- 
ber which ſerved Don Guillem s daughter for a 
priſon They knocked at the door, and the duen- 
na came and opened it You may calily gueſs the 
pleaſure that Lizana felt at the fight of his miſtreſs, 
after he had deſpaired of ever poficfiing her. He 
perceived his hope return, or rather he could not 
doubt of his happineſs, ſince the only perſon that 
could pretend to oppo!e it was dead. As ſoon as 
he faw Emerenciana, he ran and threw himſelf at 


her 
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her feet; but who can expreſs his concern, when, 
inſtead of meeting with a miſtreſs ready to receive 
his tranſports, he found no body but a lady bereft 
of her underſtanding ? In effect, ſhe had been ſo » 
tormented by the duenna, that ſhe was run mad. 
She continued ſome time in deep thought, then on 
a ſudden imagining ſhe was the fair Angelica, be- 
ſieged by the Tartars in the fortreſs of Albraca, 
ſhe conſidered all the men that were in her room 
as ſo many Paladins come to her aſſiſtance. She : 
took the captain of the holy brotherhood for Or- 
lando, Lizana for Brandiſmart, Julio for Hubert, 
of the Lion, and the archers for Antifort, Clari- 
on, Adrian, and the two ſons of the Marquis Oli- 
ver. She received them with great politeneſs, -. 
ſaying, Brave knights, I no longer fear the empe- 
ror Agrican, nor Queen Marphiſa: your valour 
is able to defend me againſt all the force of the 
univerſe, 

At this extravagant diſcourſe, the officer and 
archers could not help laughing. But it was far 
otherwiſe with Don Ximenes, who, ſenfibly af- 
flited to ſee his miſtreſs in ſo fad a condition for 
his ſake, was, in his turn, near loſing his ſenſes. 
However, he {till flattered himſelf, ſhe might be 
brought to herſelf ; and in this hope, my dear E- 
merenciana, ſaid he, with a tender air, ſee here 
your Lizana, Recollect your wandering thoughts; 
Know that our misfortunes are at an end. Hea- 
ven would not ſuffer two hearts it had joined, to 
be ſeparated : and the inhuman parent who has 
uſed us fo ill, can now no longer croſs our de- 
ſigns. 

The daughter of King Galafron's anſwer to 
this, was a diſcourſe addreſſed to the valiant de- 
fenders of Albraca, who for once forbore laughing. 
The commandant himſelf, though naturally very 


far from being tender hearted, felt ſome touches of 
compaſſion, 
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compaſſion, and ſaid to Don Ximenes, whom he 
ſaw borne down by his grief, Signior Cavalier, do 
not deſpair of your miſtreſs's recovery You have 
phyſicians at Siguenca, who by their {kill may ac- 
complith it. But let us not ſtay here any longer. 
You, Lord Hubert of the Lion, added he, fpeak- 
ing to Julio, you know where the ſtables of the 
caſtle are, take with you Antifort, and the two 
ſons of the Marquis Oliver, Chuſe the beſt ſteeds 
there, and put them into the princeſs's chariot. 
In the mean time, I will draw up my informa- 
tions. 

Upon this, he took out of his pocket an ink» 
horn and paper, and, having written what he 
thought proper, preſented his hand tc Angelica to 
help her to go down into the court- yard; where, 
by the care of the Paladins,” they found a coach 
with four mules ready to fet out He put the lady 


and Don Ximenes into it, and then went in him 


ſelf; he took the duenna with him too, whoſe de- 
poſition he thought the corregidor would be glad 
of. That was not all; by the captain of the bri- 
gade's order, Julio was loaded with irons, and put 
into another coach with Don Guillem's corpſe. 
The archers then remounted their horſes, and they 
all ſet out for Siguenca, | 

During their journey, Stephani's daughter ſaid 


a thouſand extravagant things, which were ſo ma- 


ny daggers to her lover. He could not look on 
the duenna without falling into a paſſion. It is 
you, cruel old hag, ſaid he, it is you that have ha- 
raſſed Emerenciana by your cruel treatment, and 


turned her brain. The governante excuſed herſelf 


with an hypocritical air, and threw all the blame 
on the deceaſed, It is to Don Guillem only, an- 
iwered ſhe, that this misfortune is owing. That 
too ſevere parent came every day, and terrified his 

daughter 
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daughter with his menaces, which at laſt made her 
run mad. 5 : Ei ES 
As ſoon as the commandant arrived at Siguenca,. 
he went and gave an account of his commitſion to 
the corregidor, who upon the. ſpat interrogated 
Julio and the duenna, and ſent them to priſons iu 
the city, where they ſtill remain. He alſo exxmi» 
ned Lizana, who then took his leave, and went 
home to his father's, where he turned their ſorrow 
and uneaſineſs into joy. As for Donna Emerencia- 
na, the corregidor took care to ſend her to Madrid, 
where ſhe had an uncle by her mother's ide, This 
good relation, who only wanted to have the ad- 
miniſtration of his niece's eſtate, could not-hand- 
ſomely avoid appearing to deſire her recovery, and 
applied to the moſt celebrated phy ſicians: Nor had 
he any occaſion to repent it; for, after all their 
pains had been thrown away, they pronounced her- 
mcurable; Upon this deciſion, the guardian im- 
mediately ſhut up his charge here, where, accord 
ing to all probability, the will ſpend the reſt of her 
"TORE: | 
Cruel deſtiny ! cried Don Cleofas ; Lam hearti-- 
ly concerned for her. Donna Emerenciana deſer*+- - 
ved a better fate. And what is become of Don” 
Ximenes ? continued he; I ſhould be glad to.know +. 
what reſolution he has taken, A very reaſonable - 
one, replied Aſmodeus. When he faw the evik. 
was without remedy, he ſet out for New Spain: 
he hopes his travels will by degrees wear out of his- 
mind the remembrance of a lady, whom his rea- 
fon and repoſe require he ſhould forget, — But, 
purſued the devil, having ſhown you the confined, 
ye W muſt let you: ſee thoſe who deſerve;. 
to be o. ail 


CHAP,” 


* 
mi 
+ 
7 


Chap. Xx. UPON TWO STICKS. 131 


. 


SAA. . 
The matter F which is irexbhauſtible, 


13 us turn our eyes towards the city, and as I 
diſcover any ſubjects which deſerve to be pla · 
ced amongſt thoſe chat are here, I will give you 
their reſpective characters. I fee one already which 
I will not ſuffer to eſcape. It is a new married 
man, who eight days ſince was told of the coquet- 
ting tricks of a jilt that he loved; . enraged he goes 
to her, breaks one part of her furniture, throws 
another out at the window, and the next day mar- 
ries her. Such a man as this, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
certainly deſerves the firſt vacancy in this houſe. 
He has a neighbour not much wiſer than himſelf, 
replied Aſmodeus; it is a batchelor of forty five, 
who has ſufficient to live on, and yet would enter 
himſelf in a nobleman's ſervice, I ſee a lawyer's 
widow, a good woman who is above ſixty ; her- 
huſband is juſt dead, and ſhe is going to retire in- 
to a nunnery to ſecure her reputation, as fhe ſays, 
from ſcandal, 

I diſcern a couple of virgins of above fifty, 
each making vows to heaven to take their father, 
who keeps them 3s cloſe locked up as though they 
were under age, They hope, after the old gentle» 
man's death, they ſhall find handſome men that 
will marry them for love. And why not? ſaid the 
ſtudent : there are men in the world of as whim- 
ſical a taſte as that, I grant it, replied the devil, 
it is not impoſſible they ſhould find huſbands, but 
they ought not to flatter themſelves with ſuch 
hopes; it is therein conſiſts their folly, 

There is no country in the world where the 
women tell their age truly. About a month fince, 
a maid of forty eight, and a wife of fixty nine, 
went before a commiſſary to teſtify for a widow of 

their 
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132 THE DEVIL Chap. X. 
their acquaintance, whoſe virtue was queſtioned, * 
The commiſſary firſt interrogated the married wo- 
man on her age, and though it was as plainly ex- 
preſſed in her forchead as in the church regiſter, 
the yet boldly ventured to ſay ſhe was but forty, 
He next interrogated the maiden. And you, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, how old are you? Let us paſs on to 
the other queſtions, Sir, anſwered ſhe, for this is 
an improper one to put to us. You do not con- 
ſider what you ſay, Madam, replied the commiſſary; 
do you not know that in judicial cafes the truth 


_ ought always to be told? No law obliges us to it, 


anſwered the maiden haſtily. But then I cannot 
take your depoſition, ſaid he, if your age be not to 
it, for it is a material circumſtance. If it is abſolute- 
ly neceſſary, replied the, look upon me intently, 
and put my age down according to your con- 
ſcience. IE. 

The commiſſary looked in her face, and was 


polite enough to ſet her down twenty-eight. He 
then aſked whether ſhe had long known the wi- 


dow. I knew her before her marriage, ſaid ſhe, 
Then I have miſtaken your age, replied he, in 
ſetting you down but twenty eight, for it is twen- 
ty-nine years ſince the widow was married, Well 


Sir, returned the maiden, write me down thirty 


then; I mightat a year old know the widow, 
That will not be regular, replied he, let us add a 
dozen. No indeed, interrupted ſhe; all that I 
can poſſibly afford to add is one year more, and 1 
would not put a month more if it were to ſave my 

reputation, N 
When theſe two ladies were gone from the com- 
miſſary's, the married woman ſaid to the other, I 
wonder that im pertinent fellow ſhould take us for 
ſuch fools as co tell our ages truly. it is not e- 
noag! indeed that they are regiſtered in the pariſh- 
books, but the rude fellow would have them upon 
I his 


. 
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his papers, that all the world may know them. 
Would it not be fine to hear it bawled out in court, = 
Mrs. Richards aged fo many years, and Mrs. Pert- = 
nelle aged forty-five years, depoſe ſo and fo? Well, 4 
I bantered him ſufficiently, I ſunk a good round = 
twenty years upon him, and you have done very | 
well in fuppreffing ſo many. What do you call | 

ſo many? anſwered the maiden very ſmartly: you : 
rally me, I am at moſt but five and thirty. Hah! it 
replied the other with an angry air, whom do you - 
tell ſo ? I ſaw you born. It is a long time fince f 
indeed. I remember to have ſeen your father; | 
when he died he was not young, and it is now a- ' 
bove forty years, Oh my father, my father, ha- | 
ſtily interrupted the virgin, enraged at the other's 
| freedom; betwixt you and I, when my father 


married my mother, he was ſo old, he was not able 

to get chi dren. <4 4 
; I obſerve in the ſame houſe, continued the ſpi- [ 
: rit, two men who are not over wiſe: one is the nr 

only ſon of the family, who can neither keep any 1 
; money, nor be without it. When he is fluſh of mo» | 
1 ney, he buys books; and when it begins to be Tow 


with him, he ſells them for half what they coſt 


P him The other is a foreign painter, who draws 

F womens pictures; he is a great artiſt, he paints 

hy well, draws correctly, and hits a likeneſs extraor- 

A dinary well, but does not flatter; and yet is fo 

1 vain as to think he ſhould be crouded with buſi- 

| nels. Inter ſtulios referatur. | 
How, faid the ſtudent, you ſpeak Latin to a mi- 

| racle! Ought you to wonder at that? faid the de- 
& vil; I ſpeak all languages in perfection, even not So 
I excepting that of Athens, which I ſpeak a hundred 2 
r times better than a certain fet of men who at pre- 
2 ſent value themſelves on ſpeaking well, and yet I 1 
1s am neither the greater fool, nor the vainer for it. 4 
n _ Caſt your eye into that great houſe on the left 


is M band, 
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hand, on afick lady, ſurrounded by ſeveral women 
who watch with her. It is the widow of a fa- 


mous rich architect, who is over-run with an af- © 


fectation of nobility : ſhe has this day made her 
will, by which ſhe bequeaths her immenſe riches 
wholly to perſons of the firſt quality; not that ſhe 


ſo much as knows any one of them, but only for 


the ſake of their great titles. She was aſked whe- 
ther ſhe would not leave ſomething to a certain 
perſon who had done her conſiderable ſervices: A- 
las, no, anſwered ſhe, and I am concerned at it: 
T am not ſo ungrateful as not to own that I have 
obligations to him; but he is but a yeoman, and 
his name would diſgrace my will. 

Signior Aſmodeus, interrupted Don Cleofas, I 


beg you would inform me whether that old man, 


whom I fee reading ſo hard in a cloſet, may not 
perhaps deſerve to be placed here ? He deſerves it 


*  - beyond diſpute, anſwered the dæemon. He is an 


old licenciado-in divinity, and is reading a proof 
of a book he has at the preſs. The ſubject muſt cer- 
tainly be moral or divine, ſaid the ſtudent. No, 
replied the devil, it is a miſcellany of .lewd poems 
which he has written; inſtead of burning them, 
or at leaſt ſuffering them to die with their author, 
he prints them in his lifetime, for fear his heirs 


ſhould not be inclined to publiſh them after his 
death, or, out of regard to his character, ſhould 


deprive them of all their ſalt and ſpirit, 
I ſhould do wrong to paſs by a little woman 
who lives with the licenciate. She is ſo much poſ- 


ſeſſed with her very ſmall merit, that ſhe is draw- f 
ing up a liſt of her lovers, in which ſhe inferts all 6 


men in general who,ever ſpoke to her, | 
But let us come .to a rich canon that I diſcern 
about two paces farther, tainted with a. very parti- 


cular folly. He lives frugally, though it is neither © : 
for mortification, nor ſobriety; but to amaſs rich- 
—_ | _— 
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es. For what? To diſtribute in alms? No. He 
buys pictures, rich furniture, jewels, china, and 
baubles ; not to enjoy the uſe of them during his 
life, but only to make a figure in-his inventory. 

What you tell me is unnatural and forced, in- 
terrupted Don Cleofas. Is there really a man in 
the world of this character? Yes, I tell you, re- 

lied the devil, he is one of that ſort of madmen. 
Bow he, for inſtance, buy a very fine cabinet; 
he cauſes it to be packed up neatly, and locked up 
in his garret, that it may appear perfectly new to 
the brokers who are to buy it after his death. In 
ſhort, he pleaſes himfelf with the thoughts that 
the inventory of his goods will be admired, 

Let us proceed to one of his neighbours, whom 
you will think full as mad; he is a batchelor, and 
lately arrived at Madrid from the Philippine i- 
flands with a vaſt eſtate, left him by his father, 
who was auditor of the court of Manilla, His 
conduct is very extraordinary; for he is to be ſeen 
paſſing the whole day in the antichamber of the 
king, and of the chief miniſter. Not that he has the 
ambition to ſolicit any great poſt; no, he neither 
deſi:cs nor aſks any. How then | fay you, does 
he go thither purely to make his court? You are 
farther off ſtill : he never ſpeaks to the miniſter, 
neither is he known to him, nor defires to be ſo. 
What then can his motive be? Why this : he 
would perſuade the world he has an intereſt there. 

A very diverting original, cried the ſtudent,” 
burſting into a laugh! but this is giving one's ſelf 
a great deal of trouble to very little purpoſe; and- 

F think you are in the right to rank him amongſt 
ſuch mad people as ought to be confined, Oh } 
as to that, replied Afmodeus, I ſhall ſhew you a. 
great- many more whom it would be wrong to 
think a whit more in their ſenſes. For example, do 
but look into that great houſe where you ſce ſo ma- 
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ny wax tapers lighted up, and three men and two 
ladies round the table Now theſe people have juſt 
ſupped, and are at preſent ſat down to cards in 
order to ſpend the reſt of the night, after which 
they will part: and this is the life theſe gentlemen 
and ladies lead. They meet regularly every night, 
and part at day break to go to fleep, till darkneſs 
Das baniſhed the ſight of the ſun, and of the beau- 
ties of nature. Would you not ſay, to fee them 
in the midſt of ſo many candles, that they are ſo 
many dead prope] waiting for the laſt office being 
done them? Well then, ſaid Don Cleofas, there 
is no occaſion for ſhutting up theſe fools, they are 
ſhut up already. 

Is ſee in the arms of fleep, replied the cripple, a 
man whom I love, and who has a particular affec- 
tion for me, a man moulded according to my 
heart's deſire. He is an old graduate, who idolizes 
the fair ſex, You cannot mention a pretty girl to 
him, but you find he liſtens to you with an extra- 
ordinary pleaſure. If you tell him ſhe has a ſmall 
mouth, red lips, ivory teeth, or a complexion of 
alabaſter; in a word, if you are the leaſt particular 
in your deſcription, he ſighs at every feature, turns 
up his eyes, and diſſolves in raptures. It is but 
two days fince paſting by a ſhoe-maker's ſhop in 
Alcala ſtreet, he ſtopped ſhort to admire a very 
mall woman's flipper he ſaw there; and having 
ſurveyed it with much more attention than it de- 
ſerved, he aid, with a dying air, to a gentleman 
that was with him, Ah, my dear friend, there is 
a flipper that inchanis me! What a charming pret- 

foot that muſt be, that it was made for.! But 

let us be gone, for I am too much pleaſed with it, 

and it is dangerous to go through this ſtreet, 

We muſt mark this graduate with black, ſaid. 
Leandro Perez. Kight, replied the devil, we muſt; 


ſo; nor muſt his next neighbour be marked WIH 
| white; 7 5 2 


a 
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white; an original of an auditor, who, becauſe he 
has an equipage, bluſhes with ſhame whenever he 
is obliged to make uſe of a hackney coach. And 
L think we may place in the fame rank one of his: 
relations, a licenciado, who, though he has a dig- 
nity of a vaſt revenue in a church at Madrid, yet 
almoſt perpetually goes in a hackney-coach to ſave 
two very neat ones, and four fine mules of his own- 
that he has in the ſtable, e 

In the neighbourhood of the worthy graduate 
and auditor, I perceive a man who muſt not be- 
denied the juſtice of being placed amongſt the- 
mad folks; a cavalier of ſixty making love to a- 
young creature. He ſees her every day, and thinks 
to be agreeable to her, by entertaining her with» 
the conqueſts he made in his younger days, and. 
would have her eſteem him for his having been 
formerly handſome. . f 
In the ſame number with this gentleman; let us“ 
place another who is aſleep about ten paces from 
us, a French Count who is come to Madrid to fee. 
the Spaniſh court; This old nobleman is up- 
wards of ſeventy, and in his youth made a figure 
at the court of his own king. All the world at 
that time admired his ſhape and gallant air, but 
his taſte and manner of dreſs charmed every body. 
Now this gentleman has preſerved all his-cloathe,- 
and worn them theſe fifty years in ſpite of the 
mode, which in his country changes every day. 
But the moſt diverting circun.ſtance is, that he 
imagines he has the ſame graces at this day which 
were admired in him in his youch 

We need not conſider upon this matter, ſaid: 
Don Cleofas ; let this French lord go into the 
number of thoſe that ought to be boarders at the 
Gafa de io5 locos. I keep a room there, replied the 
dæmon, for a lady that lives in a garret on one ſide 
the Count's palace, She is an elderly widow, 

M 3- : who, 
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who, out of exceſs of tenderneſs to her children, 
has made over all her eſtate to them, excepting a 
very ſmall allowance to ſubſiſt on, which her chil- 
dren are obliged to make her, and which out of 
gratitude they take great care not to pay. 5 

muſt likewiſe ſend thither an old bachelor of a 
good family, who no ſooner has a ducat in his 
pocket than it is gone; and yet, not being able to 
ſupport the want of money, will do any thing to 
come at it About a fortnight ago his laundreſs, to 
whom he owed thirty piſtoles, came and deſired he 
would pay her, telling him ſhe wanted it in order 
to be married to a valet de chambre, who courted 
her. Thou muſt have other money then, {aid he; 
for what devil of a valet de chambre would have 
thee'for fifty piſtoles ? Oh dear! yes, Sir, ſaid 
the, I have two hundred ducats beſides. Two 
hundred ducats, ſaid he eagerly! Gadſo | Thou 
haſt nothing to do. but to give them to me, and I 
will marry thee, and ſo we are even, His laun- 
dreſs took him at his word, and is now his wife. 

Let us keep three places for thoſe three men juſt 
come from ſupper in the city, who are now ſtep- 
ping into that houſe on the right, where they live. 
One of them is a Count who ſets up for a lover of 
polite learning The other is his brother, a licen- 
ciado; and the third is a wit that hangs on them, 
They : are always inſeparable, and never viſit aſun- 
der. The Count's fole buſineſs is to praiſe him- 
ſelf; that of the licenciado, to praiſe his elder bro- 
ther and himſelf; but the wit's buſineſs is of a 
larger cxtent, he praiſes both of them, intermixing 
his own commendations with theirs, 

Two more places muſt be kept; one for an old 
citizen a great floriſt, who, having ſcarce enough 
to ſubſiſt on, is for keeping a gardener and his wife 
to look after a dozen of flowers in his garden. The 
other 1 is an actor, who complaining of the diſad- 

vantages 
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vantages incident to that way of life, {aid the other 
day to ſome of his companions, Indeed, gentlemen, 
am very much tired with this profeſſion; nay, I 
would even rather be an inconſiderable country- 
gentleman of a thouſand ducats a- year. | 
Let me turn on which fide Lwill, continued the 
ſpirit, 1 meet with nothing but people difordered 
in their ſenſes. There is a knight of Calatrava, 
ſo proud and vain of private converſations with the 
daughter of a grandee, that he thinks himſelf upon 
a footing with the moſt conſiderable perſons at 
court, He is like Villius, who fancied himſelf 
Sylla's ſfon-in law, becauſe he was well with the 
dictator' daughter. The compariton is the more 
pat, as this knight, like the Roman, has a Longa- 
renus a good for nothing fellow of a rival, that is 
more in her good graces than himſelf : | 
One would be apt to ſay that the fame men from 
time to time ſpring up again, only with different 
features, For in that miniſter's ſecretary one may 
diſcover Bolanus who kept no meaſures with any 
body, and affronted every man whole countenance 
did not pleaſe him. In that old preſident one ſees 
Fufidius over again, who uſed to lend his money 
at five per cent. per month, And Marſzus, who 
gave His fagiily-ſeat to the comedian Origo, lives 
again in that heir of the family, who is waſting in 
_ debauchery the money he received for a country- 
houſe he has near the Eſcurial, with an actreſs. 
Aſmodeus was going on, when on a ſudden he 
heard the tuning of inſtruments, upon. which he 
broke off, and ſaid to Don Cleofas : At the cor- 
ner of this ſtreet there are ſome muſicians going to 
ſerenade the daughter of an Alcalde of the court; 
and if you have a mind to be nearer the diverſion, 
you need only ſpeak. TI love theſe concerts migh- 
tily, anſwered Zambullo; let us go nearer the mu- 
lic, perhaps there may be voices amongſt * 
4 


* 
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He had ſcarce ſpoken, when he found himſelf upon 
the houſe adjoining to that of the Alcalde. | 


The inſtruments began the concert with ſeveral. 
Italian airs, after which two voices ſung the. fol- 
lowing couplets alternately. 


Firſt Couplet. 
Si de tu he me, ura quieres 
Una copia con mil gracias; 
Eſcucha, porque pretendo 
El pintar lac. 


Second Couplet. 
Es tu frente toda nieve 
Y el alb;ſtro;, batallas 
Offrecio al amor, haziends 
En ella vaya. 


Third Couplet. 
Amor labro de tus cejas 
Dos arcos para ſu Ahava: 
Y debaxo ha deſcubierto 
Quien le mata. 


Fourth Couplet. 
Eres duena de el lugar, 
Vandolera de l1s almas, 
Iman dt los alveddl io,, 
Linda albaja. 


Fifth Couplet. 
Un raſgo de tu her moſura 
Quiſie ra yo retratar la, 
Nie es eftrella, es cielo; es fol; 
Nc es ſino el alva. 


Firſt Couplet. 


Would you ſee a copy of thoſe charms, and 
that beauty of yours; liſten, for I am going to 


paint them. 


Second 
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Second Couplet. 
Your face is all of ſnow and alabaſter, it has 
decked love, who laughed at it. 


Third Couplet. 
Love has made of your-eyebrows two bows for 


his quiver ; but he has diſcovered below them, 
who it is that wounds him, 


Fourth Couplet. 
You are the dae of this place, the ſtealer 
of hearts, the diamond of dcfires, a fine jewel. 


Fifth Couplet. 
I would fain, with one ſtroke, deſeribe your 
beauty. It is a ſtar, a heaven, a ſun: no, it 1s 
nothing but the morning. 


Theſe couplets are gallant and delicate, faid the 
ſtudent. That is becauſe you are a Spaniard, ſaid 
the demon ; were they tranſlated into French, 
they would not be much admired. Readers of 
that nation would not like the figurative expreſ- 
fions, but would diſcover in them a whimſical 
imagination that would ſet them a laughing. Eve- 
ry nation is prepoſſeſſed in favour of its own taſte 
and genius But let us have done with thoſe cou- 
plets, continued he, for you are going to hear an- 
other kind of muſic. 

Follow with your eye thoſe four men that on a 
ſudden appear m the ftreet; fee, they fall upon the 
ſcrenaders, who make uſe of their inſtruments to 
defend themſelves ; but they, not being able to 
withſtand the force of the blows, fly into a thou» 


ſand ſhivers. And now two gentlemen come to 

their aſſiſtance, one of which gave the ſerenade. 

See with what fury they charge the aggreſſors, 

who being of equal courage and addreſs receive: 

them with a good+grace, What a fire flaſhes from 
| their 
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their ſwords } See, one of the defenders of the 
concert falls; and it is he that gave it. He is 
mortally wounded. His companion, who perceives 
it, takes to his heels; the aggreſſors too make off, 
and the muſic diſappears. Only the poor unfortu- 
nate cavalier, whoſe ſerenade coſt him his life, 
remains there on the ſpot. Obſerve- at the ſame 
time the Alcalde's daughter, who from her win- 
dow is obſerving every thing that has paſſed ; and 
is fo proud and vain. of her beauty, though a very 
ordinary creature, that, inſtead of being ſorry for 
the ſad effects of it, th+ cruel wretch applauds her- 
ſelf for it, and thinks herſelf more handſome upon 
that account, 
But that is not all, added he; you ſee another 
gentleman, who, coming up to him that lies wal- 
lowing in his own blood, endeavours if ere to 
help him; but while he is employed in ſo charita- 
ble an office, you ſee he is ſeized by the watch that 
come in upon him. and is dragged to priſon, where 
he will remain a long time, nor will it coſt him 
leſs than if he had been really the murderer. 

Good God! exclaimed Zambullo, how many 
misfortunes have happened to-night. Yes, replied 
the devil, and yet that will not be the laſt. Ar: 
this moment, if you were at the gate of the ſun, 
you would: be ſtartled at a ſight that will ſoon pre- 
ſent itſelf. By the careleſſneſs of a ſervant, the 
fire has taken hold of a great houſe, and already 
reduced a great many valuable things to aſhes. 


But whatever valuable effects it may conſume, Don 


Pedro de Eſcolano, whoſe unfortunate houſe it is, 
will not regret the loſs of them if he can ſave his 
only daughter Seraphina, who is in danger of being | 
burnt. Don Cleofas defiring to be an eye witneſs 
of the fire, the cripple that inſtant flew with him 
to a large houſe directly overagainſt that where 
the fire was, - 1. oe Re 
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CHAP. XI. 


of the fire, and what Aſmodeus did on that occaſion, 
out of friendſbip to Don Cleefas. 


JMmediately they heard a confuſed noiſe of peo- 
ple crying out ire, and calling for water. Pre- 
ſently they ſaw the great ſtair caſe, leading to the 
beſt apartment of Don Pedro's houſe all on fire, 
and, in a minute, clouds of flames and ſmoke if- 
{ſuing out at the windows., | 

The fire rages, ſaid the dæmon; it is already 
mounted to the roof, and begins to make its way 
out by it, and fill the air with ſparks; and is got 
to ſuch a height, that though the people flock 
from alt parts to extinguiſh it, they can do no 
more than ſtand by as ſpeQators, You may dif- 
tinguiſh from amongſt the croud an old gentle» 
man in a nightgown, he is the Signior de Eſco- 
lano. How he cries and takes on ! he is addreſſ- 


ing himſelf to the people that are about him, and 


conjuring them to go fetch out his daughter; but 
the great reward he promiſes them is to no pur- 
poſe, for nobody will expoſe his own life for that 
lady, who is a perfect beauty, and but ſixteen 
years of age. He tears his hair and muſtachios, 
ſeeing his prayers and intreaties for aſſiſtance are 
in vain; he beats his breaſt, and out of exceſs 
of grief behaves like a madman. On the other 
ſide, Seraphina, in her apartment, deſerted by her 
women, is ſwooned away with the fright, and 
will, ina little time, be ſtifled by the thick ſmoke, 
for no mortal man has it in his power to help 
her. Sr 

Ah, Signior Aſmodeus, cried Leandro Perez, - 
moved by a generous compaſſion, yield, I beg 
you, to the emotions of pity which I feel, and do 


not 
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not reject the intreaties I make you to reſcue "oy 
lady from impending death lt is the only r 


compenſe I aſk for the ſervice I have done 3 
Do not oppoſe my deſires as you did juſt now, for 
1 ſhall die wich grief if you refuſe me. 


Ihe devil ſmiled to hear the ſtudent talk thus: 

Signior Zumbullo, ſaid he, you have all the qua- 
lifications of a true knight-errant; you have bra- 
very, aFompaſſion for the ſufferings of others, and 
a great readineſs to ferve the ladies; have not you 
a mind to throw yourſelf into the midit of thoſe 
flames like an' Amadis, in order to deliver Sera- 
phina, and reſtore her ſafe and ſound to her fa- 
ther? Would to heaven the thing were poflible, 
anſwered Don Cleofas, [ would undertake it with- 
out a moment's heſitation : Ves, replied the devil, 
and death would be the reward of fo fine an ex- 
ploit, For I have already told you, that human 
valour can be of no ſervice here, and it muſt be 
myſelf that undertakes the affair to oblige you; 
pray fee how I go about it, and obſerve all my o- 
perations, 

Theſe words were hardly out of his mouth, 
when putting on the likeneſs of Leandro Perez, 
to the ſtudent's great amazement, he flipped 
among the croud, preſſed through,“ and darted in- 5 
to the midſt of the flames as into his proper ele- 
ment, in the fight of the ſpectators, who were 
terrified at the action, and ſhewed their diflike of 
it by a general ſhriek What madman is this? 
ſaid one, how can intereſt have blinded him fo 
far? Were he not entirely bereft of his ſenſes, the. 
promiſed reward would have been no tempration 
for him. This raſh young fellow, faid another, 
muſt certainly be a lover of Don Pedro's daugh- 
ter, who, puſhed on by exceſſive grief, muſt have 
refolved to reſcue his miſtreſs, or die in the at» 
tempt, „ 
1 a In 4 
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In ſhort, they gave him up to * Empedocles's 
fate, when in a moment they ſaw him break 
through the flames with deraphina in his arms. 
The air rang with acclamations of the people, who 
could not ſufficiently praiſe the brave cavalier, that 
had performed ſo fine an action: for when raſh- 
neſs is crowned with ſucceſs, it finds none to 
blame it, and though it was a prodigy, it appear- 
ed as the bare conſcquence of Spaniſh courage. 
As. the lady was ſtill in her ſwoon, her father 
did not dare to give himſelf up to joy; but was 
afraid, that, after being ſo happily reſcued from 
the flames, ſhe might die in his fight, by the ter- od 
rible impreſſions which the danger ſhe had run | 
muſt have made on her brain. But he was ſoon 
put out of his fears; for ſhe came to herſelf by the 
cars that was taken of her; and caſting her eyes 
on the old gentleman with an air of tenderneſs, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, I ſhould be more afflited than re- 
joiced to find my life preſerved, if yours was not; 
ſo too. Ah! my dear child, anſwered he, embras / 
cing her, fince you are fafe, I am not concerned 
for any thing elfe. Let vs return our thanks, 
continued he, at the ſame time preſenting the 
counterfeit. Dog Cleofas to her, let us both return 
our thanks to this young gentleman our deliverer, 
it is to him you owe your life. We cannot be | 
grateful enough to him; nor is the promiſed re- ö 
ward ſufficient to bring us out of his debt. | 
Here the devil took up the dilcourſe, and very t 
gallantly ſaid to Don Pedro, My Lord, the re- F 
ward you propoſed had no ſhare in the ſervice j 
which I have had the happineſs to do you. I am f 
| a gentleman and a Caſtilian; the We of dry- ' 
ing up your tears, and of preſerving from the 
7 flames the charming object they were going to 


A poet and philoſopher of Sicily, who threw himſelf into the 
flames of mount Æina. | 


. * 


N conſume, 
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conſume, is more than a ſufficient recompenſe for 
me. | 3 
The difintereſtedneſs and generoſity of their de- 
niverer, inſpired the Signior de Eſcolano with a 
vaſt eſteem for him: he invited him to come and 
fee him, and deſired his friendſhip in return for 
his own, which he offered him; and then, after 
a great many compliments on both ſides, the old 
gentleman and his daughter retired to a little apart- 
ment they had at the end of the garden. After 
this the devil went back to the ſtudent, who, ſee- 
ing him return in his firſt form, ſaid, Sir Dzmon, 
either my eyes deceive me, or you were juſt now 
in my likeneſs, Yes, Sir, ſaid the cripple, Iwas, © 
and hope you will pardon me for it, when I ac- 
quaint you with the reaſons for that metamorpho- 
ſis. I have formed a great deſign, for I intend: 
you ſhall marry Seraphina, and, under your fea- 
tures, have inſpired her with a violent paſſion for 
your ordſhip Don Pedro too is very well plea- 
ſed with you, becauſe I told him very gallantly, 
that my only view in reſcuing his daughter, was 
the pleaſure of obliging them both; and that the 
honour of happily putting an end to ſo dangerous 
an affair, was recompenſe enough tor a gentleman 
and Spaniard, The good man, who has a great 
ſoul, will not be outdone in generoſity, and, I muſt 
tell you, is this moment conlidering whether he 
ſhall not make you his ſon-in-law, that his grati- 
tude may keep pace with the obligation he thinks 
he has to you. 

Whilſt he is determining, I will carry you to 
- another place, and divert you with different ob- 
jects. | , 


— 
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CH AP; XII. 
The LOVER'S 


Muſt confeſs, ſays Cleofas, the obſervations ; 
you have made are very inſtructive, but tend 
to things for which a man of my age and com- 
plexion has but little reliſh. You are to remem- 
ber it was a love-adventure brought me into the- 
honour of your converſation ; and, dear Cupid, 
fince you preſide over that paſſion; confine your 
diſcourſe to what you are maſter of, Shew me 
then the joys and anxictics, the politics and follies 
of lovers, if you would improve mein a real uſeful 
knowledge. I thould be thy, faid the dæmon, of 
giving you that information, for fear of lofing a 
votary, did not I know it is an inſeparable quality 
in lovers to ſee, and yet indulge their miſery and 
weakneſs ; for which reaſon I am under no appre- 
henfion of your growing wiſer from the folly of 
others. But prithee, quoth the ſtudent, before you 
go any farther, let me know what that gentleman 
is, who is ſtriking fire at his tinder- box; do you 
obſerve yonder, how he appears aud vaniſhes as the-- 
ſparks fly about him? That vigilant perſon, res 
plied Aſmodeus, is a lover, who has been this 
evening in his miſtreſs's company. She, in her 
diſcourſe on indifferent things, began two or three 
| cenſures with an accuſtomary phraſe of hers, 
There are ſome people in the world, This he took no 
| notice of at the time the ſpoke it; but upon ſe- 
cond thoughts, in his own lodgings, very wiſely 
diſcovered that ſhe meant him by that ambiguous 7 
expreſſion, After taking ſeveral turns in his ham 
ber, he called for pen, ink, and paper, kicked | 
his footman down ſtairs, wad reſolved to tell his 
miſtreſs plainly, he knew whom ſhe aimed at in 
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her late reflections. He had not gone through 
the firſt line of his letter, before he was interrupt- 
ed by a ſudden thought which ſet all things right 
again; convinced him that his ſuſpicions were 
groundleſs, and that he was ſtill in her good gra- 
ces. He immediately grew the moſt ſatisfied man 
in the world, went to bed in the height of good 
humour, gave bis man a crown, and bid him good 
night. What diſaſter, ſaid Cleofas, can have be- 
fallen him ſince? he ſeems to blow his tinder in an 
unuſual hurry; how his cheeks ſwell, and his eyes 
=_ ! it is the moſt dreadful nighipiece I ever 
aw. You muſt know, ſays the demon, he had 
compoſed himſelf with great tranquillity for half 
an hour, and was juſt falling afleep, when he 
ſtartled on a ſudden, and bethought himſelf i/ h 
aid net mean him, who couid ſhe mean This threw 
him into ſo great a ferment, that he jumped out 
of his bod, with a refoilution to do ſomething 
which yet neither he nor I know any thing of. I 


heartily pity the poor fellow, ſaid Cleofas, for I 


find he loves in earneſt, Had he not, replied the 
dæ mon, ſhe had been his own before now; but it 
is the frailty of that weak ſex to prefer an acted 
paſſion to a real one. That is a frailty, ſays the 
ſtudent, into which they may naturally fall. A 
perſonated lover can aſſume all the graces, and a- 
void all the imperfections of the paſſion. . Diſquie- 


tudes, jcalouſies, and expoſtulations always aca 


company, but very ill recommend, a heart tho- 
roughly enamoured. But look, the man has light- 


ed his candle, and blown it out again. Ay, ſays» 


the demon, he was quieted the very moment he 


had lighted it, by calling to mind that he had one 


day heard his miſtreſs ſay, nothing was fo grace» 
ful in a man as an high forchead, which-you may 
obſerve he has, to the apparent detriment of his 
chin, cheeks, and eyes, On huw flight a foun- 
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dation is raiſed the good and evil of lovers ! cried © 
Cleofas, Perhaps ſhe who creates all this diſorder 
is in perfect tranquillity. That you ſhall fee im- 
mediately, ſaid Aſmodeus. Caſt your eyes on the 
great houſe in the corner of the {ame ſtreet ; does 
not a watch-light diſcover to you a lady lying half 
out of her bed, and talking to à fervant, who fits © 
by Ker fide? you are to underſtand, by the way,” 
that the woman of a lady in love never goes to bed 
till four in the morning. As ſoon as ſhe has un- 
dreſſed her, and laid her on her pillow, her buſmeſs * 
of putting her to reſt is but begun; for ſhe is hen 
to ſit down by her, hear her ſentiments of the 
humble ſervant, and confute all her ſuſpicions of 
his infidelity or want of love; and, by that time 
the good lady is ten times thoroughly convinced 
and her maid as often pexjured, ig hopes to be diſ- 
miſſed, the ſtory is to begin again The preſent 
anguiſh of our wakeful veſtal is occaſioned by a 
merry tale that che gentleman in his ſhirt told her 2 
in their laſt converſation, which diverted her 6 
much, that ſhe is afraid he hath not*griet at heart, 
who could talk with ſo much humour. This gives 
her a thouſand fears, that he has broke his fetters j © 
but ſhe now receives comfort, the wench having 
almoſt perſuaded her, that the - perſon for whom 
her Ladyſhip has ſo much tenderneſs, went away 
in very great diſorder, and in all probability is ac 
this moment upon the rack. e 

I know by experience, ſays the ſtudent, there is 
nothing fo diſagreeable to one in her Ladyſhip's 
condition as a ſtate of indifference ; your true lover 

muſt be always giving either pleaſure or pain. BN 


+» - who is that pretty creature ſighing before herglats © 
at this time of night? Why does ſhe bite her 
lips, glance her eyes, and examine her face in fa ' 
many different views? You know, faid Aſmodeus, 
the cuſtom, among you young fellows, of publiſh» 
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ing a liſt every winter of the beauties who are to be 
the tyrants of the year, and have their healths 
drank by crouds of ſecond-hand lovers, that never 
ſaw. them, but are to be enamoured by hearſay, 
and die for them, becauſe it is the faſhion. The 
lady before us, after a reign of three years, was 
left out in yeſterday's nomination, which is the 
ſubject of her preſent contemplation; wherein ſhe 
appeals to her glaſs, from the injuſtice of the elec- 
tors. To be revenged on the town, ſometimes 
ſhe is reſolved to marry a faithful lover ſhe has 
long laughed at,. and ſpend the remainder of her 
life in devgtion ; but upon ſurveying herſelf more 
narrowly, the finds things are not come to that 
extremity, and now intends 'to dreſs, and try the 
fortune of her features in all public places for one 
year more, in order to revive her pretenfiongagain{t:.- 
the next election. But we muſt not dwelt g long 
on particulars; if you would have an ide of the 
extent of my command, you ſee my followers in 
every quarter of the city. 85 
Vonder is a young lady getting but at a window 
to run away with her father's footman; and at 
that corner is a Lord attending with a coach and 
fix, to ſteal a mantua maker's journey woman, 
Ihe gentleman you ſee in the porch, has made an 
aſſignation to meet his miſtreſs in that place to- 
Morrow morning at ſeven, and, in order to it, took 
his ſtation there at ten laſt night, Excuſe inter- 
ruption, {aid the ſtudent; pray tell me the circum- 
ſances of the perſon yonder that lies on his back 
with his hands lifted up, and his head erected, like 
a figure on a tomb; he ſeems falling aſleep in an 
act of devotion; it is the only perſon 1 have ſeen 
well employed; he is taken up much better than 
in theſe vanities, Nothing leſs. an{wered the dæ- 
mon; he hes motionleſs, as you ſee, that a plate 
of black lead on his forehead may have its due ef- 
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fect in preſerving it ſmooth. His hands are tied 
up, that they may be white in the morning; and 
his waiſt braced in with an iron bodice, to pre- 
ſerve his ſhape. In this extraordinary poſture 
he is calling upon cruel Belinda; and, amidſt 
a thouſand cutting reflections on the ill ſucceſs of 
his paſſion, it is no ſmall mortification to him, ; 
that, by the itching of the left ſide of his noſe, 
he finds he ſhall have a pimple there before morn- 
ing 
but pray tell me, ſays Cleofas, the hiſtory of 
that ſtudious gentleman that ſtands in his night- 
gown looking upon his candle. He rubs his head, 
as if it teemed with ſome extraordinary project. 
Hah ! my old friend Leandro, ſays the dæmon, 
| are you there? This gentleman, ſays he, turning 
WA | to Cleofas, about fifteen years ago, fell in love 
-. with a young widow, who did not diſcourage his 
addrefles, He is a good natured ſenſible fellow, 
and fond to death of his fair idol ; but at the ſame 
time ſo over run with modeſty, that he cannot 
find courage enough to reveal his paſſion, and adk * 
her conſent. She has given him a thouſand oppor- 
tunities of breaking it to her, and he has made as 
many reſolutions of doing it the next time he ſees 
her; but they are no ſooner left together, than he . 
falls into confutions and palpitations, looks like 
an aſs, and wiſhes ſomebody would come into the 
room to diſembarraſs him, and ſpoil an opportu 
nity, that, perhaps, he has longed for ſeveral months 
before. She took him yeſterday into the fields. 


The lover, who wee given half his eſtate 


for ſo favourable an-agcaſion, fell a- praiſing the 
proſpect, and after a great many efforts to enter 
on the grand affair, reſolved to put it off to ano- 
ther time. His paſſion began in the year 1092, 
and in 1695 was in a fair way, had he prefled it; 
ever ſince that time he has been endeavouring to 
| | communicate 
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communicate his heart, but it fails him, and it is 
very probable he may be paſſed the functions of 

- love before he has courage enough to make it. 
This would have been a rare fellow to have made 
love before the deluge, ſays Cleofas ; a man might 

have languiſhed an hundred years for a girl, and 
afterwards, upon herdiſdain, have had two or three 
centuries of youth to take in ; but, at preſent; 
courtſhip, marriage, and conſummation are drawn - 
into a ſpan, We muſt huddle up our amours as ſoon 
as poſſible, if we intend to taſte the ſweets of them. 
But, ſaid Aſmodeus; commend me to that buſy 
gentleman, whom you fee writing in a penſive 
poſture, He is a paſſionate lover, that is, an an- 
gry one; an honeſt ſoul, that ſhews his ſincerity to 
his miſtreſs, by never diſguiſing his reſentments, 
This morning he took the innocent freedom of 
ſhaking her by the ſhoulder, and calling her a dir- 
ty baggage ; upon which, after having deliberated - 
whether he ought to hang himſelf, or beg her 
pardon, he has juſt now finiſhed a penitential lets. 
ter to her, wherein he ſubſcribes himſelf the vileſt 
of men, and moſt miſerable of lovers. 3 
Unhappy wretch ! let him go fleep if he can, 
ſaid the ſtudent ; but I grow ſick with looking up- 
on fools ſo-like myſelf, You would oblige me 
more, if you would ſhew me the weakneſs of the 
enemy, and let me ſee, that, with all theſe diſad- | 
vantages, we are equal to the ſex we have to deal 
with. There is hardly one of them, ſaid the de- 
vil, who does not deſtroy, by her inſolence, the 
paſſion ſhe raiſes by her beauty 
If you had as good ears as I, you would hear 
that lady, who friſks to and fro in her apartment 
with ſo much uneaſineſs, cry coxcomb, fop, clown, 
novice, at every little ſtop ſhe maked in her walk, 
Her miſery is, that, according to form, ſhe told a 
plain fellow with a good eſtate, who propoſed 7 
| ſel 
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ſelf to her, ſhe wondered he could make her ſuch 
an offer, aud ſolemnly proteſted ſhe could never 
like him, The ſwain believed her, and is gone to 
his country-ſeat ; upon which ſhe is now caſting 
about, by what means to explain to the ruſtic the 
nature of gallantry, and make him underſtand, 
that a man's profeſſion of love, and 'a woman's 
refuſal, in this refined age, are equally mere 
words, | | 
But I obſerve a lady, who, of all that I have 
ſeen, ſaid Cleofas, touches me with the greateſt 
compaſſion ; her ſtreaming eyes, and diſhevelled 
hair ſpeak a perfect Magdalen: What can be her 
diſtreſs ? who could be fo barbarous to a creature 
made up of ſo much ſoftneſs ? That diſconſolate 
dame, quoth Aſmodeus, was three hours ago one 
of the greateſt coquettes in Madrid, and is breaking 
her heart too late for want of knowing it time 
enough. She had long loved a gentleman of 
merit, but played with his paſſion and her own by 
ſo many repeated flights, that he grew tired of the 
chace, and yeſterday diſpoſed of himſelf to ang- 
ther, It is for this reaſon that ſhe abandons her- 
ſelf this night to prayer and hartſhorn, and intends. 
to- marrow to ſhut herſelf up in a nunnery for ever. 
It would be endleſs to ſhew you the vanities of the * 
ſex; their thoughts, words, and actions tend only © 
to ſhew and oſtentation, for which they ſacrifice” 
their liberty, and all the pleaſures of life, Look. 
at the ſumptuous apartment in that palace, and the 
wrought bed that reaches up to the roof of it. Do- 
not you ſee in it an old man juſt fallen afleep, and 
by his fide a beautiful young lady looking at a pic- 
ture in miniature, 'The avarice of her mother tore 
her from the young gallant whoſe figure ſhe is 
contemplating, to bury her in the embraces of one 
ſhe loaths. And now all the hopes ſhe has left. 
are, to-Jay her old man in. a winding-ſheet, and 
| ; One 
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one day or other come into the arms of her firſt 
love. At the next houſe is a more diverting fight: 
The brute who ſtaggers into that chamber is reel- 
ing to the bed of that delicate creature, whom her 
prudent parent proſtituted to his embraces. The 
beaſtly ſot was rival to one of a very agreeable cha- 
racter ; their fortunes were equal, but I dare ſay 
you will laugh at the merit which preferred this 
worihy to the choice of the provident mother. 
You muſt know he had a pigeon-houſe upon his- 
eſtate, which the other wanted, This turned the 
balance in his favour, and determined the fate of 
that unfortunate lady, 

If you can ſhew us only unhappy effects of this- 
paſſion, ſaid Cleofas, I muſt defire you would ens 
tertain me with another ſet of objects. Do not be 
diſcouraged, anſwered the dæmon, at the proſpects 
I have laid before you. There are in nature plea- 
fing amours and happy marriages, but theſe are 
not to be looked for in Madrid, To give you a 
. ſight of happy pairs, I ſhould tranf] port you to ſoli- 
tudes and retirements, where love 1s a ſtranger to 
art and gallantry, and lives amidit its own natural 
ſweets, complacency, mutual efteem, and eternal: 
conſtancy ; without being diverted by the falſe ap- 
-, pearances, which, under the colour of advancing 
its enjoyments, vitiate the true reliſh of them It 
1s when we ſpirits behold mortals in this condition, 
that we ſuffer our greateſt pangs of envy, and with- 
for fleſh and blood to taſte the gratifications- be- 


ſtowed upon chem. 
3 


N 
Of the tombs, the ghoſts, and death. 


Efore we purſue our reflections on the living, 
{aid the dæmon, let us for a few moments dit 
5 turb 
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turb the repoſe of the dead, buried in this church. 

Let us run through theſe ſepulchres, lay open 

what they conceal, and ſee wherefore they were 
erected. n EY 

The firſt of thoſe which you ſee on the right 

hand, contains the ſad remains of a general officer, 

who, like another Agamemnon, at his return 

from the army, found an Egiſthus in his houſe, 

In the ſecond is a young eavalicr of a noble family, 

who, deſigning to ſhew to his miſtreſs his, addreſs 

and vigour at a bull-feaſt, was cruelly torn to pieces 

by one of thoſe creatures. And in the third lies an 

old prelate, too ſoon hurried out of the world by 
making his will in perfect health, and reading it 

to his domeſtics, to whom, like a good maſter, he 

had bequeathed legacies. But his cook was too 
much in haſte for his, 8 

In the fourth mauſoleum reſts the body of a 

courtier, who never gave himſelf any trouble but 
to make his court. For ſixty years he was every 

day ſeen at the levee, dinner, and ſupper of the 
King, who loaded him with favours as the reward 

of his aſſiduity. But really, ſaid Don Cleofas, 

was this man good for any thing elſe? For no kind 

of ching, anſwered the devil: He was laviſh of his 

offers of ſervice, but never in his lifetime kept his 
word. The wretch | replied Leandro. Were all 
ſuperfluous members to be retrenched from civil 
ſociety, this ſort of courtiers ought to be the firſt. 

The fifth tomb, purſued. Aſmodeus, contains 

the mortal remains of a nobleman, whoſt zeal far 
his country's good, and his ſovereign's glory, wass 
ever uppermoſt at his heart. His whole life wass 
ſpent in embaſſies to Rome, France, England, and | 
1 and he ſo fairly ruined himſelf by them, 

that, when he died, he had not enough to bury 

him; but the king, to reward his ſervices, was at 

that expenſe. 5 | 
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Let us go on to thoſe on the other ſide. The 

firſt is the ſepulchre of a conſiderable trader, who 

left his children an immenſe fortune, but, for fear 

their wealth might make them forget their riſe, he 
had his name and profeſſion engraved. upon his 

tomb; which his preſent deſcendents are not very 
well pleaſed with, 

The following mauſoleum, which exceeds all 
the reſt in magnificence, 'is a piece looked upon 
with admiration by all travellers: Why really, 
faid Zambullo, I think it deſerves to be ſo looked 
on. But I am, above all, charmed with thoſe 
two figures kneeling, they ſeem ſo admirably well 
finiſhed, Whoever made them muſt have been a 
curious workman, But pray tell me what the 
perſons they repreſent, might have been in their 
lifetime, 

You ſee, replied the cripple, a duke and his 
wife ; he was groom of the ſtole, and filled his 
Poſt with great reputation, and his wife lived in a 
ſtrict devotion. I mult let you into a circumſtance 
of this good ducheſs's life, which I fancy you will 
think merry enough, in one who profcfied fo 
much devotion. And it was this. 

The lady had long had for her confeſſor a monk 
of the order de la Merci, named Don Jerom 
d'Aguilar, a good man, and very famous for his 
preaching ; with whom the was very well pleaſed, 
till a Dominican appeared at Madrid, who by his- 
ſermons charmed all the people, 1 his new ora- 
tor's name was Father Placidio. The people flock- 
ed to hear him, as much as to Cardinal Ximenes. 
And the court having been pleaſed to go to one of 
his ſermons, upon his great reputation, was better 
pleaſed with him than the city. 

Our ducheſs at firſt made it a point of honour 
to hold out againſt common fame, and to reſiſt the 
curiolity that inclined her to go, and be herſelf the 

Judge 
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judge of Father Placidio's eloquence; and ſhe be- 


haved in this manner, to ſhew her director, that, 


like a penitent who was delicate and concerned for 
her confeſſor, ſhe had a ſhare in thoſe ſentiments 
of anger and jealouſy which this new comer might 
have given him. Yet there was no poſſibility for her 
always to hold out againſt him. The Dominican 
made ſo much noiſe in the city, that at laſt the 
yielded to the temptation of ſeeing him : and did 
ſee him, heard him preach, liked him, followed 
him; and at laſt the little inconſtant creature form- 
ed the following deſign, in order to make him her 
confeſſor. | 

But her firſt ſtep was to get rid of her former, 
and this was not very eaſy; for a ſpiritual guide is 
not to be left like a lover, A devotee would not 
willingly paſs for fickle, nor loſe the eſteem of the 
director the is abandoning. What then does our 
ducheſs, think you? She goes to Don Jerom, and 
tells him with as melancholy an air as if ſhe had 
been really concerned: Father, ſays ſhe, I am diſ- 
tracted, I am inexpreſſibly amazed, afflicted, and 
perplexed in my mind. What is the matter then, 
Madam? anſwered d'Aguilar. Ah, would you 
believe it, replied the ; my huſband, who always 
repoſed an entire confidence in my virtue, after 
ſeeing me ſo long under your direction, without 
ſhewing the leaſt uneaſineſs at my conduct, is all 
of a ſudden grown ſuſpicious and jealous, and will 
not {ſuffer you to be any longer my confeflor. Did 
you ever hear of ſuch a whim ? I told him he not 
only affronted me, but likewiſe a man of ſtrict 
piety, and one who was free from the tyranny of 
the paſſions ; but all in vain, I only increaſed his 
miſtruſt by taking your part, 

Don Jerom, notwithſtanding all his good ſenſe, 
gave into this ſtory, Indeed ſhe had told it with 


an air that would have deccived the whole world. 


. Though 
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Though he was ſorry and vexed to loſe a penitent 
of ſuch importance, he however exhorted her to 
obey her huſband's will: but his Reverence's eyes 
were opened, and he diſcovered the trick, upon 
hearing the lady had choſen Father Placidio for 


her confeſſor. 


Next to this duke and his cunning ſpouſe, con- 


tinued the devil, a plainer tomb conceals the ridi- 


culous conjunQion of an old dean of the council 
of the Indies and his young wife. This old fellow. 
in his grand climacteric married a girl-of twenty; 


he had two children by a former wife, and was 


Juſt ready to have ſigned their ruin, when an apo- 
plexy carried him off: and their mother-in-law, 
four and twenty hours after, died with vexation 


that he did-not die three days later, 


We are now at the moſt ſacred monument in this 
church. The Spaniards have as much veneration 
for it, as the Romans had for that of Romulus, 
What great man is it whoſe aſhes lie there? ſaid 
Leandro Perez. A firſt miniſter of the court of 
Spain, anſwered Aſmodeus. Never will the king» 
dom perhaps enjoy his equal. The king threw all 
the care of the government upon this great man, 
who ſo well diſcharged his truſt, that both the 


king and his ſubjects were very well pleaſed with 


him. The ſtate, under his adminiſtration, was al- 

ways in a flouriching condition, and che people 
happy. To conclude, this able miniſter was a 
man of great religion and humanity : yet, for all 
he had no crime to charge himſelf with on his 
deathbed, he could not help trembling to think of 
the ticklith poſt he had been 1n, 

A little beyond this miniſter, whoſe loſs deſerves 
to be for ever regretted, you may diitinguith up in 
a corner a black marble ſtone fixed to one of the 
pillars. Shall I open you the grave under it, and 


ſhew you the remains of a citizen's daughter, that 


died 
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died in the flower of her age, and whoſe beauty 
charmed all eyes that beheld her? Yet ſhe is now 
nothing but duſt, though, whilſt living, ſhe was 

ſo lovely, that her father was under continual unea- 
fineſs leſt ſome lover ſhould run away with her, and 
had ſhe lived a little longer, ſuch a thing might 
have happened, Three cavaliers, who idolized 
her, were not to be comforted at the loſs of her, 
and all killed themſelves to ſhew their deſpair. 
Their tragical ſtory is written in letters of gold on 
that marble ſtone; with three ſmall figures repre- 
ſenting the three deſpairing lovers, who are going 
to make an end of themſelves. One of them is 
ſwallowing a glaſs of poiſon, the ſecond falls upon 
his ſword, and the third is putting a cord about- 
his neck, in order to hang himſelf, 

The dzmon ſeeing the ſtudent laugh here ver 
heartily, and pleaſe himſelf mightily with the ſight 
of the girl's epitaph being adorned with thoſe three 
figures, ſaid to him, Since this fancy ſo delights _ 
you, I can hardly forbear carrying you this inſtant 
to the banks of the Tagus, in order to ſhew you a 
dramatic writers monument, which he had built 
in a church at a village near Almaraz, whither he 
retired after leading a long and merry life at Ma- 

; - drid, This author had furniſhed the playhouſe, 
with ſeveral comedies full of bold ſmutiy images; 
but repenting before he died, and reſolving to a- 
tone for the ſcandal they had given, ke ordered a 
fort of funeral pile to be engraven upon his tomb, 
made of books repreſenting ſome of the pieces he 
had written, and modeſty appears ſetting fire to 
them with a lighted torch. | 

Beſide the dead interred in thoſe tombs I have 
ſhewed you, there are a vaſt number of others bu- 
ried in a very plain manner. I fee all their ghoſts: 
wandering-about, continually walking to and fro 
by each other, without diſturbing the profound 

--O--2; filence-< 
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filence that reigns in that holy place. They do not 
indeed diſcourſe together, but, notwithſtanding 
they are ſilent, I read all their thoughts. What 
a mortification is this to me, cried Don Cleofas, 
not to be able to enjoy the pleaſure of ſeeing them 
as you do] I can give you that ſatisfaction, ſaid 
Aſmodeus, with the greateſt eaſe. At the ſame 
time the dæmon laid his hand on his eyes, and, by 
a deluſion, made him ſce a great number of phan- 
toms clothed in white, 

At the apparition of ſo many ſpectres, Zambullo 
ſhuddered. How! ſaid the devil, do you ſhake ? 
are you afraid of theſe ghoſts ? do not let their 
Ge ſcare you; accuſtom yourſelf to it betimes, 
for it is what you muſt wear in your turn, and is 
the livery of the departed, Take heart then, and 
fear nothing, Can you want courage now, who 
could bear the fight of me? Theſe people are not 
half ſo miſchievous as myſelf. 

'The ſtudent, at theſe words, recalling all bis 
courage, looked pretty boldly upon thoſe phan- 
roms. Obſerve theſe ghoſts attentively, ſaid the 
devil; thoſe who have ſuperb mauſoleums are, 
without diſtinction, confounded with thoſe whoſe 
monuments are no more thin a pitiful coffin, 
That ſubordination which diſtinguiſhed them one 
from the other, is now at an end. 'The groom of 
the ſtole, and the firſt miniſter, are now no more 
valued than the meaneſt citizen that is buried here. 
Their grandeur is over with their life, like that of 
an hero of the ſtage, upon the concluſion of the 

lay 

x 88 one thing, ſaid Leandro; a melancho- 
ly ghoſt walking by himſclf, ſeeming to ſhun the 
company of his brethren, Say rather, that the 
reſt thun his, anſwered the demon, and you will 
be right. Do you know what that "ghoſt is? 
Why, that of an * notary, who had the vanity 

10 
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to be buried in a leaden coffin; which has ſo 
ſhocked all the plebeian ghoſts, whoſe bodies were 
more modeſtly laid in the ground, that, to mortify * 
him, they will not ſuffer his ghoſt to mix amongſt 


them, 


went on. They are; anſwered the devil, the 
ghoſts of two intimate friends, one of which was 


a painter, and the other a muſic-maſter, a little 


given to drinking, but elſe very honeſt fellows. 
They died in the ſame year; and when they met 
juſt now, ſtruck with the remembrance of their 
pleaſures, they ſaid by that melancholy filence, 
Ah} friend, our drinking days are over. 

Bleſs me! cried the ſtudent, what is it I fee 7 
At the end of the church there are two ghoſts 
walking together, but how ill they are matched ! 
Their ſhape and gait are very different. One is 
unreaſonably tall, and walks with all the gravity 


in the world, and the other is very ſhort, and + 


ſeems to be flying into the air. The tall one, re- 
plied the cripple, is a German, who got his death 
by drinking three healths with tobacco in his 


glaſs; and the ſhort one a Frenchman, who (ac- 


cording to the civility of his nation) taking it into 
his head to preſent a lady with holy water at her 


entrance into the church ; as he was going out of 


it, the ſame day was laid flat with a blunderbuiz, 
as the reward of his politeneſs; | 

I am in my turn, ſaid Aſmodeus, obſerving 
three remarkable ghoſts that I diſtinguiſh from 
amongſt the croud, and J muſt tell you in what 
manner they were ſeparated from their duſt. They 
once informed the pretty bodies of three actreſſes, 


who, in their time, made as much noiſe-at Ma- 


drid, as Origo, Cytheris, and Arbuſcula made at 


O3 Romg = 


I havejuſt made another remark, replied Don % 
Cleofas; two of the phantoms, as they paſſed, - 
ſtopt a moment to look at each other, and they | 
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Rome in theirs; and who, as well as they, pof- 
ſeſſed, in the greateſt perfection, the art of divert- 
ing men in public, and ruining them in private. 
But mark the end of theſe three famous Spaniſh 
actreſſes. One died ſuddenly of envy, at the pit's 
clapping a young actreſs at her firſt coming on the 
ſtage. The other found in exceſs of good eating 


162 


and drinking, the infallible death that is its conſe- 


quence: And the third, overheating herſelf in 
playing the part of a Veſtal virgin, miſcarried, and 
died of it behind the ſcenes, | 

But let us leave all theſe ghoſts at,peace, conti- 
nued the devil, for we have ſeen enough of them. 
Beſides, I intend to preſent to your view an object 
that ought to makea ſtronger impreſſion upon you, 
and will, by the help of the ſame power by which 
I ſhewed you the ghoſts, make death viſible to 
you, This cruel enemy of mankind thall be the 
ſubject of your contemplation, who is inceſſantly 
hovering over man, though he does not perceive 
him, and who in the twinkling of an eye pervades 
all the parts of the earth, and, in the ſame mo- 
ment, makes all the nations that inhabit it ſenſible 
of the vaſt extent of his power. 

Look towards the eaſt, ſee there he is! A vaſt 
troop of birds of ill omen fly before him with 12 
ror at their head, and proclaim his coming 
mournful and deadly cries. His indefatigable hand 
is armed with a cruel ſithe, under which ſucceſ- 
ſively fall all generations. On one of his wings 
are painted war, peſtilence, fan ine, ſhipwreck) 
conflagrations, with the reſt of thoſe ſad acci- 
dents which every inſtant deliver him up a freſh 
prey. On his other wing are to be ſeen young 
phyſicians taking their doCtor's degree, in the 
preſence of Death, who gives them the cap, after 


twearing them never to practiſe phyſic other- 


wiſe than it is practiſed at tuis time of day. 
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Though Don Cleofas was pretty ſure there was 
nothing real in what he ſaw, and that the devil 
ſhewed him Death under this form, only to oblige 
him, yet he could not look on it without ſhudder- 
ing. However, he pulled up his courage, and 
ſaid to the demon ; Will this frightful figure only 
paſs over Madrid, without leaving ſome ſigns of 
his paſſage? No, certainly, replied the cripple : 
he does not come hither for nothing. And it is in 
your choice whether you will be witneſs of his 0- 
perations, I take you at your word, replied the 
ſtudent ; let us follow him, and fee upon what un- 
happy families his fury will fall. Alas! how many 
tears are going to be ſhed! Doubtleſs, anſwered 
Aſmodeus, and a great many counterfeit ones too; 
for Death, notwithſtanding the horror that goes 
along with him, caufes as much joy as ſorrow. 

Our two ſpectators took their flight, in order to 
follow death and obſerve him. The firſt place he 
entered was a citizen's houſe, where the maſter, | 
was in the laſt extremity. He touched him with his 
ſithe, and the good man expired in the midſt of 
his family, which immediately formed a concert 
of ſighs and groans. Here ſaid the dæmon, is no 
counterfeiting : The wife and children of this ci- 
tizen loved him tenderly, and beſides they wanted 
him, for he was their ſupport ; there can be no 
diſſimulation in their tears. | 

But it is quite otherwiſe as to what paſſes in 
that other houſe, where you ſee Death is ſtrikin 
an old man in bed. He is a counſellor, who has 
lived miſerably and a bachelor, to amaſs vaſt riches 
for three nephews, who flew to his houſe the mo- 
ment they heard he was drawing near his end. Ihe 
have pluyed their parts extremely well, by the ſhew 

of a prodigious ſorrow. But ſee they are throwing 
of the maſk, preparing to behave as heirs, after 
playing the grimace of relations, and going to rifle 


every 
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every where. What heaps of gold and ſilver will 
they find ! Oh the pleaſure! ſaid one of his heirs 


Juſt now to the others; oh the pleaſure for ne- 
phews to have old ſtingy uncles, that renounce all 
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the pleaſures of life purely that they may enjoy 


them ! A fine funeral oration really! ſaid Leandro 
Perez. O, upon my word, replied the devil, there 
are few long lived rich fathers that ought to ex- 
pect any other even from their own children. 


Whilſt theſe young heirs, ſwimming in joy, are 


in ſearch of the deceaſed's treaſures, Death is ma- 
king towards a fine palace, where, lies a young 
lord ſick of the ſmall-pox: -- This lord, one of the 
moſt amiable perſons of the court, is going to be 
cut off in his prime, notwithſtanding the celebrated 
phyſician who has him under his care; or, per- 
haps, rather, becauſe he has him under his care; 
Obſerve with what a rapidity Death performs - 
his operations; He has already determined the 
fate of that young lord's life, and is ready for ano- 
ther expedition. He ſtops over a convent, goes 
down into one of the cells, falls upon an honeſt 
friar, and cuts the thread of a penitent and mor- 
tified life which he has led for forty years. Death, 
all terror as he is, has not alarmed him; but in 
return, he is entering a palace which he will fill 
With terror : for he is making his approaches to a 
licentiate of quality, lately nominated to the bi- 
ſhopric of Albarazin. That prelate thinks of no- 
thing but his preparations for going down to his 
dioceſe with all the pomp and ſplendour which 
now-a-days are inſeparable from princes of the 
church; and Death is, of all things, the fartheſt 
from his thoughts, Yer he 1s juſt this moment 
beginning his journey to the other world; where 
he will arrive with as thin a train as,the poor 
friar, and I queſtion whether he will be fo favour- 
ably received. 
0 
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O heaven! cried Zambullo, Death is going to 
paſs over the King's palace, and I am afraid the 
barbarian -will with one ſtroke of his fithe, put 
all Spain in a conſternation, You have reaſon - 
to tremble, ſaid the cripple, for he has no more 
reſpect for kings than their. footmen ; but take 
courage, added he a moment after; he has no- 
thing to ſay at preſent to the monarch, but he 
is falling upon one of his courtiers, one of 
that ſort of creatures, whoſe only employment 
is to follow and make their court to him. They 
are eaſily ſpared, their places are fo ſoon filled 
up- | 
But methinks, replied the ſtudent, Death is 
not content with taking off that courtier, he 
makes. another pauſe on the Queen's apartment, 
He does fo, anſwered the devil, and to do a very 
good work too: he is going to flit the windpipe 
of a wicked old woman, whoſe pleaſure lies in 
ſowing diviſion in the Queen's court, and who- 
fell ſick with vexation to ſee two ladies, whom 
ſhe had ſet together by the ears, ſincerely re- 
conciled. 

You are going to hear ſome very piercing cries, 
continued the demon. Death has juſt entered 
that fine houſe on the left hand, where is going to 
be acted one of the moſt melancholy ſcenes that 
ever was repreſented on the theatre cf the world. 
Fix your eyes on that deplorable ſpectacle. Really 
ſaid Don Cleofas, | do ſee a lady that tears her 
hair, and ftruggles in her womens arms. Why 
does the appear fo afflifted? Look into the op- 
poſite apartment, anſwered the devil, and you 
will ſee the cauſe. Obſerve the man laid on that 
ſtately bed; it is her huſband who is expiring, 
and ſhe is inconſolable. Their ſtory is very mo- 
ving, and deſerves to be written. 1 have a great 
mind to tell it you. | 

You 
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Lou will oblige me, replied Leandro: I am 
not leſs ſenſible of objects of compaſſion, than. 
diverted by thoſe of ridicule, It is ſomewhat long, 
anſwered Aſmodeus, but too moving to be tire- 
ſome. Beſides, to tell you the truth, as much a. 
devil as I aw, I am tired with running after Death; 
ſo let us leave him in ſearch. of freſh victims. 
With all my heart, ſaid Zambullo.. I ſhouid be. 
better pleaſed to hear this hiſtory, which you: 
have promiſed to entertain me with, than thus to 
ſee the whole race of man periſhing one after an- 
other. Upon which the devil having ſet the. 
ſtudent down upon one of the higheſt houſes in 
Alcala- ſtreet, began the relation in theſe terms. 


GC H- A: P. | XIV. 
The power of friendſhip. 
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© Young gentleman. of Toledo, accompanied 

by his valet de chambre, travelled by long 
journies from his native country, to avoid the 
conſequences of a tragical adventure. He was two 
little leagues from Valencia, when, at the entry of 
a wood, he met a lady deſcending haſtily out of 
her coach. No veil covered her face, in which 
beauty ſhone in perfection. This charming lady 
ſeemed ſo diſturbed and diſtracted, that the cava- 
lier, coneluding ſhe wanted aſſiſtance, did not fail 
to tender her that of his courage. 

Generous unknown, ſaid the lady, I embrace 
your offer; Heaven ſeems to have ſent you hither 
tomy aſhſtance, and to avert the misfortune- 
which I dread. Two gentlemen are met upon 
an appointment in this wood; I this minute ſaw 
them enter; I can tell you no more; but, if 
4 Jeu 
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| you pleaſe, follow me, and you ſhall know the 

whole. At the end of theſe words ſhe flew into 
the wood; and the Toledan, leaving the care of 
his horſe to his man, made after her as- faſt as he 
could, 

'They had ſcarce advanced an hundred paces be- 
fore they heard the claſhing of ſwords, and ſoon 
diſcovered two men furiouſly engaged. The To- 
ledan ran to part them ; which having done, partly 
by force, and partly by intreaty, he aſked them 
the cauſe of their quarrel. Brave unknown, ſaid 
one of the cavaliers, my name is Don Fadrique 
de Mendoca, and my adverſary is Don Alvaro 
Ponce: We both love Donna Theodora, the lady 
which you accompany. She has always lighted 
our addrefles, and, notwithſtanding all the tender- 
neſſes that love could ſuggeſt to pleaſe her, the ob- 
durate fair would never treat us better. As for 
me, I deſigned to continue her ſlave in ſpite of her 
indifference; but my rival, inſtead of taking the 
ſame reſolution, ſent me a challenge. h | 

It is true, interrupted Don Alvaro, I conclu- 
ded that, if J had no rival, Donna Theodora might 
look on me; wherefore I endeavoured to take a- 

way the life of Don Fadrique, to rid myſelf of 4 
man that oppoſed my felicity. 


Gentlemen, ſaid the Toledan, I do not approve 7 / 4 9 | 


your duelling ; it is an affront to Donna Theo- 
dora. It will ſoon be publiſhed in Valencia that 
you have fought for her; and your miſtreſs's ho- 
nour ought to be dearer to you than your own re- 
poſe and lives. Beſides, what advantage could 
the vanquifher reap by his victory? After havin 

expoſcd his miſtreſs's reputation, could he —_ 
ſhe would look on him with a favourable eye? 
Take my advice, make a more noble, effort on 
yourſelves, more worthy the names that yon bear: 
Conquer theſe furious tranſports, and, by an ins 


violable 
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violable oath, engage yourſelves to ſubſcribe the 
articles of accommodation which I ſhall propoſe to 
you. Your quarrel ſhall end without bloodſhed, 

Hah! how? ſaid Don Alvaro. This lady muſt 
declare, replied the 'Toledan, whether ſhe will 


chuſe Don Fadrique or you; and the unhappy 
lover, far from arming againſt his rival, muſt 


leave him the field. I conſent, ſaid Don Alvaro, 


and ſwear by all that is moſt ſacred to acquieſce in 


her choice, whether ſhe determine in favour of me 


or my rival; for even that preference will be more 
ſupportable than the miſerable uncertainty under 
which I now labour, And as for me, ſaid Don 
Fadrique in his turn, I call heaven to witneſs, 
that if the divine object which I adore does not 
pronounce in my favour, I will remove my ſelf far 
from her charms ; and, if I cannot forget her, at 
leaſt I will never ſee her more. £57 

The Toledan then turning towards Theodora, 
Madam, faid he, it is in your power with one 
word to diſarm theſe two rivals; you need only 
declare whoſe conſtancy of the two you pleaſe to 
reward. Sir, anſwered the lady, ſearch for ano- 
ther expedient to reconcile them, Why ſhould I 
be the ſacrifice of their agreement ? I really value 
Don Fadrique and Don Alvaro, but I do not love 
either of them ; and it is unjuſt, that, to prevent 
the ſtain which their duelling might caſt upon my 
honour, I ſhould be obliged to give thoſe hopes 
which my heart will never own. 


It is too late to diſſemble, Madam, replicd the 


Toledan ; you mult declare yourſelf, Both theſe 
cavaliers are equally handſome, and I am certain 


you have more inclination for one than the other ; 


I refer myſelf to the mortal agony in which I ſaw 

YOu. | 
You miſinterpret that fright, replied Donna 
Theodora; the loſs of cither of theſe gentlemen 
| would 
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would very fenfibly touch me, and [ hould never 
ive over blaming myſelf on that account, though 
f am only the innocent cauſe; but if you ſaw me 
alarmed, it was for my own reputation, which I 
knew would unavoidably ſuffer in the diſpute. 

Non Alvaro Ponce, who was naturally very 
fierce, at theſe words loſt all patience: It is e- 
nough, ſaid he _ warmly ; fince the lady re- 
fuſes to end this diſpute amicably, the ſword ſhall 

immediately decide it; upon which he aimed a 
paſs at Don Fadrique, who was prepared to re- 
ceive it. 

The lady, rather affrighted by this ation, than 
determined by her inclination, amazed cried out, 
Hold, Gentlemen, I will ſatisfy you ; if there be 
no other way to end an engagement in which my- 
honour is concerned, I declare that I give the owe 
ference to Don Fadrique de Mendoca. 

She had no ſooner ended theſe words, than the 
diſcarded Ponce, without uttering one ſyllable, 
immediately looſened his horſe which was faſtened 
to a tree, and retired, caſting very angry looks at 
his rival and miſtrefſs. The happy Mendoga, on 
the contrary, was overwhelmed with joy; ſome- 
times he fell on his knees before Donna Theodo- 
ra, at others he embraced the 'Toledan, and was 
utterly at a loſs for expreſſions ſtrong enough s 
repreſent the ſentiments of gratitude, with which he 
was thoroughly touched. 

In the mean time the lady returning to her na- 
tural temper, after the departure of Alvaro, began 
to reflect how anxious it would prove to her to ſuf- i 
fer the addreſſes of a lover, whoſe merit though _— | 
the really valued, yet withal for whom her heart 
had never boy prepoſſeſſed with any the leaſt ten · 


derneſs. | 
Don Fadfique, ſaid the, I hope you will not = 
abuſe the preference which I have given you ; you 2X3 


2 owe 
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owe it to the neceſſity to which I was reduced, te 
declare betwixt you and Don Alvaro; not but 
that I value you much more than him, and 1 
Know very well he has not all the good qualities 
which you have; and I ſhall but do you juſtice - 
by ſaying, that you are the moſt complete gen- 
tleman in Valencia. I will farther own to you, 
that the addreſſes of ſuch a man as you might very 
well flatter a woman's vanity ; but how honour» 
able ſoever it may be to me, I muſt tell you, I look 
upon them with ſo little reliſh, that you are really 
to be pitied for loving me ſo tenderly as you appear 
to do, I will not yet. deprive you of all hopes of 
touching my heart. My indifference, perhaps, 
may be only the effect of the yet remaining grief 
which ſeized me a year ſince, for the loſs of oh 
Andrea de Cituentes, my huſband. Though we 
did not live long together, and he was of an ad- 
vanced age, when my parents, dazzled with his 
riches, obliged me to marry him, yet was I very 
much afflicted at his death. I ſhall bemoaa it all 
my life. - 
And indeed did he not deſerve my ſorrow ? He 
"was not like thoſe ſour jealous old men, who, ne- 
ver being able to perſuade themſelves that a wo- 
man may be diſcreet enough to excuſe their weak- 
neſs, continually watch all her motions, or intruſt 
that charge to a duenna devoted to their tyranny. 
Alas, he had ſuch an entire confidence in my vir- 
tue, as even a-young huſband, though adored, is 
ſcarce capable of. Beſides, his compliance was 
endleſs ; I dare venture to ſay, that his ſole care 
was to prevent me in all things which I ſeemed to 
deſire. Such was Don Andrea de Cifuentes ; you 
may then, Mendoga, eaſily judge, that it is not 
eaſy to forget a man of ſuch an 4 character. 
He is always preſent in my thoughts, which does 
8 4 _- xa 
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not a little contribute, doubtleſs, to turn them from - 
fixing on whatever is done ti pleaſe me. 
Don Fadrique could not help interrupting Don- 
na Theodora here. Ah! Madam, cried he, how 
| happy am I to learn from your own mouth, that 
your former deſpiſing my addreſſes did not reſult 
from any averſion to my perſon! I hope you will: 
one day yield to my conſtancy. It will not be. 
my fault, if your paſſion does not ſucceed repliel 
the lady, fince I allow you to viſit me, and ſome - Ax: i 
times mention your love. Endeavour to make re 
_ reliſh your endearments; uſe all your arts to make * 
me love you. I will never conceal from you any- 
favonrable ſentiments which I may have for you; 
but if, after all your efforts, you cannot compa!s: 
your end, remember Mendoca, that you will have- 
no reaſon to blame me. 
Don Fadrique would have replied, but had not- 
time, by reaſon the lady took the Toledan by the 
hand, and nimbly turned towards her equipage. 
He looſencd his horſe, which was tied to a tree, 
and leading him by the bridle, followed Donna 
Theodora, who mounted her chariot with as muclx- 
precipitation as ſhe had before deſcended from it, 
though the reaſon was utterly different. The Fo- 
ledan and he accompanied her on horſeback to che 
gates of Valencia, where they parted, She went 
to her own houſe, and Don Fadrique carried the 
Toledan to his. 
He made him ſit down, and after having well 
entertained him, he aſked him what particularly 
brought him to Valencia, and whether he thought 
af making ea long ſtay there. 1 ſhall continue here 
as little while as poſſible, anſwered the 'Toledan ; 
I came this way only to go towards the ſea-ſfide, 1o-- 
embark in the very firit veſſel which fails from the 
coaſt of Spain, for I care not much in what part of k 
the world | finiſh the cou ef an unfortunate life, 
provided. it be far diſtant from theſe fatal climates, 
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replied Don Fradriqug, ſurpriſed at the Toledan's 


diſcourſe, and make you hate what all men natu- 
rally love? After what has happened, returned the 
Toledan. my country is odious to me, and I ain 
at nothing in the world but to quit it for ever. Ah 
Sir, faid VMendoga, touched with a compaſſionate 
concern, how impatient I am to know your miſ- 
fortunes ! If 1 cannot relieve your pains, I will 
ſhare them with you, The air of your face has 
prepoſſeſſed me in your favour ; your deportment 
charms me, and I find myſelf ſtrenuouſly intereſt- 
ed in your fortune. . 
It is the greateſt conſolation which I am capable 
of receiving, Don Fadrique, anſwered the Tole- 
dan; and in ſome meaſure to acknowledge the af- 
fection which you have diſcovered for me, I muſt 
alſ tell you, that, when I ſaw you with Don AF 
varo* Ponce, my inclinations declared on your fide. 
An internal motion, which I was never before ſen- 
ible of at the firſt fight of any perſon, made me 
fear leaſt Donna I heodora ſhould prefer your ri- 
val and I was touched with joy when the deter- 
rained in your favour. You have ſince ſo much 
ſtrengthened that firſt impreſſion, that inſtead of 
hiding my uneaſineffes, I earneſtly deſire to lay 
them before you, and find a ſecret pleaſure in 
undoſoming myſelf to you. Attend then to the 
relation of my misfortunes. ; 
Toledo is my native place, and Don Juan de 
Zarate my name. Almoſt from my infancy I loft 
thoſe who gave me life, fo that I began betimes to 
enjoy an annual eſtate . of four thouſand ducats, 
which they left me. My heart being at my own 


diſpoſal, and believing myſelf rich enough not to 
conſult any thing but my own inclination in the 
choice of a wife, I married a virgin perfectly beau» 
ſs of her 

fortune, 


riful, without reflecting on the meanne 
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fortune, or the inequality of our conditions I was 
charmed witli my felicity; and to give the greater 
reliſh to the pleaſure of poſſſſing the perſon lo» = 
ved, a few days after my marriage, I carried her 
to: an eſtate which I have ſome leagucs from To- 
ledo- LE 
We lived there in a moſt agreeable union, when 
the Duke of Naxera, whoſe ſeat is near my eſtate, 
came one day, when he was hunting, to refreih - 
himſelf at my houſe. - He ſaw my wife, and fell in 
love with her. I ſuſpected it at leaſt; but what 
fully convinced me of it was, that he immediately 
made the moſt prefling inſtances in the world to 
obtain my friendſhip, which he never before ter a- 
„ny value on, He introduced me to his hunting 
acquaintance, forced me to accept of ſeveral pre- 
ſents, and made me ſeveral offers of his ſcrvice. 

Being immediately alarmed by his paſſion, I in- 
tended to return to Toledo wich my. wife; and 
doubtlefs that thought was inſpired by heaven. For 
had I wholly deprived the Duke of all opportuni- 
ties of ſeeing her, | ſhould have avoided thoſe mi- 
fortunes. which have fallen on me; but my conſi- 
dent reliance on her virtue ſecured me. I thought 
it impoſſible for a woman I had married without a 
fortune, and raiſed from a low condition, to be fo 
ungrateful as to forget my favours. - Alas, what 
a wrong judgement did I make! Ambition and 
vanity, thoſe two vices natural to the ſex, were 
her greateſt faults. 

As ſoon as the Duke had got an opportunity to. = 
diſcover his ſentiments, ſhe was ſecretly pleaſed at 
ſuch an important cenqueſt, The paflion of 4 
man, adorned with the title of his Excellence, tickles, 
her pride, and ſilled her mind with extravagant - 
chimeras; whence ſhe began to value him more, 
and me leſs: and all that I had done for her, in- 
ſtead of exciting her gratitude, ſerved ouly to ren- 
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der me contemptible in her eyes. She looked on 


me as a huſband unworthy of her beauty, and fan- 
cied that if this grandee, who was now conquered 
by her charms, had ſeen her before her being a 
wife, he had certainly married her. Intoxicated 
by theſe fooliſh imaginations, and ſeduced by ſeve- 
ral engaging preſents, ſhe yielded to the duke's 
private and preſſing importunities. 

They frequently wrote to each other, without 
my ever ſuſpecting cheir correſpondence; but at 
laſt I was unhappy enough to be cured of that 
blindneſs. One day returning from hunting ſoon- 
er than uſual, I went into my wite's apartment, 
who did not expect me ſo ſoon. dhe had juſt re- 
ceived a billet from the duke, which ſhe was pre- 
paring to anſwer. She could not hide her uneaſi- 
neſs from me. I trembled, and finding pen, ink, 
and paper ready on a table, I concluded ſhe had 
betrayed me. I preſſed her to ſhew me what ſhe 
was writing: which the ſo abſolutely denied, that 
J was obliged to uſe ſome violence to ſatisfy my 
jealous curioſity; and, notwithſtanding all her re- 
niſtance, I tore from her boſom a letter contains» 
ing theſe words. * 


Hall I for ever languiſb in expectation of a ſecond 

interview ? How cruel are you, to give me the 
moſt charming hops, and thus long delay the fulfiling 
them ! Den Juan goes every day a-hunting, or to Tole- 
d; ſhould we not mate uſe of theſe opjortunitres® 
Have more regard io the violent flames which conſume 
me. Piiy me, M dem; conſider, that if it be a pleaſure 
to obtain our deſires, it is a torment to wait long for 

the eijoyment of them. 


I could not read out this letter without the ut- 
moſt tranſports of rage. I clapped my hand on my 
dagger, and at firſt was temptcd to take the life of 

| that 
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that faithleſs*wife who had deprived me of my 
honour ; bur confidering that would be only to 
revenge myſelf by halves, and that my reſentment 
required yet another victim, I conquered my rape 
diſlembled, and faid to my wife, with the leaſt diſ- 
turbance poſſible: Madam, you were to blame to 
hearken to the duke: the luſtre of his high quality 
ought not to have dazzled your eyes; but young 
women are fond of pompous titles; Fam willing 
to believe that this is all you have yet — 
to, and that you have not yet done me the laſt in- 
jury; wherefore I excuſe your indiſcretion, provi- 
ded you will return to your duty, and, becoming 
truly ſenſible of my tenderneis, you will think of 
nothing more than to deſerve it. 

After theſe words I retired to my apartment, 
as well to leave her to recover herſelf, as becauſe f 
wanted ſome retirement to cool my rage, which 
had ſufficiently inflamed me. If I could not re- 
cover my temper, I at leaſt put on a very eaſy air 
for two days; and on the third, pretending bufi- 
neſs of the laſt conſequence to 'Toledo, I told my 
wife, that I was obliged to leave her for ſome 
time, and intreated her to take care of her honour 
during my abſence. 

I left her; but, inſtead of going to Toledo, I 
privately returned home at the beginning of the 
night, and concealed myſelf in the chamber of a 
faithful domeſtic, where 1 could ſee whoever en- 
tered my houſe. I did not doubt of the duke's 
being informed of my departure, and concluded 
he would not miſs the opportunity. I hoped to 
ſurpriſe them together, and promiſed myſelf an 
entire vengeance. 

But I was deceived in my expectation, For, in- 
ſtead of finding my houſe preparing for the recep- 
tion of a lover, I ſaw, on the contrary, the doors 
very cloſe ſhut at their time; and three days paſſ- 
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iag without the appearance of the duke, or even 

any of his ſervants ; 1 perſuaded. myſelf that my 
ſpouſe repented her fault, and had broke off all. 
manner of communication with the duke. 

Prepoſſeſſed with this opinion, I loft all defire of 

revenge, and, yielding to the motion of a love- 
which angry reſentment had ſuſpended, I flew to 
my wife's apartment, embraced her with tranſport- 
ing raptures, and ſaid; Madam, I reſtore you all 
my eſtcem and tenderneſs, I have not been at 

Toledo: I pretended that journey only to try you. 
You ought to pardon-a ſnare laid by a huſband, -. 
whoſe jealouſy was not groundleſs. I feared that 
your mind, ſeduced by ſplendid illuſions, was not 
capable of undeceiving itſelf: but, thanks to hea- 
ven, you are ſenſible of your error, and, I hope, 
nothing for the future will ever diſturb our good. 
agreement, 4/4 

My wife ſeemed touched at theſe words; and 
letting fall ſome tears, How unhappy am I, ſaid ſhe, 
to have given you reaſon to ſuſpect my virtue 
Though I have to the laſt degree abhorred that 
fault which ſo juſtly irritated you againſt me, my 

eyes have in vain kept from cloſing theſe two days 
to make way for my tears; yet fur all my grief, 
and all my remorſe, I ſhall never regain your en- 
tire confidence in me. I reſtore it to you, Ma- 
dam, ſaid I, perfectly ſoftened by the ſorrow which 
the expreſſed; I will no more remember what is 
paſt, ſince you ſo ſincerely repent. 

Accordingly from that very moment I had the 
Tame regard for her as before, and began again: 
to taſte thoſe pleaſures which had been ſo cruelly 

Interrupted, The reliſh of them was heightened 
for my wife, as though ſhe reſolved to efface out 
of my mind all the marks of the injury ſhe had 
done me, was much more ſolicitous to pleaſe me 
than ever, I found her careſſes more tender, and 


almoſt 
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almoſt rejoiced at the diſcontent which had occa- 
ſioned this bappy change. 

I then fell ill, and, though my diſeaſe was not 
dangerous, it is not to be imagined what fears my 
wife diſcovered. She ſtaid all day with me; and 
in the night, I being in a ſeparate apartment, ſhe 
conſtantly came two or three times to ſatisfy herſelf 
how I was. She ſeemed extremely ſolicitous to 
prevent all the affiſtance I wanted, and her life 
ſeemed to be inſeparable from mine. On my fide, 
I was fo ſenſible of all the marks of tenderneſs which 
ſhe gave me, that I could never ſufficiently teſtify 
my acknowledgement of them to her: and yet, 
Mendoga, they were not fo fincere as | imagined, 

One night, when I began to recover, my valet 
de chambre waked me: My Lord. ſaid he very _ 
much confuſed, I am obliged to-diſturb your re- 
pole 3 but am too faithful to conceal-what is now 
acting in your houſe,. The Duke of Naxera-1s- 
with my lady. 0 | 

I was fo ſtupefied at this news, that for ſome! 
time I looked on the fellow, without being able to 
ſpeak. The more I thought of what he told me, 
the leſs 1 believed it. No, Fabio, cried J, it 1s: 
impoſſible that my wife ſhould” be guilty of ſuch 
a horrid perfidious crime] You. are not ſure of 
what you fay, My Lord, cried Fabio, would to- 
God it were poſſible for me to doubt of it; but E 
am not deceived by falſe appearances. Ever ſince 
your indiſpoſition, I have ſuſpected the duke's be · 
ing every night introduced into my lady's apart- 
ment. I hid myſelf to remove my ſuſpicions, and 
am but roo well convinced that they are juſt, 

At theſe words I roſe diſtracted with rage; took 
my nightgown and ſword, and made directly to my. 
wite's apartment, accompanied by Fabio who hght- 
ed me. At the noiſe of our entrance, the duke, 
who ſat on the bed, roſe, and catching a 2 
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from his girdle fired at me; but with ſuch great 
confuſion and precipitation, that he miſſed me, 1 
then violently ruſhed upon him, and ran him into 
the heart; after which I adreſſed myſelf to my wife, 
who was rather dead than alive: And thou, ſaid 
I. infamous wretch, receive the reward of all thy 
falſehoods. At theſe words I plunged my ſword, 
yet recking in her lover's blood, into her breaſt, 

I condemn my paſſton, Don Fadrique, and own-- 
I might have ſufficiently puniſhed a perfidious wife, 
without taking away her life: but,what man could 
keep his reaſon entire in ſuch a conjuncture ? 
Paint to yourſelf all the demonſtrations of concern 
this falſe woman ſhewed at my illneſs, repreſent. 
all the circumſtances, the enormity of the treaſon, _ 
and judge whether a huſband, fired with a juft» 
rage, ought not to be pardoned her death, | 

To conclude fo tragical a ſtory in two words; 
after having fully ſatiated my vengeance, I dreſſed 
myſelf with the utmoſt haſte, concluding I had no 
time to loſe, that the duke's relations would hunt 
for me all over Spain, and that the intereſt of my 
family not being ſufficient to balance that of theirs; 
L ſhould never be ſafe till gotten into a foreign 
country, Wherefore I ſelected two of my beſt 
horſes, and, with all the money and jewels I had, 
left my houſe before day, followed by the ſervant- 
who had ſo well approved his fidelity. I choſe the- 
road to Valencia, deſigning to put myſelf on board 
the firſt veſſel bound for Italy; and this day paſſing 
near the wood where you were, I met Donna 
Theodora, who intreated me to followher,. ande 
endeavour to part vou. | 

After the Toledan had done, Don Fadrique = 
ſaid: Don Juan, your revenge on the Duke of? 
Naxera was juſt, do not therefore diſturb yourſelf 
at the. purſuit his relations may make. You ſhall, 

H you pleaſe, ſtay with me, until an wing 
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n 
fers to embark for Italy. My uncle is governor 
of Valencia, and you will be ſafer here than any 
where elſe, and will beſides be with a man who 
defires for the future to be engaged to you by the 
ſtricteſt ties of friendſhip, . E 
Zarate anſwered Mendoca in terms full of 
acknowledgment, and accepted the offered refuge. 
The power of ſympathy is very ſurpriſing, Don 
Cleofas, purſued A ſmodeus; theſe two young ca- 
 valiers were touched: with ſuch-a mutual affection - 
for one another, that in a few days it created a 
friendſhip berwixt them, as entire as that of Ore- 
ſtes and Pylades. Befides the equality of their me- 
rit, there was ſuch a harmony in their humours, 
that whatever pleaſed Don Fadrique, the other 
could not diſlike. They both made up but one 
character, and they were made to love one another. 
Don Fadrique, who above all was inchanted with 
the deportment of his friend, could not forbear 
boaſting of it every moment to Theodora. 
They both frequently viſited that lady, who-con- 
tinually looked on Mendaga's addrefles with indif- 
ference; at which he was extremely mortified, and 
complained of it to his friend, who told him, to 
comfort him, that the moſt inſenſible women ſuf- 
fer themſelves to be touched at-laſt : That nothing 
was wanting to lovers, but patience enough to wait 
the favourable time: that he ſhould not be diſ- 
couraged; that his lady, ſoon or late would regard 
his ſervices. This advice, though founded on ex- 
perience, did not encourage the faint-hearted 
Mendoga, who very much feared he ſhould never 
be able to pleaſe the widow CiFaentes ; and this 
fear threw him into ſuch a languiſhing condition 
as excited pity in Don Juan, who was ſoon after 
in a more deplorable ſtare himſelf. | 
What reaſon ſoever the Toledan had to be diſ- 


guſted againſt che ſex, after the horrible falſity va 
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his wife, yet he could not help loving Donna The- 
odora; though he was ſo far from abandonin 
| himfelf to a paſſion which injured his friend, that 
he thought of nothing but ſtruggling againſt it: 
and fully perſuaded that he could not better con- 
quer it, than by keeping at a diſtance from thoſe 
eyes which occaſioned it, he reſolved never to lee 
the widow Cifuentes again. Accordingly, when- 
ſoever Mendoca would have carried him with him, 
he always found ſome pretext to excuſe it. 
But Don Fadrique never made one viſit to the 
lady, that ſhe did not aſk why Don Juan had left 
off coming thither. One day when the put that 
queſtion, he anſwered ſmiling, that his friend had 
his reaſons. Hah ! what reaſons can he have to 
avoid me? ſaid Donna Theodora. Madam, re- 
turned Mendoca, when I defired him to come 
along with me this day, and expreſſed ſome ſur- 
priſe at his refuſal, he told me in confidence, what 
I am obliged to reveal to you to excuſe him; it 


= + was that he had engaged a miſtreſs, and that not 
= - * Having long to ſtay in this city, his moments were 


precious. 
I cannot be fatisfied with this excuſe, replied 
the widow Cifuentes, bluſhing ; lovers are not al- 
lowed to abandon their friends, Don Fadrique 
obſerving Donna Theodora changing colour, 
thought it only owing to her vanity, and believed 
that ſpite, to fee herſelf neglected, was the cauſe 
of her bluſhing. But is conjecture was wrong: 
A more violent impulſe than that of vanity occa- 
fioncd the motions which the betrayed ; but for 
fear of his diſcovering her ſentiments, ſhe turned 
Ss the diſcourle. and affected a gaiety during the reſt 
1 of. their converſation, which would have thrown _ 
| the blame on his diſcernment, if he bad not ſoon 
3 perceived the alter ation. 
FT As ſoon as the widow Cifuentes was alone, ſhe 
4 | | turned 
E | I 
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turned extremely thoughtful. She then felt the 
utmoſt force of her Paſſion for Don Juan; and 
imagining herſelf worſe recompenſed than the real 
ly was, How cruel and unjuſt, ſaid ſhe ſighing, is 
that power which delights to inflame diſagreeing 
hearts! I do not love Don Fadrique, and he adores 
me ; and I burn for Don Juan, whoſe thoughts 
are taken up by another]! Ah! Mendoga, no more 
reproach my indifference ; thy friend has ſufficient- 
ly revenged it. | 

At theſe words, ſtruck with a quick ſenſe of 
grief and jealouſy, ſhe dropped ſeveral tears; but 
hope, which aſſuages lovers pains, ſoon repreſent- 
ed various flattering images to her mind, It ſug- 
geſted to her, that perhaps her rival might not be 
dangerous: that Don Juan might not be leſs ſei- 
zed by her charms, than amuſed by her favours, 
and that it was no hard matter to get rid of ſuch 
feeble ties. But to enable her to judge herſelf what 
ſhe ought to believe of the Toledan, ſhe was reſol- 
ved to ſpeak with him in private. She ſent for 
him, he came; and when they were alone, Donna 
Theodora thus began. : 

I never thought that love could make a well- 
bred man forget the complaiſance due to the la- 
dies; and yet, Don Juan, ſince you have been 
in love, you avoid my houſe, for which | think 
I have reaſon to complain : but I am yet willin 
to believe that it is not of your own accord chan 
you fly me; perhaps your lady may have forbid 
you ſeeing me. Confets it to me, Don Juan, and 
] will excuſe it. I know lovers actions are not 
free; they dare not diſobey their miſtreſſes. 

Madam, anſwered the Toledan, I grant that 
oy conduct ought to ſurpriſe you; but let me beg 
of you not to put me to juſtify it. Satisfy yours 
{elf with knowing that I have reaſon to avoid you. 
Whatever that reaſon may be, replied Donna 


* Theodora 
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Theodora wich the utmoſt emotion, I ioſiſt upon 
it you tell me. Well, Madam, replied Don Juan, 


you muſt be obeyed ; bur I ſhall not pity you if 


you hear more than you deſire to know. 

Don Fadrique, adds he, has related to you the 
adventure which obliged me to quit Caſtile. In 
my traveling to Toledo, with a heart full of re- 
ſentment againſt women, I defied the whole ſex 
ever to ſurpriſe me. With this fierce diſpoſition 
I approached Valencia; I met you, and, what per- 


haps no other man has been able to do, I ſuſtain- _ 


ed the firſt ſight of you. without being moved. 1 
even looked on you again afterwards, wich impu- 
nity ; but alas, how dear I paid for a few reſolute 
days! You at laſt conquered my reſiſtance ; your 
beauty, wit, and charms, have exerciſed themſelves 
on a rebel. In a word, I have all the love for you 
which you are capable of inſpi piring. 

This, Madam, is what keeps me from you. The 
lady who, you were told, engroſſed my thoughts, 
is but an imaginary one ; and I only feigned the 
making Mendoca my. confident, to prevent any 
ſuſpicions I might raiſe in him, by my refuſal to 
viſit, you along with him. 


This unexpected diſcourſe filled Donna Theo- 


dora with fuch an extraordinary joy, that ſhe could 
not help diſcovering it. It is indeed true ſhe did 
not concern herſelf at all to hide it; but inſtead of 
arming her eyes with ſome ſort of ſeverity, looking 
on the Toledan with a very tender air, ſhe ſaid, 
You have told me your ſecret, Don Juan, and I 
will alſo diſcover mine. 


Inſenſible of the ſighs of Don Alvaro Ponce, 


little moved at Mendoca's flames, I led an eaſy un- 


diſturbed life, when chance brought you near the 
wood where we met. Notwithſtanding the con- 
fuſion I was in, I yet obſerved you offered me your 
aſſiſtance wich a very good grace; and the way 0 
whic 
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which you parted the two furious rivals, raiſed in 
me an advantageous opinion of your valour and 
addreſs. But the means you propoſed to reconcile” 
them diſpleaſed me. I could not, without difficulty, 
reſolve vn the choice of either. But not to con- 
ceal any thing from you, I believe you had then a 
ſmall ſhare in my repugnance; for at the very mo- 
ment that my mouth, forced by neceſſity, named 
Don Fadrique, 1 felt my heart declare for the un- 
known Cavalier. From that day, (which I may 
call happy, ſince you have owned your paſſion), 
your merit augmented my value for you. 

From you, continued the, I conceal no part of 
my thoughts, but impart them to you with the 
ſame frankneſs that I told 'Mendoga I did not love 
kim. A woman who has the misfortune to con-' 
ceive a paſſion for a perſon that can never love her, 
is in the right to reſtrain herſelf, and at leaſt re- 
venge her weakneſs by an eternal ſilence; but I 
take it for granted, that I may without ſcruple 
diſcover an innocent tenderneſs to a man whoſe | / 
intentions are lawful. Yes, I am in raptures to 
find you love me, and for that bleſſing render 
thanks to heaven, which doubtleſs deſtined us for 
each other. | | 

After theſe words the lady remained filent, to 
give Don Juan leave to ſpeak, and room to diſco - 
ver thoſe ſhining tranſports of joy and gratitude 
with which ſhe believed ſhe had inſpired him; but, 
inſtead of appearing inchanted with what he had 
be he was profoundly thoughtful and melan- 
choly, | | 

What do I ſee, Don Juan? continued ſhe, _ 
When to make you a fortune, which another 
would think worth envying, I forget the pride of 
my ſex, and ſhew you a ſoul charmed with you, 

can you reſiſt the joy ſuch an engaging declaration 
ought to raiſe in you? You remain in a frozen © 
Q 2 ſilence, 
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ſilence, nay I ſee even grief in your eyes: Ah, Don 
Juan, what ſtrange efiects have my favours pro- 
duced ? | 
Alas ! what other effects, Madam, interrupting 
her with a melancholy air, ſaid the Toledan, could 
they produce on a heart like mine? The greater 
degrees of paſſion you diſcover for me, ſo much the. 


more miſerable I am. You are not ignorant what 


Mendoca has done for me, and know the ſacred 
friendthip in which we are mutually engaged. Can 
I then found my happineſs on the ruins of his moſt 
charming hopes? You are too nice, ſaid Donna 
Theodora; I never promiſed Don Fadrique any 
thing which can obſtruct my offering you my faith, 
without incurring his cenſure, and your receiving 
it without injuſtice. I own that the thoughts of 
an unhappy friend ought to give you ſome unea- 
ſineſs; but, Don Juan, can that counterbalance 
the happy fate which attends you ? 
Yes, Madam, replied he warmly ; ſuch a friend 
as Mendoga has more power over me than you 
imagine. If you could conceive all the tender- 
neſs and force of our friendſhip, what a miſerable 
object of pity would you find me! Should I thus 
treat Don Fadrique =) be has hidden nothing from 
me? My intereſts are become his, and the leaſt 
concerns of mine never eſcape his vigilant care; 
to ſay all in a word, | ſhare his ſoul with you, 
Alas! had I been deſtined to accept your fa- 
vours, you ſhould have thewn them before I had 
entered into ſuch ſtrict bonds of friend{hip. Then, 
charmed with the happineſs of pleaſing you, I 
ſhould have looked on Mendoga with no other 
eyes than thoſe of a rival; my heart, guarded a- 
gainſt the affection he expreſled for me, would not 
have returned it, and I ſhould not have had thoſe. 
obligations I have at preſent to him. But, Ma- 


: | dam, 
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dam, it is now too late; I have received all the 
ſervices he could render me; I have followed the 
inclination I had for him: gratitude and affection 
have tied me up fo cloſe, and at laſt reduced me 
to the cruel neceſſity of renouncing the [glorious © * 
fortune which you offer me. 

Here Donna Theodora, whoſe eyes were cover- 
ed with tears, dried them up with her handker- 
chief. This diſturbed the Toledan; he found 
his reſolution ſhaken and decaying, and could no 
longer anſwer for the conſequences. Where fore, 
continued he, with a voice continually interrupted 
with ſighs,” Adieu, Madam, adieu; 1 muſt fly, to 
preſerve my virtue; I cannot bear your tears, they 
render you too formidable: I ſeparate myſelf from 
you for ever, and deplore the loſs of fo many 
charms which my inexorable friendſhip forces me 
to ſacrifice. "Theſe words ended, he retired with 
the poor remains of conſtancy, which were not a 
little difficult to retain. © | | 

After his departure, the widow Cifuentes was 4- 
gitated by a thouſand confuſed emotions. She 
was aſhamed of having declared herſelf ro a man 
whom ſhe could not keep. Yet finding no room 
to doubt but his paſſion was equal to hers, and 
that the intereſt of his friend alone was what made 
him refuſe the hand ſhe offered, ſhe'was ſo juſt as 
to admire ſo very rare an inſtance of friendſhip, 
inſtead of being offended at it. Notwithſtanding 
which, as one cannot help being afflicted when 
things do not ſucceed as one would have them, 
ſhe therefore reſolved for the country on the next 
day, to divert her melancholy, or rather to aug- 
ment it; for ſolitude naturally tends rather to 
{ſtrengthen than weaken love. ; 

Don Juan, on the other ſide; not finding Men- 
doga in his apartment, locked: himſelf up in his 
own, abandoning himſclf wholly to his grief; for; 
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after what he had done for his friend, he thought 


: he might be allowed at leaſt to figh. But Don 


Fadrique ſoon came to interrupt his thoughtful- 
neſs; and, concluding by his face that he was in- 
diſpoſed, he diſcovered no ſmall concern; ſo that 
Don Juan, to remove it, was forced to aſſure him 
he wanted nothing but reſt. Mendoca inſtantly 
left him to his repoſe, but with ſuch an afflifted 
air, as more ſenſibly touched the Toledan with 
his misfortune, O heaven, ſaid he. to himſelf, 
why muſt the moſt tender friendſhip in the world 
occation all the miſery of my life! 

The following day Don Fadrique was not yet 
Tien, when word was brought him that Donna 
Theodora and her whole family were gone to her 
{eat of Villa Real, from whence it was not proba- 
ble they would ſoon return. This news leſs di- 
ſturbed bim on the pains he knew he ſhould ſuffer 
by the diſtance of his beloved object, than that 
her departure was made a ſecret to him. Without 
knowing what to think, hetook it for an ill preſage, 

He roſe to viſit his friend, as well to talk with 


bim concerning it, as to inquire after his health 


But having juſt got drefled, Don Juan entered his 
chamber, ſay ing, I come myſelf to remove the un- 
ealineſs | gave yon; I am very well to-day, That 
good news, anſwered Mendoca, a little conſoles 
me, after the ill I have received. The Toledan 
aſked what that was; and Don Fadrique, after 
ſending away his ſervants, ſaid, Donna Theodora 


is this morning gone into the country, where it is 


believed ſhe intends a long ſtay, I am very much 
ſurpriſed at it; why ſhould ſhe hide it from me? 
What think you of it, Don Juan ? Have not I 
rcaſon to be alarmed at it? 


Zarate carefully avoided telling him his real 


ſentiments, and endeavoured to perſuade him that 
Donna Theodora might go out of town, without 


giving | 
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giving any reaſon for his fears. But Mendoca, 
very little ſatisfied with the reaſons which his friend * | 
gave to hearten him, interrupted him: All this 
diſcourſe, ſaid he, cannot remove the jealouſy I 
have conceived. Perhaps I may imprudently have 
done ſomething which may have diſpleaſed Donna 
Theodora, and to puniſh it, ſhe leaves me without 
condeſcending ſo far as to let me know my crime. 
However it is, I cannot live in this uncertain 
condition; Don Juan, let us follow her, my hor- 
ſes ſhall be ready inſtantly. I adviſe you, ſaid 
the Toledan, not to take any body with you. This 
explanation of her conduct ought to be without 
witneſſes, Don Juan will not be accounted more 
than proper, replied Don Fadrique ; Donna The- 
odora is not ignorant that you know all that paſles = 
in my heart. dhe values you: and far from be- 
ing an obſtacle, you will be affiſting in the appeaf» 
ing her in my favour. | 
No, Don Fadrique, replied he, my preſence 
cannot be ſerviceable to you; I therefore conjure / 
you to go alone, No, dear Don Juan, returned 
Mendoca, we will go together, 1 expect this com- 
plaiſance from your friendſhip. How tyrannical 
is that! cried the Toledan with an air of grief; 
why do you exact from my friendſhip what it 
ought not to grant you ? 5 4 
Theſe words, which Don Fadrique did not 
comprehend, and the warmth with which th 
were uttered, ſtrangely ſurpriſed him. He looked 
very intently on his friend. Don Juan, faid he, 
what is the meaning of thoſe words I have juſt 
heard? What horrid ſuſpicion riſes in my mind! 
Ah, you too much afflict me by your too great 
conſtraint ! Speak; what is the cauſe of the un- 


willingneſs. to go along with me, which you ex- 
preſſed ? 


I would willingly hide it from you, anſwered 
| the 
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the Toledan; but ſince you yourſelf. force me to 
diſcover it, I muſt no longer conceal it. Let us 
never more, Don Fadrique, applaud the ſympathy 
of our affections ; it is but too perfect. The 
beauty which has wounded you, has not ſpared 
your friend. Donna Theodora—Y ou will then be 
my rival! interrupted Mendoca, turning pale. 
Ever ſince I diſcerned my love, returned Don 
Juan, I have ſtruggled againſt it. I have con- 
tinually avoided the ſight of the widow Cifuentes ; 
er know it, and yourſelf have blamed me for it. 
triumphed at leaſt over my paſſion, tho' I could 
not deſtroy it. 
But yeſterday that lady ſent to acquaint me, 
that ſhe deſired to ſpeak with me at her houſe. I 
went; ſhe aſked why I ſeemed to avoid her. At 
laſt I was forced to diſcover the true cauſe; be- 
lieving that after that declaration ſhe would ap- 
prove my intention of always flying the fight of 
her, but by a fantaſtical turn of my ill ſtars : 
Shall I tell you ? Yes, Mendoca, I muſt tell you, I 
found Donna Theodora ſtrongly prepoſſeſſed with 


a paſſion for me. 


Though Don Fadrique was the beſt natured and 
moſt reaſonable man in the world, he was feized 
with a fit of rage at theſe words: and here, inter- 
rupting his friend: Hold, Don Juan, ſaid he, 
rather pierce my breaſt than purſue this fatal reci- 
tal, You are not contented with owning yourſelf 
my rival, but alſo inform me that the loves you ; 
Juſt heaven, what is it that you venture to impart 
to me! You put our friendſhip to too ſevere a 
trial. But why do ! ſay our friendthip ? you have 
long ſince violated it by encouraging the perfidious 
ſentiments you have now declared to me. 

How much was I miſtaken! I thought you ma- 
ſter of a generous great ſoul, but find you a faith» 
leſs friend, ſince you can entertain a paſſion which 
| | wounds 
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wounds me; I am finking under this unexpected 

blow, which I feel the heavier for being given by 

a hand ---- In the name of God, do me more ju- 

ſtice, Mendoca, interrupted the 'Toledan in his 

turn, and allow yourſelf a moment's patience ; 

I am not a falſe friend: hear me, and you will re- 
ent calling me by that odious name.. 

He then related what had paſſed between the 
widow Cifuentes and him; the tender owning of 
her paſſion, and the perſuaſions ſhe uſed to engage 
him to yield without ſcruple to his love. He re- 
peated his anſwer ; and, as he advanced in the re- 
lation of what a firm reſolution, he diſcovered, by 
the ſame degrees Don Fadrique perceived his anger 
to wear off. At laſt, adds Don Juan, friendſhip: 
carried it from love, and I refuſed to give my faith 
to Donna Theodora. She wept in angry deſpite z 
but, great God ! what a ſtorm did her tears raiſe 
in my ſoul ? I can never remember them without 
trembling afreſh at the danger I ran. I began ta 
believe myſelf barbarous; and for ſome mo- 
ments, Mendoga, my heart became unfaithful to 
you. I did not however yield to my weakneſs, 
but eſcaped thoſe dangerous tears by a haſty flight. 
But it is not enough to have avoided this danger, 
it ought to be feared for the future; I muſt haſten 
my departure; I wil no more expoſe myſelf to 
Theodora's eyes. After all. this, will Don Fa- 
drique any more accuſe me of ingratitude and 
perfidiouſneſs ? | 

No, replied Mendoca, embracing him, I return 
you all your innocence ; my eyes are open, pardon 
my unjuſt reproaches, and impute them to the firſt 
tranſport of a lover, who had loſt all his hopes. 
Alas, ought I to think that Donna Theodora 
could fee you long without loving you, and yield- 
ing to thofe charms whoſe power I mFelf have 
tried? You are a true friend; I will no more 

charge 
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charge my miſery on any thing but fortune; and 
far from hating you, I feel my tenderneſs for you 


increaſe each minute. Can you renounce the poſ- 
ſeſſion of Donna Theodora] Can you offer up 


to friendfhip ſuch a ſacrifice; and muſt not I be 


touched with it! Can you conquer your love, and- 
ſhall not 1 make an effort to reſtrain mine ! 1 
ought to equal you in generoſity : Don Juan, fol- 
low the inclination which draws you; marry the 
widow Cifuentes; let my heart, if it will; ſigh. 
Mendoca begs it of you. 

You preſs me in vain, replied - the Toledan ; 
I confets I have a violeut paſſion for her; but your 
repoſe is dearer to me than my own happineſs. 
Ought then, anſwered Don Fadrique, Donna 
Theodora's repoſe to be indifferent: Let us not 
flatter ourſelves; the inclination ſhe has for you 
decides my fate. Though you ſhould remove 
yourſelf, though, to yield her to me, you ſhould 
ſpend a deplorable life in far diſtant-countries, 
I ſhould never be the better for it ; fince, as ſhe 
never yet was pleaſed with me, ſhe never will; 
Heaven has reſerved her for you alone; ſhe loved 
you from the firſt moment ſhe ſaw you; in a 
word, ſhe cannot be happy without you. Accept 
then the hand which ſhe offers, accompliſh her 
and your own defires, leave me to my ill fortune; 
and do not make all three miſerable, when one 
may exhauſt all the-rigour of deſtiny. 

Aſmodeus was here obliged to interrupt his diſ- 
courſe, to hearken to the ſtudent, who ſaid, 
What you tell me is ſurpriſing; are there really a- 
ny people in the world of this extraordinary cha- 
rafter ? I ſee no friends in the woxld who do not 
quarrel, I do not ſay for ſuch miſtreſſes as Theo- 
dora, but even for errant jilts. Can a lover 
renounce the object he adores, and by whom he is 
beloved, for the ſake of a friend! I never hou | 

at 
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that poſſible but in a romance: the nature of 
which is. to give us men as they ought to be, not 
as they are. I agree with yor, anſwered the de- 
vil, it is very uncommon; but it is not only to be 
found in romances, but in the ſublime nature 
of man, and that ſince the deluge, in which com- 
paſs I have known two inſtances of it beſides this. 
But to return to our ſtory, 

The two friends continued to ſacrifice their paſ- 
ſion; and the one reſolving not to yield. in point of 
generoſity to the other, their amorous ſentiments 
remained ſuſpended for ſome days. 'They ceaſed 
to ſpeak of Donna Theodora; they durſt not men- 
tion her name, But whilſt friendſhip thus triumph- 
ed over love in the city. of ,Valencia ; love, as 
though he would revenge himſelf, reigned at ano- 
ther place with a tyrannic ſway, ang forced an ab- 
ſolute obedience without the leaſt refiſtance. 

Donna Theodora abandoned herſelf to that ten- 
der paſſion at her ſeat of Villa Real, fituate near 
the ſea; ſhe inceſſantly thought of Don Juan, and 
could not but hope ſhe ſhould marry him, though 
ſhe had no'reaſon to expect it, after the rigid ſen- 
timents of friendſhip for Don Fadrique which he 
diſcovered. 

One day, after ſun-ſet, as ſhe was walking on 
the ſca- ſide with one of her women, ſhe perceived 
aſmall ſhallop juſt got to ſhoxe. At firſt ſight, 
there ſeemed to be on board ſeven or eight very ill- 
looked fellows ; but after having looked on them 
nearer, and obſerved them with more attention, 
the concluded that the had miſtaken maſks for 
faces, accordingly they were really maſked, and 
armed with ſwords and bayonets. | 

She trembled at their frightful aſpects, and from 
thence fearing that the deſcent which the vere go- 
ing to make boded no good, ſhe returned haſtily 
towards her houſe, She looked back from time to 

tne 


ter having ſeized in their arms the miſtre 
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time to obſerve them, and perceiving that they were 
landed, and began to purſue her, ſhe ran as faſt as 
ſhe could ; but not being ſo nimble-tooted as Ara- 
lanta, and the maſked men being ſtrong and ſwift, 
they overtook her at her own door, and there ſei- 
zed her | 
The lady and her woman ſhrieked out ſo loud, 
that they drew ſome of the domeſtics thither, who 
alarmed the whole houſe, and all Donna Theodo- 
ra's footmen ran thither, armed with forks and clubs. 
Whilſt two of the luſtieſt of the maſked gang, af- 
Fand the 
maid, carried them to the ſhallop, maugre all their 
reſiſtance; the remainder made head againſt the 
family, who began to preſs very hard upon them, 
The fight was long; but at laſt the maſkers ſuc- 
ceeded in their enterpriſe, and regained their ſhal- 
lop, fighting as they retreated. It was now time 
they ſhould retire; tor they were not embarked be- 
fore they ſaw coming from the Valencia road four 
or five cavaliers, who rode full ſpeed that way, and 
ſeemed to fly to the relief of Donna Theodora. 
At this fight they made ſo much haſte to get out to 
ſea, that all the cavaliers endeavours were in vain. 
Theſe cavaliers were Don Fadrique and Don 
Juan. The ſirſt of them had received a letter. by 
which he was adviſed, that it was reported by good 
hands that Don Alvaro Ponce was at the ifle of - 
Majorca; that he had equipped a fort of tartan, 
and, aſſiſted by twenty men of deſperate fortunes, 
had deſigned to ſeize and carry off the widow Ci- 
fuentes the firſt time ſhe ſhould be at her country- 
feat. On this news the Toledan and he, with 


their valets de chambre, inſtantly ſet out, to ac- 


gnaint Donna Theodora with this news, At a 

good diſtance they obſerved a very great number 

of. people on the ſea-ſhore, who ſeemed engaged 

againſt one another; and not doubting but that 

it was as they feared, they ſpurred on their hou 
I | ul 
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full ſpeed to oppoſe Don Alvaro's project. But 
whatever haſte they could make, they arrived only 
ſoon enough to be witneſſes of che rape, which 
they deligned to have prevented. 

In the mean time Alvaro Ponce, truſting to the 
ſucceſs of his auUacious attempt, made off from the 
coaſt with his prey; and his ſhallop reached a 

| ſmall armed veflel, which expected him out at 
ſea. It is not poſlible to he ſenſible of a greater 
ſorrow than that which Mendoga and Don Juan 
felt. They poured out a thouſand imprecations a- 
gainſt the raviſher, and filled the air with com- 
plaints as lam entable as vain. All the domeſtics of 
Donna Theodora, animated by ſuch excellent ex- 
amples, did nut ſpare their tears, The ſhore re- 
ſounded with mouraful cries : rage, deſpair, and 
deſolition reizned on the melancholy ſtrand ; nor 
did the rape of Helen occaſion a greater conſter- 
nation in the Spartan court, * 7; > * +, IPEETLOR 


CHAF. XX 
Of the broil betwixt a tragic and comic author; 


HE the ſtudent could not help interrupting 
the devil: Signior Aſmodeus, ſaid he, 
though the ſtory you are telling is extremely 
moving, yet I am not able to reſiſt my earneſt de- 
fire to know the mcaning of what I there fee, 
I difcern.two men in their ſhirts in a chamber, 
puliing and tearing each other by the throat and 
har, and ſeveral men in their nighrgowns endea- 
vouripg to part them, Pray tell me what all that 
buſtle means. The devil, who endeavoured to 
oblige him in every thing, without delay ſatisfied 
his requeſt in the following manner, | | 
Thote perſons whom you ſec fighting in theie 

. ſhirts, are two French authors; and thoſe who are 


R parting 


— 


2 
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and an Italian, lodged all in the ſame, inn, which 
is frequented by none but foreigners. One of 
theſe authors writes tragedies, and the other come- 
dies. The firſt, upon ſome diſguſt he met with 
in France, crouded himſelf into the French ambaſ- 
fador's retinue; and the other, diſcontented with 
his circumſtances at Paris, came to. Madrid in 
queſt of a better fortune. 

The tragic writer is a vain infolent fellow, who, 
in ſpite of the moſt ſenſible part of the public, has 
gained a great name in his own country, TO 


keep his mule in breach, he writes every day. 


Not being able to ſleep this night, he began a 
play whoſe plot is taken from Homer's Iliad- 
He has finiſhed but one ſcene ; and his leaſt fault 
being that of the reſt of the poets, an impertinent 
iaclination to peſter other people with their per- 
formances, he riſes, ſnatches up his. candle, and 
in his ſhirt knocks very hard at the chamber-door 
of the comic author; who, making a better uſe of 


his time, was got into a ſound ſleep ; but ſoon 


waking at the noiſe, he opened the door to the o- 
ther, who ſaid, entering the room like a man poſ- 
ſefled, Fall down, my friend, fall at my feet, and 
adore a genius which Melpomene has honoured, I 


hac juſt brought forth ſome verſes . But 


why do I ſay IJ have juſt done it? It is Apollo him- 
ſelf that dictated them to me. If I were at Paris, 
I would this day read them from houſe to houſe, 
and I wait only for day-light to charm Moufieur 
the ambaſſador, and all the French at Madrid 
with them. But before I ſhew them. to any body 
I will repeat them to you. | 
kmank you for the preference, anſwered the 
comic author, with a powerful yawn; but the 
worſt of it is, that you have choſen an unſeaſonable 
time, for I went to bed ſo late, that I am overs 
| powered 


2904 THE DEVIL Chap. XV: 


r rn 
©, Mz ot i. Lis 


Chap. XV. UON TWO STICKS. 195 


- 


powered by ſleep, and ſo cannot promiſe to hear 
all the verſes you have to repeat, without nod- 
ding. Oh, 1 will anſwer for that, replied the tra- 
gie author; though you were dying, the ſcene 
which I have juſt now written would revive you. 
My verſificatiop is not a rhapfody of ſtale common 
thoughts and trivial expreſſions, ſupported barely. 
by rhime; it is a noble maſculine poem, which 
moves the heart, and ſtrikes the intelle&t, I am > 
none of thoſe poetaſters whoſe wretched modern 
compoſitions paſs over the ſtage like ſo many. 
ghoſts, and then go to Utica to divert the Afri- 
cans. My pieces, worthy to be conſecrated with 
my. ſtatue in the library of Apollo Palatinus, are 
crouded the thirtieth night. But let us, added 
our modeſt poet, come to the verſes I intend to 
give you a ſample of. 

This is my tragedy, The death of Patroclus 
Scene the firſt. Briſeis and other of Achilles's cap- 
tives appear tearing their hair, and beating their 
breaſts, to expreſs their grief for the death of Pa- 
troclus. Wholly unable to ſupport themſelves, 
being utterly diſpirited by deſpair, they fall down 
on the ſtage, This you will ſay is ſtriking a bold 
ſtroke : but it is what 1 aim at. Let your 'hule 
geniuſes keep within the bounds of - imitation, 
without daring to go an inch out of the common 
road, With all my heart. Their fearfulneſs is 
prudence As for me, I love novelty, and, in 
my opinion, in order to move and tranſport ſpec- 
tators, ong muſt preſent. them with new uncxpect- 
ed incideats, 

Welhen, the captives are upon the ground; 
Phaghix, Achillts's governor, is with them to 
help them one after another to riſe, and then o- 
pens the drama with theſe lines. - 
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Priam Ball loſe his Hector and his Troy; 

Achilles, to revenge his friend prepares : 

See glittering through the air, on every fide, 

Pikes, lances, helmets, cuiraſſes, and darts, 

The rattling hail in I abundance. pours, 

The Greeks all fwear i appeaſe Patriclus' ghoſt. 
Fierce Agamemnon, and divine Camelus, 

Old hinow”'d Neſtor, equal to the gods, 

Leoites, dextrous at the manage'd ſpear, 

Strong Diomede, and filver-tongu'd Ulyſſes, 

And jee! Achill-s comes—ged'ike he drives 

His fteeds immortal towards Troy's proud walls, 

Ard leaves the dijtance'd winds far off behind; 

Then thus he ſhouting cries * O vigorous race, 
Pozarpus, Xanihus, Balius, quick advance ! 
And when with ſpoil and carnage we are tir'd, 
Haſte o regain our camp, —bu! not without your ma- 
Fleet X inthus bows his n ck, and thus replics, | er. 
For Jun, gave him ſpeech— Achilles, know, 

Your faithful horſes ſhall your will ob 

But your dark hour of forte is drawing near. 

H. [ 'cke—and now the winged chariot flies. 

The exultins (5reeks b. hald, and ſharting loud, 

With ſounds of joy fate all th' ads cent caſt. 
Dreſsd in Vucinian arms the conqu'ring prince 
Appears moe glittering than the morning ftar, 

Or thin tg jun commencing his career, 

When he moves 9 to bl tle world with day; 

He flames life fires u ich on ſome mountain-top 

Are made at night by the rejoicing ſuains. 


I ftop here, continued the tragic author, to give 
you a moinent's breathing: for if I thould repeat 
the whole {cene at once, the too great multiplicity 
of ſhining pailizes and ſublime thoughts would o- 
vercome you Obſerve the beauty and juſtice of 
that compariſon ; As bright as Hes made on the top 

* Jlom, Liad, lib. 19. | 
of 


of a mountain at night. Every body will not diſ- 
cern it: but you, who have wit and juſt ſenſe; 
you, I ſay, ought to be raviſhed with it. I am, 
doubtleſs, anſwered the comic poet, with a mali- 
cious ſmile ; nothing is ſo fine, and I hope you will 
not forget, in your tragedy, the care which Thetis 
took to drive away the flies from Patroclus's body, 
Do not think to make a jeſt of it, replied the tra- 
gic poet. A ſkilful writer may venture any thing, 
That paſſage perhaps of the whole piece is capable 
of affording the fineſt verſes, and I affure you I 
{hall not mi#carry in it, | 

All my works, added he, as you ſee, are ſtamp- 
ed with the image of venerable antiquity ; and 


when I read them, obſerve how they are applaud- 


ed ! I ſtop at every verſe to receive their due prat- 


ſes. I remember 1 one day read a tragedy in a 


houſe at Paris, where the beaux-efprits go at din- 
ner-time, and where without vanity I do not paſs 
for a Pradon. The old Counteſs. of Villebrune 
was there, who has an admirable and nice taſte; 
I am her favourite poet: ſhe wept heartily at the 
firſt ſcene ; called for a freſh handkerchief at the 
ſecond act; did nothing but ſob at the third; grew 
ſick at the fourth; and at the cataſtrophe] thought 
the would have expired with the hero of the 
piece. 

At theſe words the merry comic author, howe- 
ver defirous to kcep his gravity, could not contain 


from burſting into a laugh : Ay, ſaid he, I verx 


well remember that Counteſs's humour; ſhe is a 
woman who cannot bear comedy; the has ſach an 
utter averſion for it, that the runs out of the box 


as ſoon as the muſic has done, to vent all hee 
grief. Tragedy is her favourite paſſion; let the 


play be good or bad, provided there be unhappy lo- 
vers in it, you are ſure of that lady's company; and 
to be free wich you, if 1 wrote ſerious poems, I 


R 3 ſhould - 
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ſhould be glad of other applauders than her Lady- 
hip. 

Oh I have others alſo, ſaid the tragic poet: I 
have the approbation of a thouſand perſons of 
quality of both fexes —I ſhould very much miſ- 
truſt the applauſc of ſuch people, interrupted the 
comic writer. I ſhould be very cautious of ſtand- 
ing by their judgements; and 1 will tell you why: 
Such ſort of ſpæctators are generally abſent while 
a picce is reading, and are taken by the beauty of 
a verſe or fine ſentiment. I his is enough to chal- 
lenge their commendation of a whole work, 0- 
therwiſe very imperfect. On the other hand, a 
few flat hard verſes ſhock them, and there needs 
no more to make them paſs condemnation upon 
an excellent piece. 

Well chen, replied the grave author, ſince you 
would have me diſtruſt ſuch judges, I truſt them 
to the applauſe of the pit Pray, if you pleaſe, 
replicd the other, do not talk to me of your pit ; 
they are too fantaſtical in their deciſions ; they are 
ſometimes ſo grolsly miſtaken at the play ing of new 
picces, that they ſhall continue, for two whole 
months together, inchanted with a bad. play. In- 
deed when it comes out, their eyes are opened, 
and the author is damned after ſuch ſucceſs. 

That is a misfortune J am in no danger of, ſaid 
the tra; IC writer; my wor ks are printed as often as 
played. I own, indeed, it is not ſo as to con edies, 
they being but trifles, wretched, fecble productions 
of wit. Not lo fait, good Sir, interruptcd the 
other author, ſtop a little, if you pleaſe ; you do 
not ſee, you grow warm. I beieech you {peak of 
comedy with a little leſs contempt. Do you be- 
lieve a comic piece leis difficult to write than a 
tragedy ? or that it is eaſter to make well-bred 
people laugh than cry? Undeceive yourſelf, and 
be aſſured chat an ingenious {ubject, which turns 


ova. 
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on the manners of men, does not coſt leſs pains 
than the fineſt heroic poem. | 

Igad, faid the tragic poet, with an air of railles 
ry, I am ſurpriſed to hear you expreſs yourſelf 


thus: but, Monſieur Calidas, to avoid all diſpute, 


I will for the future like your works, though I 
have hitherto deſpiſed them. I do not value your 
contempt, Monfieur Giblet, haſtily returned the 
comic author; and, to aniwer your infolent airs; 
I will now tell you, in my turn, what I think of 
the verſes you have juſt recited, They are ridi- 
culous, and the thoughts, though taken our of 
Homer, are nevertheleſs flat. Achilles talks to 
his horſes, and his horſes anſwer him; that is a 
mean low image, as well as the compariſon of the 
fire the peaſants make on a mountain. To pillage 
the ancients in this manner, 1s not to do them an 

honour. Ihey indeed abound with admirable 
beauties; but more ſenſe and a better taſte than 


you have, are requiſite to make a happy choice of 


what ought to be borrowed from them. 

Since your genius is not ſufficiently elevated, re- 
plicd Giblet, ro diſcern the beauties of my poem, 
and to puniſh your raſhneſs in preſuming to criti- 
ciſe on my ſcene, you ſhall not hear a line more 
of it. I have been too ſeverely puniſhed, returned 


Calidas, in hearing the beginning. It becomes - 
you indeed very well to deſpiſe my comedies ! © 


Know then, that the very wortt 1 could ever write, 
will always appear far ſuperior to your beſt pieces. 
Ailure yourſelf, it is much eaſier to take a flight, 
and ſoar on lofty ſubjects, than to hit upon a de- 
licate nice raillery. 

Thanks to my ſtars, ſaid the ſerious writer diſ- 
dainfully, if I have the misfortune not to be ap- 
proved of by you, .1 ought to be very eaſy under it, 
The court thinks more favourably of me than 
you; and the penſion it vouchſafed Do not 

| think 
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think to dazzle me with your court-penſions, in- 
terrupted Calidas ; I know too well how they are 
obtained, to value your works at all the more for 
that: and to prove that | am convinced it is eaſier 
to write tragedics, when J return to France, if I 
do not ſucceed in comedies, I will deſcend to the 
writing of tragedy. _ 

For a farce-ſcribbler, interrupted the grave au: 
thor, you have indeed a great deal of vanity. For 
a moſt wretched verſifier, ſaid the comic author, 
pou have really an extravagant opinion of yourſelf. 

ou are an inſolent fellow, replied. the other; I 
tell you, diminutive Monſieur Calidas, if I was 
not in your chamber, the cataſtrophe of this ad- 
venture ſhould teach you how to reſpect the buſ- 
kin. Oh, let not that conſideration with-hold you, 
great Monſieur Giblet, anſwered, Calidas ; if you 
have a mind to fight, I will engage you here as 
readily as any where elſe. 

At theſe words they tore one another by the 
throat and hair, and both boxed very warmly, 
without ſparing each other. An Italian, who lay 
in the next room, heard the whole dialogue, and 
by the noiſe of the blows concluded they were fight- 
ing; he then roſe, and though an Italian, out of 
compaſſion for them, called up the houſe. A 
Dutchman and two Germans, whom you ſee in 
morning-gowns, came along with the Italian, to 
part the combatants. 

This is a very pleaſant fray, ſaid Don Cleofas; 
but, by what I ſee, it is plain that the tragic au— 
thors in France think themſelves much more con- 
ſiderable men than thoſe who write comedy. Un- 
doubtedly, anſwered Aſmodeus, the former ſuppoſe 
themſelves as much above the later, as the heroes 
of their tragedies are above the footmen in the co- 
mic plays. Upon what pretence can they found 


their arrogance? replied the ſtudent; is it that 
it 
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it is more difficult to write a tragedy than a come- 
dy? Your queſtion, anſwered the devil, has been 
an hundred times debated, and is {till every day. 
My decifion of it, without offence to ſuch of man- 
kind who are of a different ſentiment, is this; that 
to form an excellent plot for a comedy does not 
require a leſs effort of genius than to lay the fineſt 
plan in the world for a tragedy ; for if the latter 
were the more difficult, we muſt then conclude, 
that a writer of tragedies would be more capable 
of making a comedy than, the beſt comic author, 
which would not agree with experience. "Theſe 
two forts of poems then require a different genius, 
but equal ſkill. - | 

Let us end this digreſſion, continued the devil, 
and I will reaſſume the thread of my ſtory, which 
you interrupted. 

* 


H 


The continuation and concluſion of the flory of the 
fower of friendſhip. 


of es gh Donna 'Theodora's ſervants could not 

1 hinder her being forced away, they yer cou- 

rageouſly oppoſed it, and their . e was fatal 
to ſome of Alvaro's men; amongſt others th 
wounded one ſo dangerouſly, that, unable to fol- 
3 comrades, he remained almoſt dead on the 
and, 

This unfortunate wretch was known to be one 
of Alvaro's footmen; and Donna Theodora's ſer- 
vants, perceiving that he yet breathed, carried him 
to her houſe, where they ſpared nothing that could 
contribute to the recovery of his ſpirits; and they 
gained their end, though the great quantity of 
blood which he had loſt rendered him extremely 
feeble. To engage him to ſpeak, they promiſed 

| to 
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to ſecure his life, and not to deliver him up to the 
ſeverity of juſtice, provided he would tell where his 
maſter deſigned to carry Donna Theodora. 

Flattered by this promiſe, though in his condi- 
tion there appeared but ſmall hopes of his ever ta- 
king the benefit of it, he collected his little re- 
mainder of ſtrength, and in a very feeble tone con- 
firmed the advice which Don Fadrique had before 
received; and added, that Don Alvaro's deſign 
was to carry the widow Cifuentes to Saffari in the- 
iſland of Sardinia, where he had a relation whoſe. 
intereſt and authority were very great, and who he 
knew would certainly protect him. 

This confeſſion ſomewhat abated the deſpair of 
Mendoga and the Toledan. They left the wound- 
ed man in the houſe, where he died ſome hours- 
after, and returning to Valencia conſulted what. 
meaſures to take, 'T hey reſolved to purſue their 
common enemy to the place of his retreat. Ac- 
cordingly, they both embarked very ſoon after 
at Denia for Port Mahon, not doubting their 
meeting with an opportunity there of a paſſage 
to Sardinia. Their hopes proved true; for they 
were no ſooner arrived at Mahon, than they 
were informed that a veſſel freighted for Cagli- 
ari was juſt ready to ſail, and they took the op= 
portunity. 

The ſhip put off with the moſt favourable wind 
they could deſire; but five or fix hours after they 
were perfectly becalmed, and at night the wind 
turning directly contrary, they were obliged to 
ſteer from one ſide to the other, without hope of. 
its changing. They ſteered thus for three days; 
and on the fourth, at two in the afternoon, they: 
diſcovered a veſſel making all poſſible fail to them. 
They at firſt took it for a merchantman, but ob- 
ſerving that. it came within cannon-ſhot of them 

without. 
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without ſhewing any colours, they did not doubt 
but that it was a pirate. 

They were not deceived; it was a Tunis ſhip, 
which ſuppoſed that the Chriſtians would yield 
without fighting; but when they perceived that 
they cleared their ſhip, and prepared their guns, 
they concluded them in earneſt; wherefore they 


ſtopped, did the ſame, anUgggepared to engage. 
They began to fire, and Chriſtians ſeemed 

to have ſome advantage: but an Algerine, larger, 

and provided with more guns than both the other. 


coming in the midſt of the action, and taking the 


part of the Tunis ſhip, made full fail to che Spa- 


niard, and obliged him to ſuſtain the fire of both 


ſhips. 

At this fight the Chriſtians deſpairing, and re- 
ſolving not to continue an engagement now be- 
come too unequal, gave over firing, when there 
appeared on the poop of the Algerine a ſlave, who 
cried out to them in Spaniſh, that if they expected 
quarter, they muſt ſurrender to the Algerine. 
Theſe words ended, a Turk diſplayed the Algerine 
green taffata flag with ſilver creſcents. The Chri- 
ſtians conſidering, that all reſiſtance would be vain, 
no longer thought of defending themſelves, but 


yielded with all the grief which the horrid idea of 


ſlavery could cauſe in freemen; and the maſter of 
the veſſel, fearing a logger delay might irritate the 
barbarous conquerors, took the colours from the 
poop, threw himſelf into the pinnace with ſome 
of the ſailors, and went on board the Algerine. 
That pirate ſent a-parcel of foldiers to plunder 
the Spaniſh ſhip, as he of Tunis likewiſe gave the 
ſame order to lome of his crew, ſo that all the 
paſſengers were in an inſtant diſarmed and ſearch- 
ed; and ſent on board the Algerine, where the 
two pirates divided their prey by lot. 
It had been at leaſt a conſolation for Mendoca 
and 


they ſaw they were 
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and his friend, to have both ſallen into the hands 
of the ſame pirate, Their chains would have been 
lighter, if they could hve joined in the bearing 
them: but fortune, reſolved they ſhould experi- 
ence all her ſeverity ſubjected Don Fadrique to 
the Tunis robbers and Don Juan to the Algerinc. 
Imagine the deſpair that ſeized theſe friends when 
ping to part. they threw 
themſelves at the Mee's feet, and conjured him 
not to ſeparate them. But theſe ſavage villains, 
whoſe barbarity is proof againſt any tight, could 
not be moved; but, on the contrary, concluding 
theſe two captives to be conſiderable men, who 
could pay a large ranſom, they reſolved to keep 
them, as they were, divided. 

Mendoca and Zarate, ſeeing they could not 
ſoften thele mercileſs wretches, caſt their eyes on 
each other, and by their looks cxpreſſed the ex- 
ceis of their affliction But when the whole booty 
was divided, and the Punis pirate was going to re— 
turn on board his own thip with his {laves, the two 
friends was ready to expire with grief. Mendega 
ran to the Toledan, and claſping hin: in his arms: 
We muſt then, ſaid he, ſeparate ; Oh terrible ne— 
ceflity l Is it not enough that the audacious vil- 
lainy of a ravi er remains unpunithed, but muſt 
we be incapacitated to unite our complaints and 
ſorrows? Ah! Don Juan, w :at have we don 10 
heaven, that we muſt in tuch a crucl manner ex- 
perience its heavy diſpleaſure? Ah! look no where 
elic for the cauſe of our misforiuncs, auiwered. 
Don Juan they ouy ht only to be imputed to me; 
the death of the iwo pertons „hom 1 ſacrificed, 
though excuſeable in mens eyes, muſt undoubted- 
ly have irritated heaven, which punithes you for 
having engaged in friendſhip with a milcrable 
wret: h. whom juſtice purſues, 

At theſe words they both ſhowered down tears 

I in 
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in great abundance, and ſighed with ſuch violence, 
that the other ſlaves were not leſs touched wich 
their grief than their own misfortunes. 'The Tu- 
nis ſoldiers, yet more barbarous than their maſter, 
obſerving that Mendocga did not haſten to the 
veſſel, brutally ſnatched him out of the 'Toledan's 
arms, and forced him g with them, loading 
him with blows. Adieu, _— cried he, 
I ſhall never ſee you more Donna Theodora is 
not yet revenged; the ills which I expe& from 
theſe cruel men will be the leaſt of the ſufferings 
of my ſlavery. | . 

Don Juan could not anſwer theſe words; the 
treatment which he ſaw his friend receive, threw 
him into a fit that rendered him ſpeechleſs. The 
order of the ſtory requiring us to follow the Tole- 
dan, we will leave Don Fadrique on board the 
Tunis ſhip. | 

The Algerine returned to his country, where 
being arrived, he carried the new flaves to the 
baſha, and thence to the public ſlave market. An 
officer belonging to the Dey Mezzomorto bought 
Don Juan for his maſter, and ſet him to work in 
the garden belonging to Mezzomorto's * Haram. 
Though this employ muſt needs prove very pain- 
ful to a gentleman. yet the ſolitude which it re- 
quired, rendered it agreeable; for in his preſent 
circumſtances nothing could more divert him 
than the reflection on his misfortunes; on which 
he inceſſantly employed his thoughts; and was 2 

far from endeavouring to diſlodge theſe moſt at- 
flicting images, that he ſecmed to take pleaſure in 
the remembrance of them. 

One day, not perceiving the Dey, who was 
walking in the garden, he ſung a melancholy ſong 


Haram is the name given to all privite perſon's feraglios; 
nene but that of the Grand Signior being properly called the ſera» 
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as he was working. Mezzomorto ſtopped to liſten 
to it, and, being very well pleaſcd with the voice, 
came up to him, and atked him his name. The 
Toledan told him it was Alvaro; for when he 
was ſold to the Dey, he thought fit to change his 
name, purſuant to the cuſtom of other ſlaves, and 
hit upon that firſt, by reaſon the rape of Theodora 
by Alvaro Ponce was; continually in his mind, 
Mezzomorto, who underſtood Spaniſh indifferent- 
ly well, put ſeveral queitions to him concerning 
the cuſtoms of Spain, and particularly concerning 
the meaſures the men took to render themſelves 
agreeable to the women; to all which Don Juan 
returned ſuch anſwers as very well. ſatisfied the 
Dey. 

Alvaro, ſaid he to him, you ſeem not to want 
fenſe, and indeed I do not take you for a common 
man ; but whatever you are, you have the good 
fortune to pleaſe me, and I will honour you ſo far 
as to make you my confident. Don Juan at theſe 
words proſtrated himſelf at the Dey's feet, and af- 
ter having taken up the loweſt border of his robe, 
with it touched his eyes, mouth, and head, 

To begin with giving you ſome marks of it, re- 
ſumed Mezzomorto, I will tell you that I have the 
fineſt women of Europe in my ſeraglio; amongſt 
them I have orie that is beyond all fort of compa- 
riſon, and I do not believe that the Grand Signior 
himſelf is poſſeſſor of a more perfect beauty, tho” 
his ſhips continually bring him women from all 
parts of the world. Her face to me ſeems the 
ſun reflected, and her ſhape is as exact as that of 
the roſe-tree in the garden of Eram; you may ſee 
that I am inchanted, 3 

But this miracle of nature, though enriched 
with ſuch rare beauty, gives herſelf wholly up to 
a: fatal grief, which neither time nor my love can 
difſipate; and though fortune has ſubjected her to 

| | | my 
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my deſires, I have not yet ſatisfied them. I have 
conſtantly bridled them, and contrary to the com- 
mon cuſtom of men in my circumſtances, who 
aim no farther than at ſenſual pleaſures, I have 
endeavoured to gain her heart by ſuch a complat- 
ſance and profound reſpect, as the meaneſt muſ- 
ſulman would be aſhamed of ever owning to a 
Chriſtian ſlave, 

Yet all my tenderneſs ny increaſes her melan- 
choly, and her obſtinacy begins at laſt to tire me, 
The idea of ſlavery is not graven in ſuch deep 
tracks in others, and even thoſe were ſoon effaced 
by my favourable treatment of them. This tedi- 
ous grief fatigues my patience ; but before I yield 
to the violent tranſports of love, I muſt make one 
effort more, in which I would uſe your aſſiſtance; 
the flave, being a Chriſtian, and of your nation, - 
may make you her confident, and you may per- 
ſuade her better than any other, Advantageouſly : 
repreſent to her my quality and riches; tell her 
that I will diftinguith her from all my flaves; en- 
gage her to conlider, if neceſſary, that ſhe may 
one day became the wife of Mezzomorto ; and 


aſſure her that I ſhall have a greater value for her 


than for a Sultana, whoſe hand his Highneſs © 
ſhould himſelf tender me. 4h 

Don Juan a ſecond time proſtrated himſelf at 
the Dey's feet, and, though not very well pleaſed 
his commiſſion, aflured him that he would 
beſt to acquit himſelf in the performance. 
ough, replied Mezzomorto; leave your 
d follow me. I will order it that you ſhall 


ſpeak with this beautiful flave alone; but have a 
care how you abuſe the truſt, which if you do, 
your rathneſs ſhall be puniſhed by tortures un- 
known even to Turks themſelves. Endeavour to 
overcome your melancholy, and know that our 
uberty is annexcd to the end of my ſufferings. _- 
| O 2 Don 
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Don Juan left off working, and followed the Dey, 
who was gone before to diſpoſe the afflicted cap- 


nve to admit his agent, 
She was with two old ſlaves, who retired at his 


approach The charming ſlave ſaluted him with 


profound reſpect ; but could not help trembling, 
tor fear of what might happen to her, every vitit 
he made. He perceived it; and to diflipate her 
fears, Fair captive, faid he, I come hither at pre- 
ſent for no other reaſon than to tell you, that I 
have a Spaniard amongſt my ſlaves, with whoſe 
converſation probably you may not be diſpleaſed ; 
if you defire to ſee him, I will give you leave to 
ſpeak with him, and that alſo without any wit- 
neſſes 

The beautiful flave anſwered, that ſhe moſt 
earneſtly deſired it. I will immediately ſend him 
to you, replied Mezzomorto, if his diſcourſe can 
aſſuage your grief. Theſe words ended, he or- 
dered the two old ſlaves who ſerved her, another 
way, and afterwards himſelf quitted her apart- 
ment; and meeting the 'Toledan, he whiſpered to 
him, You may enter : and after you have talked 
with the fair ſlave, come to my apartment, and 


give me an account of your ſucceſs, 


Don Juan entered the chamber, and ſaluted the 
flave without fixing his eyes on her; and ſhe re- 
ceived his ſalutation, without looking very intent- 
ly on him. But beginning to look on each other 
more earneſtly, they burſt out into tears of ſurpriſe 
and joy. O God, faid the Toledan, approaching 
her, Am I not deluded by a phantom? Is it really 
Donna Theodora whom I fee? Ah, Don Juan, 
cried the fair ſlave, is it you that ſpeak to me? 
Yes, Madam, anſwered he, tenderly kiſſing one 


of her hands, it is Don Juan himſelf, You may 
know me by the tears which my eyes, charmed 


with the happineſs of ſeeing you again, cannot 
reſtrain : 


* 


* 
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reſtrain: at the tranſports of joy which your pre- 
ſence is only capable of exciting. I have done 
murmuring at fortune, ſince ſhe has reſtored you * 
to my withes, — But whether docs my immove- * 
rate joy hurry me? Alas! I forget that you are in 
chains | What ſtrange caprice of fortune brought 
you hither ? How did you eſcape Don Alvaro's 
raſh paſſion? Ah, what diſmal alarms does that 
give mel and how much am J afraid that heaven 
has not ſufficiently protected your virtue 

Heaven, ſaid Donna Theodora, has revenged 
me of Alvaro Ponce. If I had time to tell you 
You have enough, interrupted Don Juan. 
The Dey has permitted me to be with you, and 
what may ſurpriſe you, to talk with you alone; 
Let us make the beſt uſe of theſe happy moments, 
and pray acquaint me with all that has happened 
to you, from the time of your ſeizure, to this pre- 
ſent. Ah, who told you that it was Don Alvaro 
that ſeized me? J know it but too well, returned 
Don Juan. Then he ſuceinctly related how he 
was informed of it, and how Mendoca, and he em- 


barked in ſearch of the raviſher, and were taken - 


by Pirates. After which Donna Theodora imme- 
diately began the recital of her adventures in theſe 
words. | e uf ah + 
It is ne&Aleſs to tell you that I was extremely 
ſurpriſed to find myſelf ſeized bya troop of maiked 
men. I {wooncd away in the arms of him that 
carried me off, and when I got out of my fit, 
which doubtleſs was very long, I found myſelt 
alone with Agnes, one of my women, at ſea, in 
the cabin of a veſſel under fail. 18911 
Agnes exhorted me to patience, and by her dii- 
courſe gave me room to conclude that the had a 
correſpondence with my raviſher; who then pre- 
ſumed to ſhew himſelf to me; and, throwing 
himſelf at my feet, Madam, ſaid he, pardon the 
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way Don Alvaro has taken to poſſeſs you. You 
know what tender addrefles | made to, you, and 
with what conſtancy I diſputed your heart with 
Don Fadrique, to the time that you gave him the 
preference. If my paſſion for you had only been 
2 common one, I had conquered it, and comfort- 
ed myſelf under the misfortune ; but I am deſtin- 
ed to adore your charms ; and ſcorned as l am, I. 
cannot free myſelf from their power. But yet do 
not fear that my love will offer any violence. did 
not make this attempt on your liberty, to affright 
. your virtue by baſe means; no, all I pretended to 
in the retirement whether I am conveying you, is, 
that an eternal and facred knot may bind our de- 
ſtinies. 

He faid ſeveral other things which I cannot well 
remember ; they tended to hint that he thought 
in forcing me to marry him, he did not tyrannile 
and that I ought rather to look upon him as a 

paſſionate lover, than an infolent raviſher. Whilſt 
he ſpake, I did nothing but weep and deſpair : 
wherefore, without loſing time in endeavours to 
perſuade me, he left me; but, at his retiring, 
made a ſign to Agnes, which I diſcerned was his 
order to her to reinforce with addreſs thoſe argu- 
ments with which he defign.d to dazzle my rea- 
lon. 

She acted her part to the full; ſhe ſuggeſted to 
me, that, after the noiſe of a rape, I muſt of ne- 
ceſſity be forced to accept Don Alvaro's offer, 
how great ſoever my averſion for him might be. 
That my reputation demanded this ſacrifice of my 
heart. The laying me under the neceſſity of ſuch 
a hideous marriage not being the way to dry up 
my tears, I remained inconſolable. Agnes did 
not know what to ſay to me farther, when on a 
ſudden we heard a great noiſe on the deck, which 
engaged all our attention. 


2 This 
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This was occaſioned by the furpriſe of Don Al» 
varo's men, at the ſight of a large veſſel making 
all poflible ſail towards us. Our ſhip not being fa 
good a failer as that, it was impoſſible for us to a- 
void it, He came up with us, and immediately 
we heard a crying to windward, to windward. 

But Alvaro Ponce and his men, chuſing rather 
to die than yield, ventured to diſpute their liberty 
with the enemy The action was very ſharp; 1 
will not run into particulars, but only acquaint 
you, that Don Alvaro and all his men were kill - 
ed, after having fought with the utmoſt deſpair. 
As for us, we were conducted into the great 
ſhip, which belonged to Mezzomorto, and was 
commanded by Aby Aly Oſman, one of his of- 
ficers. 

Aby Aly earneſtly looked at me with ſurpriſe, 
and knowing by my dreſs that I was a Spaniſh wo- 
man, he ſaid to me in the Caſtilian tongue, Mo- 
derate your grief for being fallen into ſlavery, it 
is a misfortune which was inevitable : but why do 
I call it a misfortune ; it is an advantage, for 
which you ought to applaud your happy ſtars : you 
are too charming to be confined only to be obeyed 
by Chriſtians : heaven never formed you for thoſe 
wretched mortals : you merit the addrefles of the 
maſters of the world, and none but Muſſulmen are 
worthy to enjoy you. I will, adds he, return to 
Algier. Though 1 have taken no other prize, I 
am perſuaded that the Dey, my maſter, will be 
pleaſed with this expedition ; nor can I fear his 
blaming my impatience to put into his kands a 
beauty that will afford .him ſuch delicious plea- 
ſures, and be the ornament of his ſeraglio. 

At theſe words, which diſcovered what Ihad to 
expect, my tears redoubled. Aby Aly, who look- 
ed on the reaſon of my fright” with another eye 
than mine, only laughed, and made all the fail = 
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could towards Algiers; whilſt J afflicted myſelf be- 
yond all bounds of moderation; ſometimes I di- 
rected my ſighs to heaven, and implored its aſ- 
ſiſtance; at others, I withed ſome Chriſtian ſnips 
would attack us, or that the waves would ſwal- 
low us up; and after that, I wiſhed my grief and 
tears might render me ſo frightful, that the very 
fight of me might ſtrike horror into the Dey: 
Vain defires, alas, refulting from my alarmed mo- 
deſty | We arrived at the port; I was conducted 
to the palace, and ſhewn to Mezzomorto. 

I do not know what Aby Aly ſaid when he 

reſented me to his maſter, nor what he anſwered, 
becauſe they ſpoke 'Turkiſh ; but I fancied I could 
diſcover, by the geſtures and looks of the Dey; 
that I had the misfortune to pleaſe him; and what 
he afterwards ſaid to me in Spaniſh perfe&ted my 
deſpair, by confirming me in that opinion. 

I threw myſelf in vain at his feet, and promiſed 
whatever he pleaſed for my ranſom : 1 largely 
tempted his avarice, by the offer of all my eſtate : 
but he told me that he valued me above all the 
riches in the world, He cauſed this apartment, 
the moſt magnificent in all his palace, to be pre- 
pared for me; and has left no means unattempt- 
ed to diſpel that grief which overwhelmed me; 
he brought me all the ſlaves of both ſexes, that 
could either ſing or play on any inſtrument ; he 
removed Agnes, believing ſhe only fed my me- 
lancholy, and I am waited on by old {laves, who 
inceſſantly inculcate to me their maſter's love, and 
all the pleaſures reſerved for me. 

But all that has been done to divert me ſerves 
only to augment my ſorrows; nothing can com- 
fort me. Captive as I am, in this deteſtable place, 
which every day reſounds with the cries of op- 

reed innocence, I ſuffer leſs by the loſs of my 
liberty, than the terror with which the Dey's odi- 
Ous 
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ous paſſion inſpires me; for though I have hither- 
to found no other treatment from him than that of 
a complaiſant lover, I am not leſs affrighted, and 
very much fear, leſt abandoning that reſpect which 
perhaps has hitherto reſtrained him, he ſhould at 
laſt abuſe his power. I am continually afflicted by 
theſe dreadful reflections, and every moment of my 
life is a freſh torment, 

Donna Theodora could not end theſe words 
without ſhowers of tears, which ſtabbed Don Juan 
to the heart. It is not without reaſon, Madam, 
ſaid he, that you form ſuch a horrible idea of what 
may happen to you ; I am as much terrified at it 
as you: the Dey's reſpect is nearer its declenſion 
than you imagine; this ſubmiſſive lover will ſoon 
throw off his feigned complaiſance; I know it but 
too well, and know all the danger you are in. 

But, continued he, changing his tone, I will 

not tamely ſee it; ſlave as I am, my deſpair is to 
be feared, Before Mezzomorto ſhall force you, 
will plunge into his breaſt Ah, Don Juan, 
interrupted Donna Theodora, what a dangerous 
project are you venturing at? Ah, be extremely 
careful that you never put it in execution. What 
Find, Huy cruelties, great God, will be the con- 
equences of his death]! Will the Turks leave it 
unrevenged ? Oh the moſt dreadful torments 
I cannot_think of them without trembling. 
Beſides, is it not to expoſe yourſelf to an unneceſ- 
ſary danger? can you, by killing the Dey, re- 
ſtore my liberty; alas, perhaps I may be ſold to 
ſome villanous wretch, that may have leſs regard 
for me than Mezzomorto has. Oh heaven! you 
ought to ſhew your juſtice : you know the Dey's 
brutal deſires; you forbid me the uſe of poiſon 
and ſword ; it therefore belongs to you to prevent 
a crime which offends you. 


Yes, Madam, replied Don Juan, heaven will 
prevent 


_ 
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prevent-it : I perceive that it inſpires me; what at 
preſent occurs to my mind, is doubtleſs ſuggeſted 
to me from thence. The Dey gave me leave to 
ſee you for no other reaſon than to incline you to 
yield to his paſſion : I am charged to give him an 
account of our converſation ; but I muſt deceive 
him. I will then tell him that you are nor incon- 
ſolable ; that his generous conduct with regard to 
you begins to aſſuage your griefs; and that, if he 
continues in the fame meaſures, he ought to hope 
for whatever he wiſhes. Accordingly, when he 
comes to ſee you again, I with he might find you 
leſs melancholy than ordinary, and feign your be- 
ing in ſome meaſure pleaſed with his diſcourſe, 

Oh horrid conſtraint! interrupted Donna Theo- 
dora; how can a frank and ſincere ſoul betray it- 
ſelf to that degree? and what advantage will res 
ſult from ſuch a painful diſſimulation? The Dey, 
an{wered he, will pleaſe himſelf with this altera- 
tion, and reſolve to gain you wholly by complai- 
ſance. In the interim I will endeavour your li- 
berty : the taſk, I own, is difficult; but I am ac- 
quainted with a ſlave, whoſe great addreſs and in- 
duſtry may not be unſerviceable to us 

leave you, continued he; the affair requires 
diligence, and we ſhall ſee one another again I. 
go now to the Dey, whoſe impetuous flame I will 
endeavour to amuſe by falſe intelligence; and you, 
Madam, muſt prepare to receive him. Diſſemble, 
force your nature. Though his preſence offend 
your eyes, yet diſarm them of ſeverity and hatred, 
Prevail on your mouth, which only opens itſelf 
daily to bewail your misfortunes, to learn a flats 
tering tone; and do not fear thewing too much 
favour. You muſt promiſe every thing, in order 
to grant nothing. It is enough, replied Donna 
Theodora; I will follow all your directions, fince 


the fatal evil which threatens me, impoles on.me 
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this cruel neceſſity. Go, Don Juan, em ploy alt 
your cares in putting an end to my ſlavery. It will 
be a great adition to the pleaſure of liberty, to owe 
it to you. 

The Toledan, purſuant to his orders, waited 
on Mezzomorto, who ſaid with the utmoſt con- 
cern, Well, Alvaro, what news do you bring me 
from the fair ſlave? Have you diſpoſed her to hear- 
ken tome? If you tell me that I ought not to 
fatter myſelf with the hopes of ever ſubduing her 
eruel grief, I ſwear by the head of the Grand Seig- 
nior, my maſter, that I will this day ſeize by force 
what ſhe has hitherto refuſed to yield to my com- 
plaiſance. Sir, anſwered Don Juan, that inviolable 
oath is needleſs ; you will-not be forced to make 
uſe of violence to ſatisfy your love. The ſlave is a 
young lady who never yet loved; ſhe is ſo proud 
that the has rejected the addrefles of the greateſt 
men in Spain, She lived like a ſovereign princeſs 
in her own country, and is a captive here. A 
haughty mind long reſents the great difference he- 
twixt theſe conditions ; yet, Sir, this proud Spa- 
niſh lady will by degrees grow familiar with flave- 
ry, and I dare venture to tell you that already her 
chains begin to be lighter, The great deference you 
have always ſhewed her, and the reſpectful cares 
which ſhe did not expect from you, have ſomewhat 
abated her ſorrow, and do by little and little con- 
quer her pride. Sooth this favourable diſpoſition, 
and complete the conqueſt of this fafr ſlave, by 
freſh marks of reſpe&, and you will ſoon find her 
yield to your deſires, and loſe the love of liberty 
in your arms. f 

1 words raviſh me, replied the Dey. The 
hopes which you bave given me are ſufficient to 
engage me to do any thing. Yes, I will reſtrain 
my impatient deſires to ſatisfy them better. But 
do not deccive me; or art thou not thyſelf _— 
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ved? I will immediately go talk with her, and ſee 
whether I can diſcover in her eyes thoſe flattering 
appearances which you have obſerved. Theſe 
words ended, he went to Donna Theodora ; and 
Don Juan returned to the garden, where he met 
the gardener, who was the dexterous ſlave by 
whoſe induſtry he promiſed to ſet widow Cifuentes 
at liberty. 

The gardener, whoſe name was Franciſco, was 
of Navarre, He knew Algier perfectly well, ha- 
ving ſerved ſeveral patrons before he lived with the 
Dey. A Franciſco, ſaid Don Juan, approach- 
ing him, 1 am extremely afflicted at what | have 
ſeen, There is in this palace a young lady of the 


flirſt quality in Valencia; the has intreated Mezzo- 


morto to ſet his own price on her ranſom ; but he 
will not part with her, becauſe he is in love with 
her. Alas, why does that trouble you ſo much? 
faid Franciſco. Becauſe I am of the {ame city, 
replied the Toledan. Her relations and mine are 
intimate friends, and there is nothing I would not 
undertake to contribute to her deliverance, 
Though it is no very eaſy thing, replied Fran- 
ciſco, I dare engage to accompliſh it, if this lady's 
relations will be pleaſed ro pay very well for this 
piece of ſervice, Do not doubt it in the leaſt, re- 
turned Don Juan; I will be reſponſible for their 
acknowlegements, but more eſpecially for her own 


gratitude, Her name is Donna Theodora; ſhe is 


the widow of a man who has left her a very great 
eſtate, and the is as generous as rich. I am a Spa- 
nith gentleman, and my word ought to ſatisfy 
ou. 

g Well, replied the gardener, I will depend on 
your promiſes, and go look for a renegade Cata- 
lan of my acquaintance, and propoſe it to him 
— What do you ſay? interrupted the To- 
ledan, very much ſurpriſed: Can you rely on a 

wretch 
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wretch, -who has not been aſhamed to abandon his 
religion for — Though a renegade, interrupted 
Franciſco in his turn, he is yet an honeſt man, 
who deſerves rather to be pitied than hated ; and 
if his crime can admit of any excuſe, I ſhould in- 
deed be willing to think him excuſable : 1 will tell 
you his ſtory in two words, | 
le is a native of Barcelona, and a chirurgeon by 
profeſſion, Perceiving that he did not ſucceed in 
his practice in his native place, he reſolved to ſet- 
tle at Carthegena, hoping that he might thrive 
better by removing. He embarked then for Car- 
thagena with his mother ; but they met an Alge- 
rine pirate, who took and brought them hither, 
They were ſold, his mother to a Moor, and he to 
a Turk, who uſed him ſo very ill, that he turned 
Mahometan to end his cruel ſlavery, as alſo to 
procure the liberty of his mother, who was very 
rigorouſly treated by the Moor, her patron, Then 
entering himſelf in the Baſha's pay, he made ſeve- 
ral voyages, and got four hundred patacoons, part 
of which he employed in the ranſom of his mother; 
and, to improve it, he intended to rob on the ſea 
for his own account. | 8 
He became a captain, and bought a ſmall veſſel 
without a deck, and with ſome Turkiſh ſoldiers, 
who willingly joined with him, he went to cruiſe _ 
between Carthagena and Alicant, and returned 
laden with booty, He went out again, and his 
voyage ſucceeded ſo well, that at laſt he fitted out 
a larger veſſel, with with he took ſeveral conſider- 
able prizes: but his good fortune failing him, he 
one day attacked an Engliſh frigate, who. fo ſhat- 
tered his ſhip, that he could ſcarce regain the port 
of Algier; and as the people of this country judge 
of the merit of the pirates by the ſucceſs of their 
enterpriſes, this renegade began to be deſpiſed 
by the Turks; and growing very uneaſy and me- 
T lancholy, 
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lancholy, he ſold his ſhip, and retired to a houſe 
out of town, where ever fince he has lived on the 
eſtate he has left, with his mother and ſeveral ſlaves. 

I frequently viſit him, for we lived together with 


the ſame patron, and are very great friends. He 


has diſcloſed to me his moſt ſecret thoughts, and 
within theſe three days he told me with tears in his 
eyes, that his mind could never be at reſt ſince he 
had renounced his faith ; that, to appeaſe the re- 
morſe which inceſſantly racked his mind, he was 
ſonietimes inclined to quit the turban, and hazard 
being burnt alive ; to repair, by a public acknow- 
ledgement of his repentance, the ſcandal he had 
caſt on the Chriſtians, 

This is the renegade to which I deſign to ad- 
areſs myſelf, continued Franciſco; ſuch a man as 
this you ought not to ſuſpect. Under pretence of 
going to the bagnio *, 1 will go to his houſe, and 


ſuggeſt to him, that inſtead of conſuming himſelf 


with grief for withdrawing himſelf from the boſom 
of the church, he ought to think of means of re- 
turning to it: That, to execute this deſign, he 


need only equip a ſhip, on pretence, that, weary 


of an idle-life, he would return to his old trade of 
cruiſing ; and with this ſhip we will gain the coaſt 


of Valencia, where Donna Theodora ſhould give 
Him enough to paſs the reſt of his days agreeably 


at Barcelona. 
Yes, dear Franciſco, cried Don Juan, tranſport- 
ed with the hopes which the Navarre ſlave gave 


him, you may promiſe the renegade every thing; 


you and he ſhall be ſure to be rewarded. But do 
you believe this project really practicable in the 
manner you have formed it? It may meet with 


ſome difficulties which I do not foreſee, replied 


Franciſco, but the renegade and I will remove 
them, Alvaro, added he, as he was leaving him, 


That is, the place where the faves meet. 


] have 
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I have a very good opinion of our enterpriſe, and 
hope at my return to bring you good news. 
It was not without anxiety that Don Juan wait- 
ed for Franciſco, who returned in three or four 
hours. I have talked with the renegade, ſaid he, 
and propoſed our defign to him: and after mature 
deliberation, we have agreed that he ſhall buy a 
ſmall ſhip ready fitted to go out; and it being al- 
lowed to make uſe of ſlaves for ſailors, he ſhall 
man the veſſel with his own; that, to prevent ſu- 
ſpicion, -he ſhould engage twelve Turkiſh ſoldiers, 
as though he really intended to go ont to cruiſe ; 
but that two days before that which he ſhould 
aſſign for his departure, he ſhould embark in the 
night with his flaves, weigh anchor without any 
noiſe, and come to fetch us on board with his 
ſkiff, from a little door of this garden near the 
ſea, This is the plan of our enterpriſe ; you may 
inform the captive lady of this, and aſſure her 
that, within fiftcen days at fartheſt, ſhe ſhall: be 
freed from her ſlavery. | ": HY 
How inexpreſitble was Zarate's joy, to have 
ſuch a comfortable aſſurance to carry to Donna 
Theodora! To obtain permiſſion to ſee her, he 
the next day ſearched for Mezzomorto, and ha- 
ving found him, Pardon me, my Lord, ſaid he, if 
I preſume to aſk you how you found the beautiful 
ſlave. Are you better ſatisfied I am charmed, 
interrupted the Dey ; her eyes did not turn away 
from my tendereſt addreſſes; her diſcourſe, which 
always before conſiſted only of endleſs re flections 
on her condition, was not intermixed with any 
complaints ; but ſhe even ſeemed to liſten to mine, - 
with an obliging attention. * Tat: 
It is to your endeavours, Alvaro, that-T owe 
this change. I ſee you know your own country- 
women; I will have you talk with her again, 
Finiſh what you have ſo happily begun; exhauſt: 
1 2 all 
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q 
all your wit and addreſs to haſten my felicity, and 


Iwill then break your chains; and I ſwear by the 


ſoul of our great prophet, that I will ſend you 
home to your own country ſo richly laden with 
preſents, that the Chriſtians when they ſee thee 
mall not believe thou returneſt from ſlavery. 


The Toledan did not fail to flatter Mezzomor- 


to's error; he feigned himſelf extremely ſenſible 
of his promiſes; and, under pretence of haſtening 
the accompliſhment of the Dey's joys, he haſtened 
to ſee the fair ſlave, whom he found alone in her 
apartment, the old women who attended her being 
employed elſewhere. He told her what the Navarre 


flave and the renegade had contrived, on the cre- 


dit of the promiſes which he made them. 
It was no ſmall conſolation for Donna Theodo- 


ra, to hear that ſuch proper meaſures were taken 


for her deliverance. Is it poſſible, ſaid the, in the 
excels of her joy, that I may hope to ſee Valen- 
cia, my dear country, again? How tranſporting- 
will the bliſs be, after ſo many fears and dangers, 
to live at eaſe with you! Ah Don Juan, how 
charming is that thought ? Will you ſhare that 
pleaſure with me? Do you think that, in deliver- 


ing me from the Dey, it is your wife which you 


tear from him? 
Alas, anſwered Zarate, with a profound ſigh, 
thoſe endearing words would. charm me, if the re- 


membrance of an unhappy friend did not throw in 


a bitter which ſpoils all the ſweetneſs! Pardon me, 
Madam, that nicety, and confeſs alſo that Men- 
doca deſerves your pity ; it is for your ſake that he 
went from Valencia, and loſt his liberty. I can 
' aſſure you that at Tunis he is leſs loaded with the 
weight of his chains, than the deſpair of ever re- 

venging your ſufferings. 
He doubtleſs deſerved a better fate, interrupted 
Donna Theodora ; I take heaven to witneſs thatT 
am 
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am thoroughly ſen 


have cauſed ;. 
ſtars, my hea 
vices. 


ut, by the cruel malignity of the 


This converſation was interrupted by the arrival 


s 5 le of all that he has done for 
me. I ſhare with him the ſufferings Which I 


gever be the price of his ſer- 


—— <7 


of the two old women who waited on Donna 
Theodora; when Don Juan turned the diſtourſe, 
and acting the Dey's confident, Yes, charming 


ſlave, ſaid he, to the widow Cifuentes, you have 


deprived him of liberty, who keeps-you in chains. - 
Mezzomorto, your maſter and mine, the moſt en- - 


gaging and moſt amiable of all the Turks, is very 
well pleaſcd with you: continue to treat him 


favourably, and you will ſoon ſee an end of your 


griefs. At the end of theſe laſt words he left 


Donna Theodora, who did not comprehend their 


true ſenſe. 


Affairs remained during eight days in this po- 


ſture at the Dey's palace, whilſt the renegade 


Catalan bought a ſmall veſſel almoſt wholly fit-' 
ted for ſailing, and prepared for his departure. 
But fix days before he was ready to put to fea, - 
Don Juan met with what very much. alarmed his 


fears. . 


Mezzomorto ſent for him, and- being entered 


his cloſet, Alvaro, ſaid he, you are free: you may * 


return to Spain whenever you pleaſe ; and theſe 
preſents which I promiſed you are ready, I faw 


the fair ſlave to-day ; and oh, how vaſtly differ- - 


ent does ſhe appear from the ſame perſons whoſe 
griefs have given me ſo much pain 
her captivity every day wears off, I found her 


The ſenſe of 


ſo charming, that I have this moment reſolved to - 


marry her. She {hall be my wife within the ſpace 
of two days. | 


At theſe words the Toledan changed colour ; . 


and, notwithſtanding all the reſtraint he laid on 


2 himſelf, 
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himſelf, could not hide his diſturbance and ſur- 
priſe from the Dey, who aſked him the cauſe of 
that diſorder. 

My Lord, anſwered Don Juan, all in confu- 
ſion, I am doubtleſs very much amazed, to think 
that one of the greateſt lords of the Ottoman em- 
pire ſhould fo debaſe himſelf as to marry a ſlave. 
I very well know it is not unprecedented amongſt 
you ; but for the illuſtrious Mezzomorto, who. 
may pretend to the daughter of the principal offi- 
cers of the porte allow what you ſay, interrupt- 
ed the Dey, I might at the ſame time aſpire to the 
Grand Viker's daughter, and flatter myſelf with 
the hopes of ſucceeding my father-in-law ; but I 
ha ve an immenſe eſtate, and am not very ambitious, 
J prefer the eaſe and pleaſures which enjoy here 
ia my vizierſhip, to that dangerous honour ; to 


which we are no ſooner raiſed, than the fear of 


the Sultans, and the jealouſy of Mole near them, 
who envy us, precipitate us into the loweſt abyſs of 
miſery, Beſides, I love my ſlave, and her beauty 
qualifies her to deſerve the dignity to which my 
affeclion invites her, : 

But, adds he, in order to deſerve the honours I 
deſign her, ſhe muſt this very day change her reli- 
gion, Do you. believe that any ridiculous prejudi- 
ces will prevail on her to deſpiſe my offers? No, 
my Lord, returned the Toledan, I am perſuaded 
that ſhe will ſacrifice all to ſuch a high elevation, 
But give me leave to tell you, that you ought not 
to marry her ſo haſtily ; do nothing raſhly ; it is 
Not to be doubted, but that the thoughts of aban- 
doning the religion ſucked in with her mother's 
milk will ſtartle her at firſt. Give her then time 
to conſider of it ; when ſhe repreſents to herſelf, 
that inſtead of diſhonouring and afterwards ſuffer- 
ing her to grow old and neglected amongſt the reſt 
of your captives, you join her to yourſelf by ſuch a 
| glorious 
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lorious marriage, her gratitude and vanity will by 
fle and little remove her ſcruples. Defer there - 
fore the execution of your deſign for eight days 
only. 

Tue Dey continued ſome time thinking. He 
did not at all like the delay his confident propo- 
ſed, whoſe advice bowever appeared reaſonable. 1 
yield to your reaſon, interrupted the Dey; though 
J am ſo impatient to enjoy the fair ſlave, I will yet 
wait eight days. Go immediately to her, and diſ. 
poſe her to accompliſh my deſires at the expiration 
of that time. I defire that the ſame Alvaro, who 
has ſo faithfully diſcharged himſelf with regard to 
her, may have the honour to offer her my matri- 
monial faith. 

Don Juan flew to the apartment of Donna 
Theodora, and informed her what paſſed betwixt 
Mezzomorto and him, that ſhe might regulate 
herſelf accordingly. He alſo told her that the re- 
negade's ſhip would be ready in fix days; but ſhe 
telling him that ſhe was in great pain to know how | 

"ſhe ſhould get out of her apartment, ſince all the 

doors of the chambers, through which ſhe was 
obliged to paſs to reach the ſtairs, were cloſe ſhut, 
You ought not to give yourſelf much trouble on 
that account, Madam, ſaid Don Juan; one of 

your cloſet windows opens into the garden, and 

from thence you may deſcend by a ladder which I 

will provide you. 

Accordingly, the fix days being expired, Fran- 
ciſco advertiſed the Toledan, that the renegade 
was preparing to depart the next night; which 
you may very well think was expected with great 
impatience. The time came at laſt, and what 
rendered it yet more lucky, was, that it grew very 
dark. When the moment deſtined for the exe- 
cution of their enterpriſe came, Don Juan raiſed 
the ladder to Donna Theodora's cloſet-window, 


who 
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who no ſooner ſaw it, than ſhe deſcended on it 
with the utmoſt concern and haſte, and then lean- 
ed on the falſe Alvaro, who conducted her to the 
little garden door, which opened on the ſea. 
They made all poſſible haſte, and beforehand 

ſeemed to taſte the pleaſures of being freed from 
ſlavery; but fortune, who was not perfectly recon- 
ciled to theſe lovers, raiſed a more cruel misfor- 
tune than all thoſe which they had hitherto ſuffer- 
ed; and which they could not foreſee. 

T hey were gotten out of the garden, and haſten- 
ing to the ſea- ſide to reach the boat, which waited 
for them, when a man, whom they took for one of 
their crew, and which they did not at all miſtruſt, 
came directiy to Don Juan, with a naked ſword, 
and running him into the breaſt, Perfidius Alvaro 
Ponce, cried he, it is thus that Don Fadrique de 
Mendoqa is obliged to puniſh a villanous raviſher. 
You do not deſerve that I ſhould attack you like 
a man of honour. 
Don Juan could not reſiſt the force of the puſh, | 
which threw him down; and at the ſame time 
Donna Theodora, whom he ſupported, ſeized at 
once with amazement, grief, and the fright, 
ſwooned away on the other fide, Ah! Mendoga, 
ſaid the Toledan, what have you done? It is Don 
Juan that you have wounded ! Juſt heaven! re- 
'plied Don Fadrique, is it poſſible that I ſhould 
aſſaſſinate ——1 forgive you my death, returned 
Zarate; Fate alone is to be blamed, or rather it 


was deſigned thus to put an end to our miſeries. 


Yes, my dear Mendoga, I die contented fince I 
put into your hands the beautiful Theodora, who 
can aſſure you that my friendſhip for you has ne- 
ver been violated, 

\ Too generous friend, ſaid Don Fadrique, ſei- 


zed with a violent deſpair, you ſhall not die alone; 
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the ſame ſword which plunged thus cruelly Mo 
your breaſt, ſhall puniſh. your murderer. Though 
my miſtake may excule my crime, it cannot com- 
fort me At theſe words he turned the point of 
his ſword to his breaſt, run it up to the hilt, and 
fell upon Don Juan, who fainted away, leſs en- 
feebled by his own wound, than his friend's. rage. 

* Franciſco and the renegade, who were but ten 
paces off, and who had their reaſons which de- 
tained them from running to the aſſiſtance of the 
flave Alvaro, were extremely aſtoniſhed to hear 
Don Fadrique's words, and to ſee his laſt action. 
they then found their miſtake, and that the 
wounded men. were two friends, and not mortal. 
enemies as they thought. They ran to their aſſiſt- 
ance ; but finding them ſenſeleſs as well as Donna 
Theodora, who yet remained in her {woon, they. 
were at a loſs what meaſures to take.. Franciſco 
was of opinion that they {hould content. them-- 
ſelves with carrying off the lady, and. leave the 
gentlemen on the ſhore, where, according to all 
appearances, thay would immediately die, .if they 
were not yet dead. But the renegade was not of 
that opinion. He concluded they ought not to be 
left; that their wounds might perhaps not be 
mortal; and that he could dreſs them on board, 
where he had all the inſtruments ot his former 
trade, which he had not yet forgotten, Franciſco. 
fell in with his opinion. . 

As he was not ignorant of what importance it 
was to be expeditious, the renegade and he, by 
the aſſiſtance of ſome ſlaves, carried into their {kiff 
the unhappy widow Cifuentes, and her two lovers, 
yet more unfortunate than ſhe ; and in a very fey - 


minutes reached their ſhip. As ſoon as they were 


all gotten on board, ſome of them ſpread , 

ſails, whilſt other on their knees on the de * | 

plored the aſſiſtance of heaven, by the moſt 5 * 8 
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petitions 
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petitions which the fear of being purſued by Mez- 
zomorto's ſhips could inſpire. 
The renegade, after having charged with the 
management of the ſhip a French flave, who un- 
derſtood it perfectly well, applied himſelf firſt to 
Donna Theodora, whom he recovered out of her 
ſwoon, and then took fuch ſucceſsful care of Don 
Fadrique and the Toledan, that they alſo recover- 
ed their ſenſes. The widow: Cifuentes, who faint- 
ed away at the ſight of Don Juan's being wound- 
ed, was very much {ſurpriſed to find Mendoga 
there; and though at the ſight of him ſhe real- 
ly believed that he had fallen on his own ſword, 
for grief of having wounded his friend, yet ſhe 
could not look on him otherwiſe than the mur- 
derer of the man ſhe loved. 
It was certainly the moſt moving ſcene in the- 
world, to ſee theſe three perſons returned to them- 
ſelves; and the condition out of. which they had 
been recovered, tho? a reſemblance of death, did” 
not more deſerve pity. Donna lheodora earneſtly 
looked on Don Juan, with eyes in which were 
painted, in lively colours, all the emotions of a 
ſoul overwhelmed: with grief and deſpair. And 
the two friends fixed on her their dying eyes, . 
feebly uttering the moſt profound ſighs. 

After having for ſome time kept a filence equal-- 
ly tender and unhappy, Don Fadrique thus broke” 
it, by addreſſing himſelf to the widow Cifuentes: 
Madam, ſaid he, before I die, I have yet the ſa- 
tisfaction to ſee you delivered ont of flavery ;. 
would to heaven that you were indebted for your 
liberty to me; but it has ap pointed that you ſhould | 
owe that obligation to the man you love. I love | 
that rival too well to murmur at it, and wiſh that 
the wound which I have been ſounhappy as to give 
him, may not prevent the full enjoyment of your 
. grateful acknowledgments, The lady made no 
anſwer 


, | | W * I 
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- anſwer to theſe words, but far from being then 
ſenſible of the melancholy fate of Don Fadrique, 
ſhe was only influenced by the averſion to him, 
which the preſent condition of the Toledan had 
inſpired. , 

In the mean time the chirurgeon prepared to 
examine and probe the wounds. He began with 
that of Don Juan, and did not find it dangerous, 
by reaſon the paſs had only glanced below the left 
pap, and had not touched any of the nobler vital 
parts. This report of the chirurgeon very much 
abated Donna Theodora's affliction, and equally 
rejoiced Don Fadrique; who turning his head to- 
ward that lady, I am ſatisfied, ſaid he; I leave this 
life without regret, fince my friend is out of dan- 
ger: I thall not then die laden with your hate. 
Theſe words were uttered with ſuch a moving 
air, that Theodora was touched by them; and as 
her fear for Don Juan grew over, ſhe ceaſed to 
hate Don Fadrique, and no longer looked on him 
otherwiſe than on a man who deſerved her pity. 
Ah, Mencoca, cried ſhe, influenced by a generous 
tranſport, let your wound be dreſſed, it is not per- 
haps more dangerous than that' of your friend. 

Oh, yield to our care of your life; and if I can- 
not make you happy, at leaſt I will not beſtow that 
felicity on another; but out of compaſſion and 
tenderneſs for you, I will with-hold the hand 
which I deſigned to give Don Juan, and offer to 
you the ſame ſacrifice which he has made you 

Don Fadrique was going to reply, but the chi- 

-rurgeon, afraid that ſpeaking might prejudice him, 
obliged him Ao ſilence, and ſearched his wound, 
which he judged mortal, by reaſon the ſword had 
pierced the upper part of his lungs, as he conclu- 
ded from his exceflive flux of blood, the conſe- 
quence of which was very much to be feared. As 
ſoon as he had dreſſed the gentlemen, he cauſed 


them 


* 


„ —— 


a " _ * 
ä * | , 
” - * L > Pye 
on ˙———— es. el. a. a ROE EN 
.< - * \ PRIITY S . W & 2 


8 a * * * | * — " 6 . i a < 
- l " 4 0 J 
ö 5 
-— 


223 THE DEVIL Chap. XVI. 
them to be carried to his own cabin, to repoſe 
them on two beds, one next the other; and con- 


ducted Donna Theodora thither, whoſe preſence 
he thought would not be prejudial to them. 


_ Notwithſtanding all this care, Mendoca fell in- 


to a fever, and towards night the flux of blood 


augmented. 'The chirurgeon then told him he was 
incurable, and informed him, that if he had any 
thing to ſay to his friend, or to Donna Theodora, 
he had no time to loſe. 'This news ſtrangely af- 
flicted the Toledan ; but Don Fadrique received 
it with indifference, He ſent for the widow Cifu- 
entes, who came to him in a condition much eaſier 


to be imagined than deſcribed, 


Her face was covered with tears, and ſhe ſobbed 
with ſo much violence, that the diſturbed Men- 
doga. Madam, faid he, I am unworthy thoſe pre- 
cious tears that you ſhed: reſtrain them, I beg, 
for a moment: I aſk the ſame of you, dear Zara- 
te, adds he, obſerving the inſupportable grief which 
his friend ſhewed, I know that this ſeparation 
muſt very ſenſibly afflict you, I am too well ac- 
quainted with your friendſhip to doubt it: but 1 
beſeech of you to ſtay till my death, and reſerve 
theſe tears to honour it with ſo many marks of 
tenderneſs and pity ; ſuſpend your grief till then, 
ſince that touches me more than the loſs of my 
life. I muſt acquaint you through what meanders 
of fate I was conducted to this fatal thore, where 
I have tainted myſelf with my friend's blood and 
with my own. You muſt be in pain to know 


how I could take Don Juan for Don Alvaro, but 


I will immediately inform you, if the {mall remain- 
der of life will allow me to make that melancholy 
diſcovery, 

Some hours after the ſhip in which I was had 
quitted that wherein I left Don Juan, we met a 
French privateer, which attacked and took the 

2 Tunis 
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Tunis ſhip, and ſet us on ſhore at Alicant. I was 
no ſooner at liberty, than I thought of ranſoming 
Don Juan, to which end I went to Valencia and 
raiſed money; and on advice that at Barcelona 
there were ſeveral monks of the order for the re- 
demption of ſlaves ready to ſet out for Algiers, I 
reſolved not to loſe this occaſion. But before L 
left Valencia, I intreated Don Franciſco de Men- 
doca, wy uncle, to uſe his intereſt at the court 
of Spain to obtain a pardon for my friend, becauſe 
my deſign was to bring him back with me, and 
re-eſtabliſh him in his eſtate, which was confiſca- 
ted after the death of the Duke of Naxera. 

As ſoon as we were arrived at Algiers, | went 
to the places frequented by flaves ; bur having run 
through all of them, I did not find what I ſcarch- 
ed for. I met the Catalan renegade, to whom 
this veſſel belongs, whom I remembered formerl 
to have been in my uncle's ſervice. I told him the 
occaſion of my voyage, and defired him to make | 
a ſtrict ſearch for my friend. I am ſorry, Sir, ſaid 
he, I cannot ſerve you, I am to leave Algiers 
to-night with a lady of Valencia, who is a ſlave to 
the Dey. Pray what is the Lay's name? ſaid J. 
Her name, replied he, is Theodora. | 

My ſurpriſe at hearing this was enough to let 
the renegade fee, that I was concerned for that 
lady. He diſcovered to me the deſign he laid to 
knock off her chains, And as he mentioned one 
Alvaro in his ſtory, I did not doubt but it was Al- 
varo Ponce himſelf, Aſſiſt my reſentment, cried 
I, tranſported, to the renegade, help me to revenge 
myſelf on my enemy, You ſhall ſoon be ſatisfied, 
anſwered he, but let me firſt know your cauſe of 
complaint againſt Alvaro, Upon this, I told him 
our whole ſtory ! and he having heard it, It is e- 
nough, cried he: you need only accompany me 
on the night choſen for our departure, where you 

U Will 
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will ſee your enemy; and after you have puniſhed 

him, you ſhall take his place, and join with us in 
conducting Donna Iheodora to Valencia, 

Yet this impatience did not binder my ſearch 
after Don Juan ; but deſpairing to hear any news 
of him, I left money for his ranſom in the hands 
of an Italian merchant named Franciſco Capati, 
who lives at Algiers, and pndertook his ranſom 
if he could ever find him. 

At laſt the night appointed for our departure 
and my revenge came, when I went to the rene- 
gade, who led me to that part of the ſea-ſhore 
behind Mezzomorto's gardens, We ftopt at a 
little door that ſoon opened, whence came out a 
man who made directly up to us, pointing with 
his finger to a man and woman who were coming 
after him: Thoſe who follow. me, ſaid he, are 
Alvaro and Donna Theodora. 

At this fight, enraged to the laſt degree, I drew 
my ſword, ran to the unfortunate Alvaro, and per- 
ſuaded that it was my hateful rival 'whgm I was 
approaching, I wounded that faithful friend, whoſe 
uncertain deſtiny was the cauſe of all my diſturb- 
ance, But, thanks to heaven, continued he in 
a ſofter tone, my miſtake will neither coſt him 
his life, nor the eternal tears of Donna Theo- 
dora, Je 

Ah, Mendoca, interrupted the lady, you injure 
hi my affliction ; I ſhall never comfort myſelf for the 
lols of you; for though I ſhould even marry your 
N friend, it would be only uniting our griefs: your 
1 love, your friendfhip, and your misfortunes would 
be the whole ſubject of our diſcourſe. It is too 
much, Madam, replied Don Fadrique; I am not 
worthy your ſo long mourning for me. Allow, I 
z conjure you, Zarate to marry you, after he ſhall 
have revenged you of Alvaro Ponce. Don Alvaro 


is no more, replicd the widow Cifuentes; the 
ſame 
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ſame day that he ſcized me, he was killed by the 
pirate who took me. | 2 * 

Madam, ſaid Mendoga, this news gives me - 
pleaſure : my friend will the ſooner be happy; 
follow without reſtraint the guidance of your mu- 
tual paſſion, I ſce with joy the moment approach- 
ing, which will remove the obſtacle your com- 
paſſion and his generoſity have raiſed to prevent 
your mutual happineſs, May all your days be 
ſpent in repoſe and union, which the jealouſy of 
fortune may not dare to diſturb, Adieu, Ma 
dam; adieu, Don Juan; vouchſafe both of you 
ſometimes to remember a man, who never doved 
any ſo well as you. 

The lady and the Toledan, inſtead of anſwer- 
ing, redoubling their tears, Don Fadrique, who-- 
perceived it, and found himſelf very ill, thus con- 
tinued: I grow too tender; death has already 
ſurrounded me, and I forget to ſupplicate the di- 
vine goodneſs, to pardon my Wi ſhortened a 
life, which it alone ought to have diſpoſed of. At 
theſe words he lifted up his eyes to heaven with 
all the ſigns of a ſincere repentance, and the flux 
of blood immediately occaſioned a ſuffocation, 
which carried him off. | 

Then Don Juan, hurried by his deſpair, tore 
off his plaiſters, and would have rendered his 
wound incurable; but Franciſco and the renegade 
threw themſelves on him, and oppoſed his diſtrac-- 
tion; and Donna Theodora, terribly aft; ig'ited at 
this furious tranſport, affiſted them both in divert- - 
ing Don Juan from his deſign. - She beſought 
him with ſuch a moving air, .that returning to ' 
himſelf, he ſuffered his wound to be again bound 
up; and at laſt the intcreſt of a lover, by flow de- 
grees, aboted the rage of a friend. But if he re- 
covered his reaſon, it ſerved only to prevent the 
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diſtracted effects of grief, and not to diminiſh the | 
ſenſe of it. 

The renegade, who, amongſt "RY things he 
had brought out of Spain, had ſome excellent A- 
rabian balſam and precious perfumes, embalmed 
Mendoga's body at the inſtance of the lady and 
Don Juan, who aſſured him, that at Valencia 
they would perform all the honours of his ſepul- 
ture, the two lovers too paſſionately indulged 
their grief all the while they were on board; Far 
the reſt were more cheerful, and, the wind being 
favourable, they were not long before they diſco- 
vered the coaſts of Spain. 

At that ſight all the flaves yielded themſelves up 
to joy; and when the veſſel was happily arrived at 
the port of Denia, every one took a different 
courſe. The widow Cifuentes and the Toledan 
ſent a courier to alepcia with letters for the go- 
vernor, and Donna Theodora's family, Ihe 
news of that lady's return was received with all 
poſlible expreſſions of joy by all her relations; but 
Don Franciſco de Mendoca was extremely afflict- 5 
ed at the loſs of his nephew; he diſcovered it ve- 
ry plainly when he accompanied the widow Cifu- 
entes's relations to Denia, where he defired to fee 
the corpſe of the unfortunate Don Fadrique. The 
good old man then melted into tears, and uttered 
ſuch lamentable complaints, as ſenſibly touched 
all the ſpectators. He inquired by what adveuture 

his nephew fell. 

I will tell you, my Lord, ſaid the Toledan; 
far from blotting it out of my memory, I take a 
melancholy pleature in continually calling him to 
mind, and feeding my ſorrows, He then related 
to him the fad accident; and the recital of his ſto- 
ry drawing freſh tears from him, redoubled thoſe. 
of Don Franciſco. As for Donna Theodora, her 
relations expreſſed their great joy to ſee her again, 
an 
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and felicitated her on the miraculous manner of 


her delivery from the tyranny of Mezzomorto. 


After a perfect relation of all particulars, Don £ 
Fadrique's corpſe was put into a coach, and carried 


to Valencia, but not buried there; becauſe Don 
Franciſco de Mendoca, preparing to live at Ma- 


drid, reſolved to have his nephe w's body carried to 


that city. 


While all manner of preparations were making. 


for their journey, the widow Cifuentes loaded 
Franciſco and the renegade with preſents equal to 
their wiſhes, * Franciſco went to Navarre; and the 


renegade immediately returned with his mother to 


Barcelona; there having renounced his errors, 
and reconciled himſelf to the church, he lives in 


a reputable manner at this preſent time. - 
In the mean while alſo Don Franciſco received 
a packet from the court, wherein was Don Juan's 


7 


* 


A 
, 


pardon ; which the King, notwithſtanding the great 


value he had for the houſe of Naxera, could not 
refuſe the Mendoca's, who all joined in ſoliciting 
it. This news was the more agreeahle to the To- 
ledan, -becaule it procured him the liberty of ac- 
companying the corpſe of his friend, which he dur{t 
not have done without it.. | fe 

At laſt they all fet forwards, accompanied with 
a great number of perſons of quality; and as ſoon 
as they arrived at Madrid, they buried the corpſe 
of Don Fadrique in a church, where Zarate and 
Donna Theodora raiſed a noble monument over 
his grave. They did not ſtop there; but kept 
themſclves in mourning for their friend for the 
ſpace of a whole year, to eterniſe their grief and 
friendſhip. 

After having given ſuch ſignal marks of their 
tenderneſs for Mendoca, they married; but by 
an inconceivable effect of the power of friendſhip, 
Don Juan long retained his melancholy for his 


VU x friend, : 
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friend, which nothing was able to remove. Don 


Fadrique was always preſent in his thoughts; he 


jaw him every night in his dreams, and generally 
juſt as he had ſeen him breathing his laſt. But 
yet his reaſon began to diſpel theſe melancholy 
views; and Donna 'Theod:ra's charms, with 
which he was captivated, triumphed, by little and 


live, over the fad remembrance of Mendoca. To 


nclude, at laſt Don Juan was going to live hap- 
Pily, and very contentedly ; but a few days paſt 


he fell from his horſe, as he was hunting, and 


hurt his head ; the wound grew to an impoſthume, 
ſo that the phyſicians could not fave him. He is 
juſt dead; and Theodora, the lady whom you ſee 


in the arais of two women who are watching her 
diſtraction, may probably ſoon follow him. 


C HAP. XVII. 
nn ue. 


WHEN Aſmodeus had ended his ſtory, Don 
Cleofas ſaid to him, This is a very fine 
image of friendſhip, but it is rare to find two men 
love one another like Don Juan and Don Fa- 
drique; and I believe it will be more difficult to 
meet with two ladies ſo good friends, as generouſ- 
ly to make a reciprocal ſacrifice of their lovers to 
cach other, 
Without doubt, ſays the devil, it is what has 
not been yet, and never will be ſeen in this world: 
women are not ſo complaiſant to one another, 
Suppoſe two ladies love each other in an unuſual 
degree, their friendſhip may be tender and ſincere, 
and they may even forbear ſpeaking ill of one an- 
other in abfence; ſuch good friends may they be, 


and that, I aflure you, is a great deal; yet if you 
meet with them, and incline more to the one than 


the other, rage preſcatly ſeizes the fair one that is 


{lighted,.. 


— 
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flighted, not that ſhe loves you, but ſhe would be 
preferred. This is the nature of all women ; they 
are too jealous one of another to be capable of 
friendſhip. | | 

The ſtory of theſe two unparallelled friends, 
replied Leandro Perez, is a little romantic, and 
has taken us up too much time. The night is 
already far advanced, and we ſhall immediately 
ſee the day begin to break, But ſtill I expect a 
freſh entertainment from you, I fee abundance 
of people aſleep, and thould be glad to know what 
they are dreaming of. With all my heart, an- 
ſwered the demon, I ſee you love varicty, and FE 

will oblige you. | 
I fancy, ſaid Zambullo, I ſhall hear a great 
many very ridiculous dreams. Why ſo? anf{wer- 
ed the cripple. You, who are maſter of Ovid, 
muſt know what the poet ſays, that it is towards 
day-break that dreams are trueſt, becauſe at that 
time the ſoul is diſengaged from the vapours ari- 
ſing from digeſtion, For my part, replied the ſtu- 
dent, whatever Ovid may pleaſe to ſay on this 
matter, I have no faith in dreams. You are in 
the wrong then, anſwered Aſmodeus; one ſhould 
neither believe them all, nor treat them all as chi- 
merical, for they are a ſort of lars that ſometimes 
ſpeak truth. The emperor Auguſtus, whoſe head 
ſure was as good as a ſtudent's, deſpiſed no dreams 
wherein he found himſelf concerned; and, at the © 
battle of Philippi, was very near leaving his tent, 
upon the recital of a dream relating to him. T 


could give a thoufand inftances to convince ou tt 
your raſhneſs, but ſhall paſs them over, to oblige - 
you in this new inclination you fo much long 1c 


have ſatisfied; — © th 

Let us begin with that fine houſe on the right 
hand; the maſter of it, whom you ſee ſleeping in 
thoſe rich lodgings, is a liberal and debauched 
1 8 Count; 


. 


i * 4 — 
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the voice of this Syren. 


In the next apartment lics the Counteſs his 


wife, who loves play to madneſs. - She is dream- 


ing that the has no money, and is pawning her, 
jewels to a jweller, who lends her three hundred 


piſtoles on them at common- intereſt, | | 


In the next houſe to this lives a marquis, Who. 


is in love with a famous coquette; he dreams that 
he has borrowed a conſiderable ſum of money to 


make her a preſent; and his ſteward, who lies in 
that little chamber there, a ſtory higher, that he 


is growing rich as his maſter grows poor. Well, 
what think you of theſe two dreams; do they 


appear extravagant ? No recally, replicd Don, 
Cleofas, I find Ovid was in the right? but E 


would very fain know what ſpark that is who is 
aſleep with his muſtachoes in papers, like ladies 
favourites, and in his ſlcep has an air of gaiety, 
which perſuades me he is no vulgar fellow, Ir is 
a country-gentleman, replied Aſmodeus, a vil- 
count of Arragon, proud and vain ; his foul is 
this very moment ſwimming in joy, for he dreams 
that he is with a great lord of the-court, who gives 
him the place of honour at a public ceremony, 
But in the ſame houſe I fee two brothers, phy- 
ſicians, who are in very mortifying dreams; one 
dreams that there is a law made, forbidding any 
one to give a phyſician a fee, unleſs the patient be 
cured ; and his brother, that there is an order pu- 
bliſhed, requiring all doctors to go into mourning 
for all the patients that dic in their hands. Would 
to God, quoth the ſtudent, this laſt order Was 
true, and every doctor was obliged to go to the 


funeral of his patients, as the licutenant- criminal 
in France is bound to be preſent at the execution 
of the malefactor he has condemned, The com- 


pariſon 
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Count; he is dreaming that he is at the play, that 
he hears a young actreſs fing, and is conquered by 
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pariſon is juſt, replied the devil: all the difference 
is, that the latter may be ſaid to ſee his ſentence 
put into execution, whereas the other has already 
executed his. re | 
| Here Don Cleofas interrupted the demon cry» 
ing, See, ſee, who is that gentleman there that 
rubs his eyes, and gets up ſo haſtily ? lt is a cour- 
tier, replicd the devil, who is ſoliciting for a go- 
verament in New Spain; a terrible dream has a- 
waked him: He dreamed the firſt miniſter hadlook- 
ed coldly on him, I ſee too a young creature that 
ſeems juſt waked, and not very well pleaſed with 
her dream. it is a young lady of condition, one 
as prudent as ſhe is beautiful, who is beneged by 
4 two lovers. She has a very great tenderneſs for 
— the one, and a horrid averfion for the other. She 
juſt now ſaw in her dream, the gallant ſhe. de- 
teſts at her feet; and he ſhewed ſo much love, 
and was ſo prcffing, that, had ſhe not waked, ſhe 
was going to treat him with more kindne's than 
ſhe ever treated the other ſhe loves. During fleep, * 
nature throws off the reſtraints of reaſon and vir- 
tue. | ; 
Look upon that houſe at the corner of that 
ſtreet : there lives an attorney; ſee, he is a- bed 
with his wife, in a: chamber hung with old ta- 
peſtry hangings with antique figures: he dreams 
that he is going to pay a viſit to one of his clients 
in the almſhouſe, and gives him charity out of his 
own pocket; and his wife, that her huſband has 
turned a young clerk, of whom he was Jealous, _ 
out of doors. 8 PEST, 
I hear ſomebody ſnore, ſays the ſtudent, and be- 
: lieve it is that fat fellow there, in the little room, 
on the left hand of us. The very ſame, replied 
Aſmodeus ; it is a prebend dreaming he is faying 
his prayers. „ © En 
Next to him is a mercer, who ſells every dear” 
bargains 
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bargains to people of quality, but all upon truſt ; 
he has above ten thouſand crowns owing him, He 
dreams his debtors .are bringing him his money; 
and his creditors are dreaming that he is on the 
point of breaking. Theſe two dreams, ſaid the 
ſtudent, did not come out of the temple: of ſleep by 
the ſame gate. No, I aſſure you, replied the dæ- 
mon: the firſt for certain came out of the ivory 
gate, and the ſecond at that of horn. 

In the houſe next to the mercer lives a famous 
bookſcller ; he printed a book that went off very 
well a little while ago, When he bought it, he 
promiſed to give the author fifty piſtoles on a ſe- 
cond edition; and he dreams now of reprinting it 
without giving him any notice of. it. 

Ah! does he ſo? ſays Cleofas; I need not aſk, 
out of which gate this dream came, and I do not 
doubt that it will prove one of the trueſt that ever 
he had in his life. I am acquainted with thoſe: 
worthy gentlemen the bookſellers ; they make no 
manner of conſcience of cheating their authors. 
The dæmon anſwered, Very true; but you ſhould, 
—_ what you know of thoſe worthy gentlemen, 

e authors, too, Upon my word, they have no 
more conſcience than the bookſellers, A-little ad- 
venture that happened not a hundred years ago at 
Madrid, ſhall convince you of it. 

Three bookſellers were at ſupper together at a 
tavern, The converſation turned upon the ſcarcity 
of good modern books. 'Thereupon one of them 
faid, As you. are. my friends, I will tell you in. 
confidence, what a bargain 1 had ſome days ago. 
I bought a copy, it was a little dear indeed, but 
written by ſuch a hand !— it is old gold! Ano-» 


ther of them then took up the diſcourſe, tell 


ing them what a bargain he had the day before, 
And I too, Gentkmen, cried the third in his 
turn, will be as communicative as either of you 5 : 


4 
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I have a jewel of a manuſcript to ſhew you, and 
it was but this very day I had this lucky hit. At 
che ſame time each drew out of their es; the 
valuable copy they had been talking of, and as it 
appeared to be a new piece for the ſtage called the 
Wandering Jew, they were in amaze to ſee the 
fame copy had been ſold to them all three. 

In another houſe, continued he, I ſee a timo- 
rous feſpectful lover, who is Juſt awake. He is in 
love with a briſk young widow, and dreamed that 
he had her in the middle of a wood, where he ſaid 
abundance of ſoft things to her, and fhe to him: 
As, Ah! there's no reſiſting you ; 1 ſhould yield to 

ou, if I was not on my guard againſt all mankind : 
they are ſo falſe, I dare not truſt them upon their 
words, I am for actions. What actions, Madam, re- 
plied the lover, do you require of me? Muſt I un- 
Aertake the twelve labours of Hercules to ſhew my love? 
No, noe, Don Nicaſio, ſays the lady, I ds not de- 
mand any ſuch thing of you, I only 
awoke. , 

Pray, ſays the ſtudent, tell me, why the man 
who is aſleep in yonder dark. coloured bed, talks to 
himſelf as if he was poſſeſſed. The devil anſwered, 
Oh ! chat is a notable licentiate, who is in a dream 
that puts him in a terrible agitation; it is no leſs 
than that he is in diſpute, and maintaining the 
immortality of the foul againſt a little doctor of 
phyſic, who is as good a catholic as phyſician. 
On the ſecond floor with the licentiate lives a gen- 
tleman of Eſtremadura, named Baltazzor Fanfar-- 
ronico, who is come poſt to court, to demand a 
reward for having killed a Portugueſe with a blun- 
derbuſs; do you know what he is dreaming of? 
why, that they have given him the government of 
Antequere, and yet he is not ſatisfied ; he thinks 
he deſerves a viccroyalty. 3 

I fee two perſons of conſequence in furniſhed - 

. lodgings 


and then he 
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lodgings dreaming very diſagreeably. One of 
them, governor of a fort, dreams he is beſieged in 
it, and after a weak reſiſtance he is obliged to ſur- 
render himfelf and his garriſon priſoners of war, 
The other is the Biſhop of Murcia : this eloquent 
prelate has orders to preach a ſermon at the fune- 
ral of a princeſs, which is to be in two days. He 
dreams he is in the pulpit, and that he ftops ſhort 
at the very entrance of his diſcourſe. It is not im- 
poſſible, {aid Don Cleofas, for ſuch an unlucky 
accident really to happen. No indeed, replied the 
deyil, and it is not long ſince it happened i in good 
2 to his; Lordihip on ſuch another occa- 
on 

Shall 1 thew you a man that is uſed to walk N 
his ſleep? Only look into the ſtables belotgtag to 
this houſe, and tell me what you ſee there? 1 diſ- 
cern, ſaid Leandro Perez, a man in his ſhirt, with 
a curry. comb in his hand. So he has, replied the 
devil; it is a groom, lle eeping, who every ! night riſes 
out of his bed and curries his horſes in his ſleep, 
and then gocs to bed again. The people of che 
houſe think it is ſome whimſical ſpirit, and the 
groom himſelf is of their mind, 

In that great houſe over the way lives an old 
knight of the golden Heece. who was formerly 
viceroy of Mexico. He is fallen fick, and as he 
apprehends he ſhall die, his vicer oyalty begins to 

make him uneaſy. Indeed his conduct in it is 

enough to make him ſo. The records of New 
Spain do not ſpeak of him with honour. He has 
juſt had a dream, the horror of which is not yet. 
quite over, and probably it may {end him into the 
other world, 

This dream then, faid Zambullo, . muſt be very 
extraordinary, You ſhall hear it, replied Aſmo- 
deus, it has ſomething very odd in it. This Lord 

juſt now dreamed that he was in the regions of the 
dead, 
1 
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dead, where all the Mexicans, who have been the 
victims of his injuſtice and cruelty, came pouring 
in upon him, loading him with injurious and re- 
proachful language, and would even have torn him 
to pieces, but that he took to his heels, and ſo e- 
ſcaped their fury. After which, he found himſelf 
in a great hall hung with black cloth, where were 
his father and grandfather fitting at a table with 
three covers on it. Theſe two mournful gueſts 
made ſigns to him to come near them, and his fa- 
ther ſaid, with the gravity natural to the deceaſed, 
We have long expected you; come and take your 
place amongſt us. | 
The villain is mad, cried the ſtudent ; we muſt 
pardon a fick man if he is light-headed, In. re- 
turn, ſaid the cripple, his niece, who lies in the 
apartment over him, is paſſing the night moſt de- 
licioufly. Her ſlumbers offer to her the moſt a- 
greeable ideas. She is between twenty and thirty, 


ugly and ill made, and is dreaming that her uncle, 


whoſe ſole heir the is, is dead; and that a-croud 
of young noblemen are flocking about her, and 
contending who ſhall have the glory of being moſt 
in her good graces. 
If I am not miſtaken, ſaid Don Cleofas, I hear 
ſomebody laugh behind us. No, you are not miſ- 
taken, replied the devil; it is a woman hard by, 
laughing in her ſleep. She is a widow who ſets up 
for a prude, and whoſe darling pleaſure is ſcandal; 
the dreams ſhe is talking with an old devout lady, 
whoſe converſation delights her infinitely. 

I muſt laugh in my turn too, ſaid the devil, at 


that honeſt citizen in the room under the widow, 


who can ſcarce live tolerably on what he has. He 
dreams of picking up pieces of gold and ſilver, and 


that the more he picks up the more remain. He 


has already filled a great cheſt with them. Poor 
foul! ſaid Leandro, he will not long enjoy his 
| X treaſure, 
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treaſure. No, ſaid the devil; when he wakes, he 
will be in the ſame condition as the rich man on 
his deathbed, he will ſee all his riches diſappear. 
If you have any curioſity to know the dreams of 
thoſe two actreſſes, I will let you into them. One 
of them is dreaming the is catching birds with a 
bird-call, and that ſtill as the takes them, ſhe ſtrips 
off their feathers, and throws them to be devoured 
by a fine large boar-cat the is fond of, and who is 
the only gainer by them. The other fancies ſhe 


3s turning a pack of greyhounds and Daniſh dogs 


which-the uſed to admire, out of her houſe, and 
that ſhe intends to keep only one fine ſleek lap- 
dog, which ſhe has taken into favour. Two very _ 
odd dreams! cried the ſtudent, I fancy if we had 


interpreters of dreams at Madrid, as they had for- 


nierly at Rome, they would be horridly perplexed 
to explain them. Not ſo much as you think, an- 
ſwered the devil, A very little light into what 
paſles amongſt thoſe gentry of the ſtage, would 


give one a very plain interpretation of them, 


For my part, faid Don Cleofas, I neither un- 
derſtand nor trouble my head about them, I had 
much rather know who that lady is aſleep in the 
rich bed of yellow velvet fringed with ſilver, by 
whom there is a ſtand with a candle and book on 
it. She is a lady with a title, replied the dæmon, 
who has a very genteel equipage, all which the 1s 


reſolved ſhall conſiſt of tall ſmart fellows, One 


of her cuſtoms 1s to read abed, without which ſhe 
is not able-to lay her eyes together all night. 
Laſt night ſhe took Ovid's Metamorphoſes to bed 


with her, and her reading that is the occaſion of 


the extravagant dream ſhe is in at preſent. She is 

fancying that Jupiter is fallen in love with her, and 

is hiring himſelf to her in the form of a tall, well- 

ſhaped page. £44 

Now we are upon metamorphoſes, here is _ | 
ther 
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ther more pleaſant one. I diſcern a player, who is 
in his ſleep, enjoying the pleaſure of a dream that 
flatters him very agreeably. This actor is ſo old, 
that there is not a ſoul in Madrid who can ſay 
they law the firſt of him. He has been upon the 
ſtage ſo long, that one may ſay he is theatrified; 
and has a genius, but is ſo proud and vain of it, 
that he imagines he is ſomething above mankind: - 
Would you know what this mock hero is dream- 
ing of? That he is dying, and fees all the deities 
of Olympus met together to decide what they ſhall 
do with a-mortal of his importance, He hears 
Mercury telling the conncil of the gods, that fo 
celebrated a comedian, after acting the part of 
Jupiter and the reſt of the chief divinities fo often, 
ought not to undergo the common fate of man- 
kind, but that he ought to be received amongſt 


themſelves. Momus applauds Mercury's opinion; 


but ſome of the other gods and goddeſſes Deng 
againſt ſo new an apotheoſis, Jupiter, to avoid dil- 
putes, turns this old comedian into a ſcene. | 

The devil was going on, when Zambullo. inter- 
rupted him; Hold, ſaid he, Signior Aſmodeus, 
you do not perceive it is day, I am afraid they 
may ſpy us out on this houſe, If the rabble ſhou}d 
once have a view of your Lordſhip's figure, they 
will never have done ſhouting, ; 

I will warrant they ſhall never ſee us; anſwered 
the demon. I have the ſame power as thoſe fabu- 
lous divinities we have been talking of. And as 
the amorous ſon of Saturn hid himſelf in a cloud 
on mount Ida, that they might not ſee him careſs 
his dear conſort Juno; ſo ] will raiſe a miſt that 
the fight of man ſhall not be able to penetrate, 
and which ſhall not hinder. your ſeeing whatever 
J intend to ſhew you, No ſooner ſaid but done, 


a- thick vapour immediately encompaſſed them, 
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yet, as dark as it was, it. hid nothing From the 
ſtudent's eyes. 1 

Let us return to our nne continued the 
eripple. But I do not conſider, added he, that 
the manner in which I have made you pals: the 
night muſt have tired you, I think I muſt carry 
you home, and let you fleep for two or three hours. 
In the mean time 1 will take a turn over the four 
quarters of the world, and play ſome of my pranks; 
after which 1 will come and take you up, and we 
will divert ourſelves afreſh, I am neither ſleepy 
nor tired, anſwered Don Cleofas ; inſtead of lea- 
ving me, I pray oblige me in letting me into the 
various defigns of thoſe people thar I ſee up, 'and 
going out. What are they going upon fo early ? 
What you would know, replied the dæmon, is 
worth your obſervation. You are going to fee a 


picture of the cares, motions, and pains that poor 


mortals give themſelves in this life, in order to fill 
up that little ſpace between their birth and their 
grave, as agreeably as they can, 


F P. XVIII. 


Where you will ſee . originals that are not with. 
out their copies. 


Irſt of all mind that groupe of beggars already 

in the ſtreet. They are ſo many debauchees, 
moſt of them of good families, that live in a com- 
munity like monks, and paſs almoſt every night in 
debauchery in their own houſe, where there is al- 
ways an ample provifion of bread, meat, and wine. 
Sce they are parting in order to go play their diffe- 
rent parts in the churches, and at night will meet 
and drink the health of thoſe well-diſpoſed Chri- 
ſtians, who piouſly contribute towards their ex- 
penles. Do but admire at the contrivances of thoſe 
rogues 
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rogues in diſguiſing themſelves, and moving peo- 
ple's pity. No coquette better knows how to dreſs 
herſelf in order to draw in a coxcomb. 

Examine thoſe three narrowly that are toge - 
ther on the ſame ſide the way He on crutches, - 
who trembles all over, and ſeems to walk with fo 
much difficulty that you would think he would be 
upon his noſe every ſtep he takes, though he has 
on a long grey beard, and looks ſo decrepit, is a 
young hale fellow, ſo nimble and light that he 

would outrun a ſtag. The other with a ſcald head 

is a handſome youth, whoſe head is covered with - 

a ikin that hides a head of hair fit for a court- 

page. And the other, with his breech in a bowl, - 

is a comical dog ; . he has the art of fetching ſuch - 
lamentable founds from the bottom of his ſtomach, - 
that, at his diſmal accents, there is not an old 
woman but what will come down four pair of 
ſtairs to give him a farthing. OT 
Whülſt theſe lazy rogues, under pretence of po- 
- verty are picking the pockets of the public, I ſee 
a world of induſtrious artizans, though Spaniards, 
that are preparing to get their daily bread by the 
ſweat of their brow. On all ſides I perceive men 
riſing and drefling themſelves, in order to go to 
their ſeveral employments. How many deſigns, 
formed this night, will, before the next, be exe- 
cuted, or vanith into air! what various ſteps arc 
intereſt, love, and ambition, putting men upon 

Waat is that I ſee in the ſtreet, interrupted Don 
Cleofas? Who is that woman loaded with medals, 
that a footman is leading with ſo much haſte ? 
Her buſineſs muſt be preſſing ſure. Yes, certain- 
ly, anſwered the devil; it is a venerable matron, 
trotting to a houſe where they want a caſt of her 
office. She is going to an actreſs, who is ſcream- 
ing out, and has two 5 with her that ſeems + 

| 3 8 Dd * 


b al 
246 THE DEVIL Chap. XVIII. 
tobe in a peck of troubles. One is her huſband, 
and the other a man of quality, concerned in what 
is going forward: for an actreſs's labour is like 
Alcmena's, always owing to a Jupiter and an 
Amphitryon, 

Would not one ſay, to ſee that gentleman on 
horſeback with his gun, that he was going to make 
war upon all the hares and partridges about Ma- 
drid; and yet that diverſion is the fartheſt from 
his thoughts ; he is taken up with another deſign. 
He is going to a little village where he will diſguiſe 
himſelf like a peaſant, and in that dreſs be intro- 
duced to a farmer's, where his miſtreſs lives under 
the care of a ſevere and vigilant mother. 

That young graduate you ſee taking ſuch haſty 
ſtrides, . goes every morning to make court to an. 
old uncle of his, whoſe prebendary he has an eye 
upon. Fix your eyes on that houſe over- againſt us; 
you fee a man putting on his cloak, and prepar- 

ing to go out. It is an honeſt rich citizen, whoſe 
reſt is broken by a very weighty affair. He has an 
only daughter to diſpoſe of. He does not know . 
whether he ſhall beſtow her upon a young attor- 
ney that courts her, or a haughty Hidalgo that 
demands her. He is going to conſult his friends a- 
bout it, and really it is a very. perplexing buſineſs. 
He is afraid if he ſhould chuſe the gentleman, 
that he may have a ſon in-law to deſpiſe him ; on 
the other fide, if he ſhould take the attorney, he 
is apprenſive leſt he ſhould take a worm into his 
family to eat up all the goods in it. 

Pray obſerve a neighbour of this perplexed fa- 
ther, a man in a nightgown of red brocade flowers 
ed with gold, in that houſe ſo magnificently fur- 
niſned. He is a wit, that ſets up for a man of 
quality in ſpite of his mean birth. It is not ten 
years ſince he was not worth a groat, and at re 

ent 
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ſent he has ten thouſand ducats a-year. He has 
a very pretty equipage, but he maintains it b. 

pinching his table, the frugality of which is ſo 

great, that he generally eats his tit- bit by himſelf. 
Not but that, out of oftentatation, he ſometimes 
entertains people of quality, and has to-day in- 
vited ſeveral counſellors of ſtate to dine with him. 
To this end he has juſt now ſent for a cook, and is 
going to haggle with him for an odd farthing, 
after which he will write down on cards the ſeve- 
ral courſes and diſhes they agreed upon. This 
fellow you are talking of muſt be a confounded 
miſer, ſaid Zambullo. Why, anſwered Aſmo- 
deus, all beggars that leap into eſtates turn miſers 
or prodigals, It is the rule. 

Prey tell me, ſaid the ſtudent, who that fair 
lady is that I fee at her toilet, entertaining a ve 
handſome young fellow. Oh really, ſaid the 
cripple, what you ſee there very well deſerves your 

_ obſervation. That lady is a German widow, who 
lives upon her jointure at Madrid, and keeps very 
good company ; and the gentleman with her is a 
young lord, whoſe name is Don Antonio de 
Monſalva. | 

Though he be of one of the beſt families in 
Spain, yet he has promiſed the widow to have her, 
and has to that end given her a promiſſory note 
for three thouſand piſtoles. But he is crofſed in 
this affair by his relations, who have threatened to 
confine him, if he do not break off all correſpon- 
dence with the lady, whom they look upon as.a de- 
figning creature. The gallant, mortified to ſee them 
all oppoſe his inclination, came laſt night, to pay 
his miſtreſs a viſit, who, ſeeing him unealy, aſked 

him the reaſon, - He told her; ar the fame time 

aſſuring her that all the oppoſition he could ſuffer 

from his family ſhould never ſhake his conſtancy, 
The lady appeared charmed with his reſolu 1 
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and tins parted about midnight. veuy well pleaſed 


with each other. 


Monſalva came again this morning, and finding a 
his widow at her toilet, began to entertain her a- 
gain upon the ſubject of his paſſion. - While they 
were chatting, the lady took off the papers from 


her favourites, and the cavalier, without reflec- 
tion, took up one of them that was- unpined, and 


ſeeing his own hand, How, Madam, ſoid he ſmil- 
ing, is this the uſe that you put your billets-doux 
to? Yes, Monſalva, anſwered ſhe; yow-ſee to what 
uſel put thoſe promiles that young gentlemen make 
who would have me againſt the conſent of their 
families; I wrap up my favburites in them. When 


- Monſalva found it was really his note the lady had 
torn, he could not help admiring her diſintereſted- 
neſs, and again ſwore to her an eternal conſtancy, 


Caſt your eye, purſued the devil, upon that tall 


lean fellow walking juſt under us, with a large com- 


mon place-book under his arm, an inkhorn at his 


button, and a guitar on his bock. The man, 
ſaid the ſtudent, makes but a ridiculous figure, 
and I warrant is an original, Certainly, replied 
the devil, he 1s an odd mortal ; but there are Cy- 
nic philoſophers in Spain, and he is one, He is go- 
ing to a meadow near Buen-retiro, where there is a 
clear ſpring, whoſe limpid water forms a ſtream 
that wanders amongſt the flowers. He will ſtay 
there the whole day contemplating the beautiful 
riches of nature, playing upon the guitar, and 
writing his reflections into his common place book. 


He has the food he generally lives on in his pocket, 
that is, a few onions and a ſlice of bread.  "Fhiss 
the ſober and abſtemious life he has lived for theſe.” 
ten years; and if any Ariſtippus were to tell him,” 
as he did Diogenes, 1f thou knwe/t how to ma 
court to the great, thou wou'dſ/t not eat onions ;_ gur 


modern philoſopher would anſwer, I could make my 


cout 


— 


W 


court to the great, as well as thou, if I would debaſe 
one man fo low as to maſte him cringe to another. 
And indeed, this philoſopher was formerly very 
aſſiduous in his addrefles to great men, who in ef- 
fect made his fortune; but finding that their ſer- 
vice was no other than an honourable ſlavery, he 
broke off all correſpondence with them. He kept 
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a coach, which he laid down, becauſe he ſaw he. 


beſpattered men that were better than himſelf. 
Nay, he has gone ſo far as to give away almoſt all 
his eſtate amongſt his friends that wanted it, and 
has only reſerved a ſubſiſtence in the way he lives; 
for he thinks it as diſhonourable for a philoſopher 


to beg of the common people as of the grandees. 


Pity the cavalier, whois walking after the phi- 
loſopher with a dog; he may boaſtof being of one 
of the beſt families in Caſtile. He was rich, but 


ruined himſelf, like Lucian's Timon, by treating 


his friends every day, eſpecially by: making grand 
entertainments upon the birth days or marriages 
of princes and princefle-; in a word, on eyery oc- 
caſion Spain has had to make rejoicings: but the 
moment his paraſitical friends ſaw this reverſe of 
fortune, they diſappeared and abandoned him, 
None but his dog continued faithful to him 

Tell me, Signior Devil, cried Leandro Perez, 
what means all that noiſe ? It is, anſwered the 
cripple, one of the ladies you lately ſaw round a 
table at cards, affrighted at the diſagreeable fight 
of day ; ſhe is come home, and it is her footman 
that is thundering at her door. You ſee the is a- 
lighted out of her coach, got within doors, and 
is fat down, ſhe has juſt loſt five hundred pounds, 


and cannot go to bed till her maid has brought 
her a pack of cards; and ſhe is going to wake her 
huſband to ſhew him how ſhe loſt the laſt game 
then falls into a. paſſion, gocs raving to bed, and 


rails 


» 


- 
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rails at the good man for not getting a place at 
court. | | 
By what I can find, interrupted the ſtudent, the 
good man has a bleſſed time, to be tied to a bag- 
gage, who, not content with running out his for- 
tune, muſt arraign his conduct, and rob him of 
his reſt beſides. Oh! replied the cripple, you do 
not know the artifices of women. She has begun 
firſt, for fear of having the tables turned upon her. 
Very well, very well, upon my word, anſwered 
the ſtudent laughing : but methinks I ſee another 
equipage in the ſame ſtreet. Yes, replied the dz- - 
mon, it belongs to a rich contador, who every 
morning comes to a houſe hard by, where lives a 
bona roba, who is under the care of this ſinner of 
Mooriſh race, whom he loves to diſtraction. Laſt 
night he heard ſhe had been playing him a trick, 
upon the news of which he falls into a rage, and 
writes her a letter full of threats and reproaches. 
You will hardly gueſs the fetch which our co- 
ome reſolved upon; inſtead of having the aſ- 
ſurance to deny the fact, ſhe has. this very morn- 
ing ſent him word that his provocations are juſt, 
that he ought for the future to look on her with 
contempt, ſince ſhe could have the baſeneſs to wrong 
ſo gallant a man; that ſhe acknowleges and deteſts 
her fault, and that to puniſh herſelf for it, ſhe has 
already cut off her fine hair, which he knows ſhe 
dotes on; in ſhort, that ſhe is determined to go 
expiate her crime in a monaſtery, and there paſs 
the reſt of her life in repentance... | 
But the old dotard is not able to hold out againſt 
his miſtreſs's pretended remorſe, and is got up thus 
early to make her a viſit. , He has found her in 
tears; and the comedian has played her part ſo 
well, that he has juſt pardoned her for what is 
paſt, and to comfort her for the loſs of her hain, 
he is this moment promiſing her to make her lady; 
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ef a manor, by buying her a fine eſtate, which is 
actually to be ſold in the country near the Eſcurial. 

I do not know what recompence he can make 
her for the next trick the plays him, interrupted 
the ſtudent, without he marry her. But pray who 
is that pretty woman yonder, continued he, fo 
earneſtly talking to her maid? ſome good houſe- 
wife to be ſure, by her being up ſo early. Lou 
are miſtaken, anſwered Aſmodeus, ſhe has not 
yet been abed, but is going, and giving her maid 
orders not to let in her huſband till ſhe has called 
her up to rattle him for making her ſit up ſo late. 
Rather early, ſaid the ſtudent; true, anſwered the 
devil. But pray look into that tavern, there is the 
good man calling for another bottle, becauſe he is 
afraid of going home at this time of day, and is 
therefore bottling up all the courage he can, to 
ſtand his wife's thunder. 

All the ſhops are open, ſaid the ſtudent, and I 
diſcern a cavalier going into a cook's, He is, re- 
plied the demon, a young fellow of a good fami- 
ly, who is eat up with the itch of writing, and is 
abſolutely reſolved to ſet up for an author. Not 
that he wants wit, nay, he has ſufficient to criti- 
ciſe ſuch pieces as appear upon the ſtage; but not 
enough to write a tolerable one himſelf, He is 
going into the cook's to order a great dinner; for 
this very day he treats four players, whom he 
would fain engage to protect a {curvy piece of his, 
which he is going to bring into their houſe, 

Now we are upon the ſubject of authors, con- 
tinued he, there are two who are met in the ſtreet. 
Obſerve with what a ſneer they ſalute; they de- 
ſpiſe each other, and very juſtly. The one writes 
as eaſily as the poet Criſpinus, whom Horace com- 
pares to a ſmith's bellows: and the other ruins a 
vaſt deal of time in cool infipid compoſitions. 

Who is that little man coming out of his coach 
| at 
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at that church-porch ? ſaid Zambullo. He is, an- 
ſwered the cripple, a perſon well worth your ob- 
ſervation, It is not ten years ſince he quitted the 
profeſſion of a notary, where he was head-clerk, 
to go bury himſelf in a monaſtery of Carthuſians 
at Saragoſſa : he had not paſſed fix months of his 
noviciate, before he bid adieu to his convent, and 
appeared again at Madrid. His acquaintance were 
ſurpriſed to ſee him all at one jump into the place 
of one of the principal members of the council of 
the Indies, and his ſudden riſe is ſtill the ſubject of 
converſation. Some ſay he has fold himſelf to the 
devil; others, that he is in the good graces of ſome 
rich dowager; and others, in ſhort, that he has 
found a treaſure. But you know the truth of it, 
interrupted. Don Cleofas, Oh! as to that cer- 
tainly I do, replied the dæmon, and will unravel 
the myſtery to you. 

During our monk's noviciate, it happened one 
day whilſt he was digging a deep hole in his gar- 
den to plant a tree there, he caſt his eye upon à 
braſs caſket, which he opened, and within it found 
a gold box, which had in it about thirty exceeding 
fine diamonds, Though he had no judgement in 
jewels, he could not help thinking he had met 
with a very good booty; and immediately coming 
to the ſame reſolution as judge Gripus in one of 
Plautus's comedies, who having found a treaſure, 
gave over the trade of a fiherman, he threw off 
the gown, and by the means of a jeweller who! 
was his friend, converted his precious ſtones into 
pieces of gold, and his pieces of gold into a poſt} 
which has enabled him to make a figure in civil 
ſociety. 
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F CHAP. XIX. 
Farther oh ſervations made by the devil and Don Cleo- 
| fas, 


1 Muſt, purſued Aſmodeus, divert you with a 
paſſage concerning that᷑ man going into a cho- 
colate-houſe. He is a phyſician of Biſcay, and is 


going to drink a diſh of chocolate, after which he 


will paſs the whole day at cheſs. ü LEY 

Be not in fear for his patients all the while; he 
has none; and if he had, the moments he ſpends 
at his beloved game would not be the moſt unhap- 
py for them. He never fails viſiting a handſome 
rich widow every night, whom he fain would mar- 
ry, and pretends a vaſt paſſion for. Whilſt he is 
with her, a rogue of a footman, who is the only 
ſervant he has, and is let into the affair, brings 
him a pretended liſt of names of ſeveral people of 
quality who have ſent for him. The widow takes 
all this for goſpel, and our cheſs player is upon the 
point of winning his party. | 

But let us ſtop a moment at that ſine houſe over _ 
againſt us; I muſt not go on without ſhewing 
you the people that live there, Examine the a- 
partments, What do you ſee in them? I ſee ſome 
ladies there, anfwered- the ſtudent, and am daz- 
zled with their beauty. Some of them I ſee riſin 
and others already up. What charms the dif. 
cover to my eyes? I fancy I ſee ſo many of Dia- 
na's nymphs, as they are painted to us by the po- 
ets. * | 

It theſe-women you ſo much admire, replied 
the cripple, have the charms of Diana's nymphs, 
it is too ſure they have not their chaſtity, They 
are four or five ladies of pleaſure who live together 
upon à general ſtock. Their dangerous charms 

* draw 
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draw heedleſs young fellows in, like thoſe fair 
damſels who by their allurements cauſed ſuch 
knights as pafſed by the caſtles they inhabited, 
to ſtop. Wo to ſuch who ſuffer themſelves to be 
wheedled by chem! To let paſſengers know the 
danger they are in, there ſhould be a mark ſet up- 
on ſuch houſes, in the ſame manner as they are 
placed along a river, to ſhew ſuch paſſages one 
ſould not come near, 

I do not aſk you, ſaid Leandro Perez, where 
thoſe noblemen are going in their coaches; to be 
ſure they are going to the King's levee. You are 
right, anſwered the devil; and if you have a- mind 
to go thither too, I will carry yon. We ſhall 
meet with ſomething diverting there, You could 
have propoſed nothing more agreeable, replied 
Zambullo, it is ſo great a pleaſure that I taſte it 
be forehand. 

Upon which, the devil, ready to obey all Don 
Cleofas's motions, flew with him towards the 
King's palace; but before thay got thither, the 
ſtudent perceiving ſome men at work upon a very 
- lofty gate, aſked the devil if it was not the gate of 
a church they were building, No, anſwered Aſ- 
modeus, it is the gate of a new market, and is ve- 
ry grand, as you ſee. Yet were they to carry it up 
to the clouds, it will never come up to the two ex- 
cellent Latin verſes that are deſigned for an inſcrip- 
tion to it. 

What is that you ſell me? cried Leandro; or 
what idea would you give me of thoſe verſes? I 
long to hear them, They are theſe, replied the 
dæmon. Prepare yourſelf to admire them. 


Quam bene Mercurius nunc merces vendid opimas, 
Momus ub fatuos vendidit ante ſales | | 


There is one of the prettieſt@puns in the wankd 
bn cheſe two verſes. I cannot find out all che beau- 
ty 


” ee ee 


neee eee 


_ 
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of them, ſaid the ſtudent. I do not well un- 
derſtand what fatuos ſales means. You do not 
know then, anſwered the devil, that on the 
ground where this market is building, ſtood a 
college of monks that taught ſchool. The maſters 
uſed to make their ſcholars act plays; but ſuch in- 
ſipid pieces, fo ſtrangely larded with interludes, 
that even the preterperfect tenſes and ſupines ot 
verbs were not excuſed dancing. Oh! pray no 
more of them, interrupted Zambullo, I know but 
too well what ſtuff thoſe college-performances are 
the inſcription is admirable, 

Scarce was Aſmodeus and the ſtudent got upon 
the ſtair-caſe leading to the King's apartment, 
when they ſaw ſeveral courtiers going up, and. 
ſtill as any of thoſe noblemen paſſed by them, the 
devil played the part of a nomenclatpr : See there, .. 
{aid he to Leandro Perez, pointing to them with 
his finger one after another, that is Count Villa-- 
lonſo of the family of Puebla d'Ellerena ; this is 
the Marquis of Caſtro Fueſtes; that there is Don 
Lopez de los Rios, firſt lord of the treaſury ; this 
here is the Count de Villa Hombroſa. Nor did he 
only tell their names, but their characters too, al- 
ways maliciouſly adding ſome ſtroke of ſatire, gi- 
ving every one of them a wipe. - | 
- This lord, ſaid he of one of them, is affable and 
obliging ; he liſtens to-you with an air of conde- 
ſcenſion: do you want his protection? he grants 
it you generouſly, and beſides offers you his in- 
tereſt. It is pity a man who ſo much loves to 
oblige, has ſo ſhort a memory, that in a quarter 
of an hour after you have been talking with him, 
he forgets what you have been ſaying. - 

That Duke, ſpeaking of another, is one of the 


moſt agreeable character of any man at court: he 


is not changing every quarter of an hour, like the 
reſt gf his brethren ; he has no caprice, no ine» 
. g 2- | quality. 
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quality in his humour. Beſides, he is not ungrate- 
ful to ſuch as ſhew an affection for his perſon or 
do him any ſervice; but unluckily he is a little too 
tardy in acknowledging them; he lets people wait 
10 long for any favour they expect, that whenever 
they obtain it, they chink they have paid very dear 
for it. | 

After the dæmon had acquainted the ſtudent 
wich the good and ill qualities of a great number of 
thoſe noblemen, he carried him into a hall; where 
were people of all ſorts, and amongſt them, ſo ma- 
ny knights, that Don Cleofas cried out, Bleſs me, 
what a number of knights are here | ſure, there 
muſt be a great many in Spain! That there are, 
replied the cripple ; nor ought it to be ſurprifing, 
lince to be a knight of St. Jago, or Calatrava, it 
is not neceſſary, as it formerly was at Rome, to 
have ſive and twenty thouſand crowns inheritance: 
and indeed you fee they are a very ſophiſticated 
kind of a commodity. :- 

Obſerve that mean-looking man behind you. 
Speak lower, interrupted Zambullo, the man 
hears you. No, no, an{wered the devil, the fame 
charm, that makes us invifble, prevents our being 
heard. Look upon bim, he is a Catalan juſt como 
from the Philippine iſlands, where he has been a- 
privateering To look at him, would you 1ma- 
gine him to be ſuch a thunderbolt of war? Yethe 
has done prodigious actions by his bravery. He is 
going this morning to preſent a petition to the 
King, wherein he aſks a particular poſt as the re- 
ward of his ſervices: but I very much doubt whe» 
ther he wili obtain it, becauſe he did not apply to 
the chief miniſter firſt. 

At his right hand, ſaid Leandro Perez, there is 
a tall, bulky man, who ſeems to be giving him- 


ſelf airs of conſequence. Were one to judge of 


him by his haughty air, he ſhould be ſome rich 
nobleman, 


tection of a grandee. 


But there is a licentiate that deſerves richly to 
be pointed out to you; he at the firſt window, in 
deep diſcourſe with a cavalier in light grey velvet. 
They are talking of an affair that was yeſterday 
decided by the H ing. I will give you the particu- 


lars of it; 


About two months fince, this licentiado, who 
is a member of the academy of Toledo, publiſhed - 
a book of morality, which thocked all the old Ca- 


ſtilian authors. They found it full of bold expreſ- 


ſions, and new. coined words. Preſently they en- 
ter into a confederacy againſt this very ſingular 
production: they meet and draw up a petition, 


which they preſent to the King, deſiring him to 


condemn this book; as contrary to the purity and 


perſpicuity of the Spaniflr tongue. 


Lhe petition was thought worthy his Majeſtys 
conſideration, who named a committee of three to 
examine the piece. They reported, that the ſtyle 
was really faulty, and ſo much the more danger- 
ons, the n ore brilliant: and thus the King de- 
creed upon that report, That under pain of his 


diſpleaſure, two members of the ſame univerſity, 
who write in the licenciate's gout, ſhall not com- 
poſe any books for the future, and likewiſe, for the 


better preſcrving the Caſtilian tongue, that the - 


places of thoſe academicians, upon their demiſe. 


thall-be filled up with perſons of the firſt quality 


only, 


A wonderful deciſion ! cried Zambullo laugh- 
ing. The partiſans of the vulgar Caſiilian have 


now nothing to fear. Pardon me, replied the dæ- 


mon; writers, who are enemies to this noble fim- 
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nobleman. Far from it, replied Aſmodeus, he is 
an Hidalgo, and wretchedly poor too, whole ſub- 
ſiftence is a gaming-houle he keeps under the pro- 
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plicity which charms ſenſible readers, are not all 
of 'the academy of Toledo. ; | 
Don Cleofas was defirous to know who that ca- 
valier in light grey velvet was, whom he ſaw en- 
gaged in converſation with the licentiate. He is, 
{aid the cripple, a Caſtilian, and a younger bro- 
ther, an officer of the Spanith guard, and, I aſ- 
{ure you, a man of a great deal of wit. But to 
make you a judge of that, I will tell you a repar- 
tee that he made yeſterday to a lady in very good 
company. For the better underſtanding it, you 
muſt know he has a brother whoſe name is Don 
Andre de Prada, that was for ſome years an of- 
cer in the ſame corps he is now in. . 

A rich farmer of the King's revenues ont day 
came up to Don Andre, and accoſting him ſaid, 
Signior de Prada, I bear the ſame name as you, 
but our families are different. I know you are of 
one of the beſt in Catalonia, and at the ſame time 
that you are not rich; as for me, I am rich, but 
of very obſcure birth. Could there be no way of 
Maring between us the advantage which each of 
us enjoy Teparately ? can you get at your patent 
of nobility ? Yes, ſaid Don Andre. Well then, 
replied the farmer, if you will give me a ſhare in 
them, I will put them into the hands of an able 
gencalogiſt, who ſhall go to work upon them, and 
make us couſins in ſpite of our anceſtors; on 
which conſideration, I will by way of acknow- 
ledgement preſent you with thirty thouſand piſtoles, 
Is it a bargain? Don Andre was tempted: by the 
ſum, accepted the propoſal, put his muſty old ori- 
ginals into the farmer's hands, and with the mo- 
ney he received, bought a conſiderable eſtate in 
Catalonia, where he has ever ſince lived. x 

Now the younger brother of that gentleman, 
who had no advantage by the bargain, was yeſter- 
day at dinner, where by chance this Signior de 

| Prada, 
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Preda, the farmer of the King's revenues, happen» 
ed to be talked of; and thereupon a lady in the 
company, addrefling herſelf to this young officer, 
aſked him if he was not a relation of his. No 

really, Madam, anſwered he, I have not that ho- 
nour, it is my brother. 

The ſtudent, vaſtly pleaſed with ſo diverting a 
repartee, burſt out into a laugh; but of a ſudden 
ſeeing a little man running after a courtier, he 
cried out, Good God! how many bows that little 
man following the nobleman is making him! cer- 
tainly he Has gn favour to aſk... What you are 
remarking upon there, ſaid the devil, well deſerves 
the trouble of telling you the occaſion of 10 many 
civilities, That little man is an honeft citizen 
that has a pretty neat box near Madrid, at a place 
where there are mineral waters in — eſteem, 
This houſe he lent without any expectations to 
that lord for three months, who went thither to 
drink the waters. The citizen is at this inſtant 
moſt heartily intreating him to ſerve him on an 
occaſion that offers, and the nobleman is Wr po- 
litely refuſing him. 

I muſt not let that cavalier of plebeian race e- 
ſcape me, who is preſſing through the crowd, and 
giving himſelf airs of quality. He is latelyg rown 
excefhvely rich in a ſmall time by the ſcience of 
numbers. He keeps as many domeſtics as a grag- 
dee, and his table for delicacy and abundance, ex- 
ceeds that of the chief miniſter, He has one equi - 
page for himſelf, one for his wife, and another for 
his cbildren. The fineſt horſes and mules in the 
world are to be ſeen in his ſtables. And the other 
day he bought and paid ready money for a rich ſet ot 
harneſſes which the Prince of Spain cheapened, and 
thought too dear. Inſolence! ſaid Leandro; were 
a Turk to ſee this merry fellow flaunting it thus, 
he would be apt to think chat his good fortune mw 
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juſt going to give him the Mp." 2 for what may 
happen, I know not, ſaid Kaen but I can- 
not help thinking like a Turk. - - ©*© 

Bleſs me ! what do l ſee, continued the demon 
with aſtoniſhment !- I-can hardly believe my eyes. 
I fee a poet in the hall who ſhould not be here. Hew \ 
dares he venture hither, after having lampooned 
ſeveral of the chief of the Spaniſh nobility ? Sure 
he muſt depend upon being deſpiſed by them. 

Confider attentively that honourable perſon who 
comes in leaning upon a ſquire; {ee how every bo. 
dy gives back to-make way for him. Ir is Sign 


or Don Jofepho de Reynaſte and Ayala, recorder 


of the city. He is come to give the King an ac- 
count of what happened laſt night at Madrid, Pi ay | 
do but admire the old gentleman, 

Really, ſaid Zambullo, he has the look of an ho- 
neſt good man. It were to be wiſhed, replied the 
cripple, thet every corregidor would chufe him for 


their pattern. He is not one of thoſe turbulent ſpi- 
rits that do every thing out of humour or paſſion. 
He will not commit a man upon the ſingle evidence 


of a bailiff or clerk. He knows too well that ſuch 


people generally are mercenary, and capable of 
committing the baſeſt actions under his name and 


authority. Wherefore, when a man is to be com- 
mitted, he ſifts the affair, till he has found out the 
truth. And indeed he never ſends an innocent 


man to jail. The guilty only are commited by 
him. Nor does he leave even them to the barba- 


rity that is exerciſed in ſuch places He viſits 
thoſe unfortunate people himſelf, and takes care 


that no inhumanity ſhall be added to the juſt ſeve- 


rities of the law. 
What a charming character is this, cried Lean- 
dro, and what an amiable man muſt he be! T 


_ ſhould be glad to hear him talk to the King. I 


am extremely ſorry, anſwered the devil, that I am 
| obliged 
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obliged to tell you, I cannot comply with your 
deſire without laying myſelf open to be inſulted. 
Lam not allowed: acceſs. to crowned: heads; that 
would: be eacroaching upon the rights of Levia- 
than, Belſegor and Athtaroth. I have already 
told you that thoſe three ſpirits are in poſſe ſſion of 
the privilege of engroſſing all ſovereigns. Other 
dæmons are forbid: appcaring in courts; and I do 
not know what I was thinking upon when it came 
into my head to bring you hither. I own it was 
taking a very raſh ſtep If thoſe three devils 


* 


ſhould light on me, they would fall upon me moſt. 


furiouſly, and, between you and 1, 1 ſhould have 
much the worſt of it. | 
Since we are in ſuch ticklfh circumſtances, 


replied the ſtudent, our beſt way would be to 


make off as ſoon as we can. 1 ſhould be mortally. 
grieved to. fee you worried by your brethren, 


without being able to aſſiſt you; for were I to take 


your part, I fancy you would be little the better 


for me. No, without doubt, replied: Aſmodeus, 
they would not feel your blows, and you would 


fink under theirs. _ 


But, added he, to make up for not being able 


to introduce you into your monarch's cloſet, I 
will give you a ſatisfaction which is well worth 


that which you muſt loſe. At theſe words, hg 
took Don Cleofas by the hand, and cleft the air 


with him towards the monaſtery de la Merci. 


CHAP. XX. 
Of the CAPTIV ES. 


"T Hey: both alighted upon a houſe near che mo- 
| naſtery, at the gate of which there was a vaſt: 
concourſe of people of both ſexes. What a world 
of people are here! ſaid Leandro Perez; whap 
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ceremony has brought all theſe folks together? It 
is, anſwered the dæmon, a ceremony you have ne- 
ver ſeen, tho” it is what happens at Madrid every 
now and then. Three hundred {laves, all of them 
fubjects to the King of Spain, will be here in a 
moment. They are come back from Algiers, from 
whence the fathers of the redemption have ran - 
ſomed them. All the ſtreets they are to go thro? 
will immediately be crouded with ſpectators. 

Indeed, replied Zambullo, it is a ſight J have ne- 
ver yet been very fond of ſeeing; and if that be 
what your Lordſhip reſerves for me, I muſt tell you 
plainly you ſhould not have cried it up to me ſo 
much. I know you too well, anſwered the devil, to 
believe the fight of the unfortunate will be an agree- 
able amuſement to you: but when I tell you, that 
at the ſame time I ſhew them you, I deſign to let 
you into ſuch remarkable particulars as occur in 
the captivity of ſome of them, and the perplexity 
that others will find themſelves in at their return 
home, I ain perſuaded you will not be ſorry that I 
have given you this diverſion. Oh no! if the 
matter be as you repreſent it, cried the ſtudent ;. 
what you tell me alters the cafe, and you will ob- 
lige me by keeping your promiſe. 

Whilſt they were thus talking, they heard a 
great ſhout, which came from the mob at the 
fight of the captives who advanced in this order ; 
they marched two and two in their ſlaves habit, 
with their chains about their necks. A great ma- 
ny monks de la Merci, who had been to meet 
them, walked before, mounted upon mules, whoſe 
houſings were black ſerge, as if they were leading 
up a funeral proceſſion, and one of theſe good fa- 
thers carried the ftandard of the redemption; 
'Then came the captives, the youngeſt firſt, the moſt 
aged followed, and bchind them brought up the 
rear a monk of the ſame order as the firſt, W | 
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ed upon a ſmall horſe, and this Reverend friar 
had altogether the air of a prophet. Indeed he 
was the head of the miſſion : he attracted the eyes 
of the ſpectators by his gravity, as well as by a 
long grey beard, which helped to give him that 
venerable look; and on the countenance of this 
Spaniſh Moſes was to be read the inexpreſſible joy 
he felt at bringing back ſo many Chriſtians to 
their own country. 

Theſe captives, ſaid the cripple, are not all e- 
qually tranſported at recovering their liberty ; and 
if there are ſome amongſt them who are rejoiced 
at being ſo near ſeeing their relations again, there 
are others who are afraid left, during their ab- 
ſence, ſomething may have happened m their fa- 
milies more cruel to them than ſlavery itſelf, 

Thoſe two, for example, that walk foremoſt, 
are in the latter caſe. One of them, a native of 
the little village of Velilla in the kingdom of Arra- 
gon, after having been ten years a ſlave amongſt 
the Turks, without hearing any thing of his wife, 
will find her married to a ſecond huſband, and mo- 
ther of five children that are none of his own. 
The other the ſon of a clothier of Segovia, was 
carried off by a corſair near ſixteen years ago. He 
is afraid, after ſo many years, that the face of the 
family may be very much altered; and his fears are 
not without foundation, for his father and mother 
are dead, and his brothers, who have divided the 
eſtate, have, by their ill conduct, ſince ſpent it. 

I am examining the face of a flave, ſaid the ſtu- 
dent, who by his air ſeems charmed with being no 
longer expoſed to the baſtinado. The captive you 
are looking at, anſwered the devil, has great rea- 
{on to be rejoiced at his deliverance; for he knows 
that an old aunt, whoſe ſole heir he is, is juſt 
dead, and that he is going to enjoy a ſplendid for- 
tune. This is the circumſtance which ſo agreeably 
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takes up his thoughts, and gives him the air of 
ſatisfaction you obſerve in him. 
But it is not fo with the unfortunate cavalier 
that is next to him. A cruel uneaſineſs inceſſant 
torments him, and this is the cauſe of it. At the 
time he was taken by a pirate of Algiers in paſſing 
from Sain to Italy, he loved, and was beloved by 
a fair lady, whoſe fidelity he ſuſpects was not 
proof againſt the impatience and uncertainty of 
his return. And has he been long a flave ? ſaid 
Zambullo. Eighteen months, replied Aſmodeus. 
Why then, faid Leandro, I fancy this lover gives 
too much into an unneceſſary and unjuſt fear. He 
has not put his lady's conſtancy to ſufficient proof, 
to be excuſable for thus alarming himſelf. Nay, 
but you are miſtaken though, replied the cripple; 
for his princeſs no ſooner heard he was a ſlave in 
Barbary, than ſhe provided herſelf with another 
allant. | 

Would you think, continued the devil, that 
man walking next the two we have been talking 
of, and whole thick red beard renders him fright- 
ful to look at, would you, I ſay, think that man 
ever was a very pretty fellow? Yet nothing is 
more certain, and under that hideous figure you 
ſee a. hero whoſe ſtory is fo uncommon, that J 
wilb-give it you. 

That tall youth's name is Fabricio; ſcarce was 
he fifteen when his father, a rich huſbandman of 
Cinquello, 'a great market-town in the kingdom 
of Leon, died, and ſhortly after his mother; ſo 
that being the only ſon, he remained maſter of a 
conſiderable eſtate, which was committed to the 
adminiſtration of an uncle, a man of probity. Fa- 
bricio finiſned his ſtudies which he had then alrea- 
dy begun at Salamanca, and afterwards learned 
riding, fencing, and in ſhort neglected nothing 
that could contribute to make him appear amiable 
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in the eyes of Donna Hippolita, the ſiſter of a 
pretty gentleman, whoſe cottage was about two 
muſket ſhot from Cinquello. 

The lady was perfectly handſome, and much 
about the {ame age as Fabricio, who being uſed to 
ſee her from his infancy, had, as it were, ſucked 
in his love for her, with his milk, Hippolita too 
had eyes to ſee he was not ugly: but knowing him 
to be the ſon of an huſbandman, diſdained to look 
on him with much attention. She was inſuffer- 
ably proud, as well as her brother Don 'Thomaſa 
de Xaral, who perhaps had not his equal in all 
Spain for his poverty, and the pride that puffed 
him up upon account of his nobility, | 

This haughty country-gentleman dwelt in a 
houſe which he called his caſtle, but which, to 
give it its due was no more than a heap of rub- 
biſh, it was ſo near falling over his head. Yet 

though his eſtate would not allow him to repair 
it, and though it was as much as ever he could do 
to make both ends mect, ſtill he muſt have a valet 
to wait on him, and his ſiſter a negro woman be- 
ſides. 

It was a diverting circumſtance to ſee Don Tho- 
maſo make his appearance at the town on Sundays 
and holidays, dreſſed in a ſuit of crimſon velvet, 
the pile of which was quite worn off, and in a lit- 
tle hat with a ruſty yellow plume of feachers in it, 
which he kept by him the reſt of the week as care- 
fully as relics. Tricked up in theſe tatters, which 
he looked upon as ſo many proofs of his nobility, 
he ſtrutted like a lord, and thought he ſufficiently 
repaid the low bows that were made him, by a 
look or a nod. His ſiſter was not leſs conceited of 
the antiquity of her family, to which folly ſhe add- 
ed that of being ſo unconſcionably vain of her 
beauty, as to live in a continual expectation of be- 
ing demanded for a wife by ſome grandee, 
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Theſe were the characters of Don Thomaſo and 
Hippolita. Fabricio was well acquainted with it; 
and in order to inſinuate himſelf into the good 
graces of theſe two vain-glorious perſons, reſolved 
to Hatter their vanity by a ſhew of reſpect, which 
he did with ſo much art, that the brother and ſiſter 
at laſt condeſcend to allow him from time to time 
to come and pay his obeifance, Being as well ac- 
quainted with their poverty as their arrogance, he 
often longed to make them an offer of his purſe; 
but this he was deterred from, by the fear of 
ſhocking their pride, and thereby making them 
his enemies. However, his ingenious generoſity 
found means to aſſiſt them, without making them 
bluſh. Signior, ſaid he one day to our gentle- 
man, I have two thouſand ducats which I would 
depoſite in ſome friend's hands; be ſo good as 
to keep them for me, and you will oblige me 
vaſtly. ä 

You need not aſk whether Xaral conſented. Be- 
fides -that it was very low with him, he had the 
right conſcience for a truſtee, He readily took the 
ſum, and as ſoon as he got it into his hands, with- 
out ceremony employed a good part of it in re- 
pairing his cottage, and providing himſelf with all 
manner of neceſſaries. A new uit of a very fine 
blue velvet was taken up and made at Salamanca 
and a green feather, bought there likewiſe, robbed 
the old yellow plume of the glory which it had en- 
joyed from time immemorial of adorning the noble 
ſcull of Don Thomaſo. The fair Hippolita too had 
her gew-gaws, and was entirely new-clothed from 
top to toe, It was thus Xaral run out the ſum he 
was entruſted with, without ever conſidering it 
was none of his own, and that he ſhould never be 
able to repay it. 'That was a ſcruple that never 
diſturbed him; nay, he even thought it but rea 
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able that a plebeian ſhould pay for the honou 
of a gentleman's acquaintance. | 

But Fabricio had foreſeen all this, ee at 
the ſame time that his ready money might ſoften 
Don Thomaſo into a greater familiarity, and Hip- 
polita, by degrees accuſtoming herſelf to bear his 
aſſiduities, might at laſt pardon him the boldneſs 
of lifting his thoughts ſo high as to her. Indeed, 
he had freer acceſs to them than before, and they 
ſhewed him more civility than they uſed to do: but 
a-man that is rich is always well received by the 
great, whenever he will make himſelf their milch- 
cow. Xaral and his ſiſter, who before had neves 
known any thing more of riches than its name, no 
ſooner found how uſeful it was, but were of opi-- 
nion ſuch a man as Fabricio deſerved a little com- 
plaiſance. They treated him with a reſpe& and 
attention that charmed him. He thought his per- 
ſon was now not diſagreeable to them, and that 
they had aſſuredly reflected, that gentlemen, to 
keep up their nobility, were every day obliged to 
have recourſe to alliances with mean families. This 
thought, which flattered his paſſion, made him de- 
termine to aſk Hippolita in marriage. 

The firſt favourable moment he could find for 
ſpeaking to Don Thomaſo, he told him he paſion- 
ately deſired to be his brother-in-law, and that in 
order to enjoy this honour, he would not only re- 
linquiſh his right to the depoſite, but would beſides 
make him a preſent of a thouſand piſtoles. The 
haughty Xaral reddened at this propoſal, which 
awakened his pride; and in his firſt impulſes of 
paſſion could hardly forbear diſcovering all the con- 
tempt he entertained for the ſon of an huſband- 
man. Yet how much ſoever he reſented this rath 
attempt of Fabricio, he ſmothered it, and, with- 
out any ſigns of ſcorn, anſwered, that he could 
Is not immediately determine ſuch an affair upon the 
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fpot ; and it was proper Hippolita ſhould' be con- 
ſulted upon it; and that there ſhould be a meeting 
of relations. EE 

He ſent the lover home with this anſwer, and 
in fact called a diet, compoſed of a few Hidalgoes 
of his neighbourhood, who were related to him, 
and whoſe brains, like his, were turned with their 
fondneſs for the Hidalguia. He held a council 
with them, not to aſk their opinions whether he 
{hould grant his ſiſter to Fabricio, but to contrive 
how they ſhould punith this young inſolent fellow, 
who, notwithſtanding his mean birth, had dared 
to aſpire to the poſſeſſion of a young lady of Hip- 
polita's quality. 

When he had laid before the aſſembly this daring 
action, at the bare name of Fabricio, of a hufband- 
man's ſon, you might have ſeen the eyes of all 
theſe nobles ſparkle with rage, Each man vomited 
fire and flame at the audacious mortal. They all 
were unanimous that he ought to breathe his laſt 
under the baſtinado, to expiate the affront he had 
done their family by the propoſal only of ſo ſhame- 
tul a match. However, upon mature deliberation, 
the reſult of this important diet was, that the cri- 
minal ſhould be ſuffered to live; but to teach him 
not to forget himſelf for the future, they ſhould 
play him a trick which he might have cauſe to re- 
member a long while, 

Several mean raſcally expedients were propoſed, 
and at laſt this had the moſt hands; that Hippolita 
ſhould pretend to favour Fabricio's addrefles, and 
that, under colour of ſoftening the lover's pain for 
Don Thomaſo's refuſal, ſhe ſhould make him an 
appointment to come one night to the caſtle, 


where, the moment of his being let in by the Ne- 


gro woman, pcople poſted there on purpoſe ſhould 


furprife him with that wench, and force him to 


marry her, 


The 
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The ſiſter of Xaral at firſt gave into this villa - 


nous contrivance without reluctance. She thought 
her pride was concerned to look upon che purſuits 
of a man of a condition ſo vaſtly inferior to her 


own, as an outrage done to her. But this haughty 


diſpoſition ſoon gave way to emotions of pity; or 
rather love at one blow made himſelf maſter of the - 


proud Hippolita. 


From that moment ſhe conſidered things wih 


another eye. She looked upon che obſcurity of 
Fabricio's birth as amply made up by the ſhining 
qualities he poſſeſled; and ſaw nothing in him but 
a «cavalier - that deſerved her tendereſt affection. 
Admire, continued the dæmon, admire the pro- 


digious alteration that love is able to produce. 


This very ſame young creature, who imagined that 


a prince ſcarce deſerved her, in an inſtant grows 
fond of the ſon of an huſbandman, and hugs her- 
ſelf in her pretenſions, after thinking herſelf diſ- 


honoured by them. 


She gave herſelf up to the inclination that hur- 
ried her away, and, far from ſubmitting to become - 
an inſtrument of her brother's reſentment, carried 
on a ſecret correſpondence with Fabricio by means 


of the negro woman, who ſometimes introduced 
him into the cottage, - But Don Thomaſo had 
ſome ſuſpicion of what paſſed ; he began to ſuſpect 
his fiſter, he watched her, and was convinced by 
his own eyes, that, inſtead of complying witk the 
intentions of the family, ſhe betrayed them. Im- 
mediately he informed two of his couſins of it, 


who, taking fire at the news, began to cry out, 
Vengeance, Don Thomaſo, vengeance ! Xaral, wuo 


wanted no prompting to demand ſatis faction for an 
offence of this kind, anſwered them with a Spaniſh 


modeſty, that they ſhould fee the uſe he conld + | 


make of his ſword, when his honour was to be 


L 3 revenged. 


\ 


— 
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Tevenged. He then defired them to be at his houſe 
on a night which he appointed them. | 
They were very exact to their appointment. He 
carried them in, and hid them in a little room, with- 
out being perceived by any of the family; he then 
left them, ſaying he would come and let them 
know, fo ſoon as the gallant ſhould have ſer his 
foot within the caſtle, provided he ſhould think fit 
to come that night; which did not fail to happen; 
the unlucky planet of our lovers decreeing they 
ſhould chuſe this very night for an interview. 

Already was Fabricio with his dear Hippolita ; 
and they had begun upon a topic which they had 
gone through a hundred times, and yet, though 
repeated without intermiſſion, has ſtill always the 
graces of novelty, when they were diſagreeably in- 
terrupted by thoſe cavaliers that were upon the 
watch in order to ſurpriſe them. Don 'Thomaſo 
and his two couſins came all three courageouſly 
pouring in upon Fabricio, who had but juſt time 
to draw, and who judging, by this action of theirs, 
that they intended to murder him, fought like one 
in deſpair, He wounded them all three, and ſtil 
preſenting the point of his ſword, was ſo lucky to 
gain the door and get off, 

Upon this, Xaral finding his enemy had eſcaped 
him, after diſhonouring his family unrevenged, 

turned his fury againſt the unfortunate Hippolita, 
and plunged his ſword into her heart; and his too 
relations mortiſied to the laſt degree with the ill 
ſucceſs of their deſigns, each of them went home 
with their wounds, 

Let us break off here, continued Aſmodeus; 
when we have ſeen all the captives go by, I will 
make an end of my ſtory, and inform you how, 
after the law had ſeized upon all his eſtate on ac- 
count of this melancholy accident, he had the mif- 
fortune, in a voyage, to be made a ſlave. 


Whilt 
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Whilſt you was in your ſtory, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
I could not help taking notice of one of theſe un- 
fortunate people, a young fellow who looks fo 
dejected, ſo languithing, that it was as much as 
I could do to forbear interrupting you to inquire 
into the cauſe of it. Nor wilt you loſe your labour, 
anſwered the demon, for I can fatisfy your curi- 
oſity. That flave, whoſe melancholy ſtruck you 
is the only ſon of a good family at Valladolid. He 
has been two years in captivity, with a patron who 
has an exceeding pretty wife; and his wife was 
violently in love with her ſlave, who returned her 
love by a very tender paſſion. The patron, ſuſpect- 
ing ſomething, made haſte to fell the Chriſtian, 
for fear his buſineſs at his houſe might be the pro-- 
agating of Turks. The tender hearted Caſtilian 
— ever ſince, without ceafing, bewailed the loſs 
of his miſtreſs, and his liberty is not able to make 
him eaſy under it. l 
An old gentleman with a very good aſpect draws 
my eyes towards him, ſaid Leandro Perez; pray 
who may he be? It is a barber of Guipuſcoa, An- 
ſwered the devil, who is returning to Biſcay, after 
a forty years captivity, At the time he fell into a 
corſair's hands, in a voyage from Valencia to the 
iſland of Sardinia, he had a wife, two ſons, and a 
daughter, of whom he has now only one ſon left, 
who, more fortunate than his father, has been 
at Peru, and is returned with immenſe riches to his 
own country, where he has bought two fine eſtates. 
What ſatisfaction! exclaimed the ſtudent, what 
tranſport it muſt be to that ſon to enjoy his father 
again, and to be in a condition to make his laſt 
days happy and eaſy. N 
You talk like a tender affectionate child, replied. 
the cripple; but the Biſcayen barber's fon is of a 
"tougher make. The unexpected arrival of his fa- 
ther will give him more uneaſineſs than pleaſure ; 
bis an 
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and inſtead of taking him home into his houſe at 
Guipuſcoa, and ſparing nothing to ſhew how o- 
verjoyed he is-at recovermg him, he may perhaps - 
make him one of his gamekeepers. | 

Behind the barber, is a little Arragoniar pliyſi- 
cian, as like an ape as one drop of water to ano- 
ther. He has not been a fortnight at Algiers; for 
as ſoon as the Turks learned his profeflion, the 
refuſed to let him ſtay amongſt them, and choſe 
rather to give him up without any ranſom to the 
fathers of the redemption, ho were far from in- 
tending. to redeem him, and have ſore againſt their 
will brought him back to Spain. 

For goodneſs fake, tell me, ſaid the ſtudent, who 
that very odd ſour-locking fellow is, who walks 
by himſelf with a ſhambling gait, and his hat over 
his eyes. He is, anſwered Aſmodeus, a very odd 
fellow indeed, and the ill nature in his counte- 
nance proceeds from having no body to talk to; 
He is one of thoſe diſagreeable people whom Ho- 
race has ſet a mark on by the name of queſtion- 
aſkers, or praters. Not content with the produce 
of his own brains, he is eternally upon the hunt 
into other people's affairs, for ſome circumſtances 
to adminiſter eaſe to that reſtleſs prating humour 
ſo ſhocking to all mankind. - And this fellow is 
ſo ſignally unfortunate that way, that an eighteen 
months ſlavery of his own, together with- that of 
the whole ſhip's crew, is owing to this very filly 
habit of aſking impertinent queſtions, For whillt 
he was inquiring of the pilot the longitude and 
latitude of ſeveral places, the knowledge of which 
could never be of the leaſt uſe to him, the pilot, 
diverted from his obſervations by the young man's 
impertinence, ſuffered the ſhip. to run upon a 
bank of ſand, which gave an Algerine rover time 
to come up with them, and make a ſeizure of her 
and all that was in her, While you live, con- 

tinued 
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tinued he, avoid ſuch company, trifling at beſt ; 
they are good for nothing but to diſturb the plea» 
ſure and repoſe of ſociety : and if they happen, 
for the plague of mankind, to be ill- natured with 
their curioſity, there is no miſchief they are not 
capable of, 242 

You need not fear my profiting by this piece of 
advice, replied the ſtudent, tor my own fake at 
leaſt, Very well, ſaid the devil, then let us reſume 
the thread of our obſervations, which that good - 
for-pothing creature has broke in upon. blerve 
that other ſlave that has a little brown cap upon 
his bald pate. You that have ſuch a tender teel- 
ing of others misfortunes, alas! how much would 
you pity him, did you know the ſufferings he has 
undergone in a twelve years flavery at Algiers un- 
der an Engliſh renegade to whoſe lot he fell. And 
who is that poor captive ? ſaid Zambullo. He is 
a cordelier of Navarre, anſwered the demon. I 
muſt own I am very glad he has ſuffered like a 
wretch as he is, ſince, by his diſcourſes of morality, 
he hindered above a hundred Chriſtian flaves from 
taking the turban. 

And I muſt tell you with the ſame freedom, re- 
plied Don Cleofas, that I am ſorry the good fa- 
ther has been ſo long at the mercy of a barbarian. 
You are as much in the wrong to be afflicted, as 
] to rejoice at it, anſwered Aſwodeus. For this 
friar has ſo well improved by his twelve years fuf- 
ferings, that it is much better for him to have 
paſſed that time in torments, than in his cell to 
combat remptations which he would not always. 
have got the better of, | 

The captive that comes immediately after the 
cordelier, ſaid Leandro Perez, looks very com- 
me for a man juſt come out of ſlavery, He rat- 
es my curioſity to know who he is. You are be- 
forchand with me, replied the cripple, I was go: 
| | ing 


— 
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ing to point him out to you. In him you ſee a 
citizen of Salamanca, an unhappy father, a mor · 
tal grown inſenſible of misfortunes, by having run 
through ſo many. I am tempted to relate to you 
his ſad ſtory, and there leave the reſt of the cap- 
tives: and, indeed, after him there are few whoſe 

adventures deſerve reciting. 

The ſtudent, already tired with ſeeing ſo many 
ſad figures, anſwered he deſired nothing better. 
Immediately the devil began the ſtory contained in. 
the following chapter. | 


EM |& FP, + XXF. 
Of the lafl flory that Aſmodeus told.: How, as he 


was making an end of it, he was ſuddenly interrupt= 


ed, and how diſagreeably for. him Don Cleofas and 
he were parted. 


Ablos de Bahabon, . fon of an Alcalde of a: 
ſmall town in Old Caſtile, after having di- 
vided between - himſelf, and one brother and a 
faſter, a ſmall inheritance which their father, 
though a covetous man, had left them, ſet out for 
Salamanca, with deſign to increaſe the great num- 
ber of ſtudents that then crouded to that univer- 
ſity. He was well made, had wit, and was then 
in the twenty-third year of his age. | 
With a good thouſand of ducats, and a very 
great inclination to ſpend them in good cheer, he 
did not long fail of being talked of in the city, All 
the young people ſtrove for a ſhare in the friend- 
ip and entertainments which Don Pablos eve 
day gave. I ſay Don, for he had aſſumed chat ti- 
tle in order to ſupport his pretenſions to a greater 
familiarity with ſuch ſtudents, whoſe- nobility 
might otherwiſe have obliged him to behave with 
greater reſerve. But ſo much did he love W 
and 
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and good company, and ſo little did he manage 
his purſe, that at fifteen months end his money 
failed him. However he ſtill made a ſhift to rub, 
on, as well by the means of credit he had given 
him, as of a few piſtoles he borrowed ; but that 
could not go far, and he ſoon remained without 
reſource, | 
Upon this, his friends finding him unable to 
live as he had done, forbore their viſits, and his 
creditors began to plague him; and though he aſ- 
ſured the latter that in a few days he expected 
bills of exchange out of his own country, yet ſome 
of them grew impatient, and purſued him ſocloſe- 
ly with bailiffs, that he narrowly eſcaped being ta- 
ken, when, as he was walking by the fide of the 
river de Tormes, he met an acquaintance who ac- 
coſted him thus: Signior Don Pablos, take care 
of yourſelf; for I muſt tell you, there are ſeveral 
bailiffs in purſuit after you, and they intend to 
lay hold on you, as ſoon as ever you ſet your foo 
within the town. ; 
Bahabon, terrified with this piece of news, 
which but too well agreed with the ſtate of his af- 
fairs, immediately made off towards Corita : but 
left the road with intent to gain a wood that was 
in his view, into which he threw himſelf, reſolvi 
to lie concealed there, till night ſhould befriend 
.him with her darkneſs to —_—_— his journey with 
more ſecurity. It was a ſeaſon when the trees 
were adorned with all their leaves; he choſe the 
thickeſt, and got up into it, and there ſat upon 
its branches, the leaves of which entirely hid bim. 
Thinking himſelf ſafe here, the fear of bailiffs 
ſoon vaniſhed : and as men make the fineſt reflec- 
tions in the world, when their faults are commit- 
ted; ſo he called over all his ill conduct, and re- 
ſolved, if ever he ſhould ſee himſelf rich again, to 
make a better ule of his money: but above all he 


{wore 


BY 
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ſwore never more to be the bubble of thoſe falſe 


friends, who draw young fellows into debauchery, 
and whoſe friendſhip is over with the fumes of 
their wine. 

Whilſt he was thus entertaining himſelf wich 
thoughts of a different kind that crouded into his 
mind one after another, night came on. Upon 
which diſengaging himſelf from the branches and 
leaves that covered him, he was preparing to get 
down, when by the feeble light of the moon that 


was then new, he thought he diſcerned the form 


of a man. At ſight of this, his former fear return- 
ed, and he fancied it was the bailiff, who having 
traced him, was looking for him in this wood; 
and his fear increaſed upon ſeeing the man ſit down 
at the foot of the tree where he was, after going 
two or three times round it. 

The devil upon two ſticks ſtop ſhort in his ſto- 
ry here; Signior Zambullo, ſaid he to Don Cleo- 
fas, give me leave for a few moments to divert 
myſelf with the perplexity I ſee I have at preſent 


put you into. You are very much in pain to know 
who the mortal could be that came ſo unluckily 


thither, and what could have brought him. This 
is what I am going this moment to let you into. 1 


will not abuſe your patience. 


The man, after fitting down at the foot of the 
tree, whole thick foliage hid Don Pablos from him, 
reſted himſelf for a few minutes. He then began 
to dig the earth with a poignard, aad made a large 
Hole, wherein he buried a leathern bag ; he then 

ned up the hole, covered it carefully with mots, 


and went away. Bahabon, who had obſerved all 
this with the greateſt attention, and whole fears 
were changed into tranſports of joy, waited for 


the man's being at a diſtance, that he might come 
down from his tree, and dig up che bag, in which 


he did not doubt but he ſhould find either gold ar 
I ſilver. 


: 


Chap. XXI. UPON TWO'STICKS. 277 


filver, To this end he made uſe of his knife; but 
had he had none, he found himſelf ſo eager for the 
work, that with his hands only he would have pe- 
netrated to the very centre of the earth. 

The moment he had the bag in his hands, he 
began to ſound it, and perſuaded there was mon 
in it, he haſtened out of the wood with his booty, 
not ſo much then fearing to meet a bailiff, as the 
man who owned the bag. Tranſported as our 
ſtudent was with ſo lucky a hit, he walked nimbly 
all night long, without keeping any road, without 
feeling any fatigue or inconvenience from the 
burthen he was loaded with, But as ſoon as the 
day glimmered, he ftopped under ſome trees, 
pretty near the town of Molorido, not fo much in- 
deed to reſt himſelf, as at laſt to ſatisfy the curio- 
ſity he had to examine into the contents of his bag, 
He therefore untied it with that agreeable trem- 
bling you feel upon the approach of any vaſt plea- 


ſure, He therein found a parcel of good double 


piſtoles, and to crown his joy counted to the tune 
of two hundred and fifty. 117 U 
Having contemplated them with exceſſi ve ſatiſ- 
faction, he began to bethink himſelf very ſeriouſſy 
what courſe he ſhould take; and when he had 


formed his reſolution, faſtened up his doublons in 
his pockets, threw away the bag, and went to Mo- 
lorido. He inquired out an inn, where, whilſt his 
breakfaſt was preparing, he hired a mule, and that 


very day returned to Salamanca. 

He perceived plainly, by the ſurpriſe every body 
ſhewed at ſeeing him again, that the reaſon of his 
diſappearing was no ſecret ; but he had his ſtory 
ready, He told them, that having occaſion for 


money, and receiving nane from his own country, 
though he had written for it twenty times, he had 


reſolved to take a turn thither himſelf; and that 
the day before, juſt as he got into Molorido, he 
; A a | had 
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had met his ſteward with money. So that he now 
found it was in his power to undeceive thoſe who 
thought him a man who had no fortune. He add- 
ed, he intended to ſhew his creditors they were 
in the wrong to drive an honeſt man to extremi- 
ties, who long ago had paid them, had his ſtewards 
been more punctual in remitting him his rents. 

In reality the next day he ſent for all his cre- 
ditors, and paid them to the laſt farthing. Ihe 
ſame friends, that had deſerted him in his want, 
no ſooner knew he had a freſh ſupply of money, 
but they came flocking in upon him, and once 
more began to flatter him, hoping to divert them- 
ſelves again at his expence. But he laughed at 
them in his turn, and religiouſly obſcrving the oath 
ke had ſworn in the wood, ſent them away ab- 
ruptly, Inſtead of following his former way of 
life, he turned his thoughts towards m-'-ivg a pro- 
greſs in the ſcience of the laws, and ſtudy became 
kis ſole employment. EET 

However, yon will ſay, he was all this while 
very conſcientiouſly ſpending the double piſtolcs 
that did not belong to him. I agree with you, 
and was only doing what four 'parts in five of 
mankind will do in the like caſe. Yet he in- 
tended ſome time or other to reſtore them, if by 
chance he ſhould diſcover who owned them. But 
relying upon his good intentions, he ſpent them 
without ſcruple, and paticntly waited till he ſhould 
find him out, which notwithſtanding he did about 
a year after. 

The report ſpread about Salamanca, that a man 
of that town called Ambroſio Piquillo, going to a 
wood to fetch a bag full of pieces of gold, which 
he had buried, had found nothing but the hole, 
where he had taken it into his head to bury them, 
and that the poor man was thereby reduced to beg- 


ary, 
gary I 
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I muſt ſay, in praiſe of Bahabon, that the ſe- 


cret reproaches of his conſcience at hearing this 
were not thrown away, He inquired where Am- 
brofio lived, and made him a viſit in a little poor 
habitation, where all the. farniture was one chair 
and a wretched bed. Friend, ſaid he, with an hypo- 
critical air, I have heard from common fame the 
ſad accident that has befallen you; and charity 
obliging all us to help one another as far as we can, 
I am come to bring you ſome {mall aſſiſtance. But 
I ſhould. be glad to hear your unfortunate adven- 
ture from.your own mouth, 

Sir, anſwered-Piquillo, I will tell you in two 
words, IT had a ſon who uſed to rob me. I per- 
ceived it, and fearing ke might lay his hands upon 
a leathern bag, wherein I had two hundred and 
fifty good doublons, I thought I could not do bet- 
ter than to bury them in the ſame wood, whither 
I bad the folly to carry them. Since that unlucky 
day my ſoon took all that I had, and ran away with 
a woman whom he had debauched. Finding my- 
ſelf in a deplorable condition, by the debaucheries 
of this wicked ſon of mine, or rather by my fooliſh 
tenderneſs for him, I had recourſe to my leathern 
bag, But alas! the only hopes of ſubſiſtence. 
which I had left me, were cruelly torn from me. 

The poor man could not bring out theſe words 
without finding his affliction renewed, and ſhed- 
ding abundance of tears. Don Pablos relented at 
ſo moving a ſcene, and ſaid to him: My dear 
Ambroſio, we muſt nyt lay the croſſes we- meet 
with too much to heart; your tears are of no ſer- 
vice, they will. never fetch. back your money, 
which is really loſt to you, if it be fallen into the 
hands of any raſcal. But who knows? your dou- 
ble piſtoles may have happened into an honeſt 
man's hands, who to be ſure will rcſtore them as 
ſoon as he knows they belong to you. Come, 

| A perhaps 
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perhaps you may get them again, do not deſpair 
of it; and in the mean while, added he, (at the 
ſame time giving him ten of thoſe very doublons 
that came out of the leathern bag, ) here, take 
this, and come again in eight days. Having ſpoke 
thus to him, he told him his name and where he 
lived, and went out of the room, quite confound- 


ed at the bleſſings and acknowledgements Ambro- 


fio beſtowed upon him. Such are for the moſt 
part all generous actions; we ſhould be far from 
admiring them, could we ſee into their motives. 

At the eight days end, Piquillo, who had not 
forgot Don Pablo's commands, went and made 
him a viſit. Bahabon made very much of him, 
and faid very affectionately to him, Friend, upon 
the good character I have had of you, I am re- 
folved to contribute my utmoſt towards your re- 
eſtabliſhment. I will employ both my credit and 
my purſe. 

As a beginning, continued he, do you know 
what I have done? I am acquainted with ſome 


-. perſons of diſtinction who are extremely charita- 


ble; I have been with them, and have moved 
them to pity you ſo much, that I have got two 
hundred crowns off them for you, At the ſame 
time he went into his cloſet, and came out in a 
moment with a linen-bag wherein he had put 
mat ſum in filver, and not in doublons, leſt the 
nan might ſuſpect the truth of the matter, by 
receiving ſo many double piſtoles. Whereas by 
this artifice he obtained his end with more ſecurity, 
which was to make reſtitution in ſuch a manner, 
as might reconcile his conſcience with his reputa- 
tion, 
And indeed poor Ambrofio was far from think- 
ing theſe crowns a reſtitution, He ſincerely took 
them for a gathering made for him, and having 


again humbly thanked Don Pablos, returned = 
832 | 18 
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his little cottage, bleſſing heaven all the way for 
finding a gentleman ſo good as to take all this : 
trouble to ſerve him. | 

The next day he met a friend in the ſtreet, - 
whoſe affairs were not at all in a better poſture 
than his own, and who ſaid to him, In two days 
I am going to Cadiz in” order to embark on board 
a ſhip- that is ſhortly.to ſet ſail for New Spain, 1 
do not like the way of life J am in here, and my 
mind tells me, I ſhall ſucceed better at Mexico; 1 
would adviſe you to go with-me, if you can raile. : 
only a hundred crowns. - | 

can raiſe two hundred, anſwered Piquillo, - 
without any trouble, and would willingly under- 
take this voyage, were I ſure of a livlichood in the 
Indies. Whereupon, his friend boaſted the fer- 
tility of New Spain, and laid before him ſo mary - 
ways of growing rich, that Ambroſio, giving into 
his friend's views, thought of nothing but of pre- 
paring to ſet out for Cadiz. But before he left 
dalamanca, he took care to have a letter left with 
Bahabon, wherein he tells him, that haviag met 
with a very good opportunity of going to the In, 
dies, he had a mind to make uſe of it, in order t 
try whether fortune would be kinder to him in a 
new country than ſhe had been in his own ; that he 
took the liberty of informing him of it, and of al» - 
ſuring him he would never forget his great favours | 
to him. 

Ambroſio's departure a little vexed Don Pablos, 
who therchy ſaw the ſcheme he had laid, by little 
and little to, diſcharge his conſcience, quite diſ- 
concerted. But conſidering that in a few years thc - 
good old man might return to Salamanca, he in- 
ſenſibly grew caſy, and applied himſelf more than 
ever to the civil and canon laws, and made fo pro- 
digious a progreſs, as well by his application, as 
the quickneſs of his parts, that he became the moſt 

Aa 3 laing 
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ſhining member of the univerſity, and was at laſt 
choſen rector of it. He was not content with ſap- 
porting that honour by his profound learning, but 
took ſuch infinite pains with himſelf, as to acquire 
all che qualities of a man of honour and inte- 
grity. | | | 
Whilſt he was rector, he heard that a young 
fellow of Salamanco had been committed to pri- 
ſon upon an accuſation for a rape, and was upon 
the point of being executed, Bahabon upon this, 
remembering that Piquiilo's fon had carried off 
a woman, inquired who the prifoner was, and 
being informed it was this very ſon of Piquillo, 
undertook his defence. One admirable circum- 


| ſtance in the ſcience of the law is, that it furniſhes 
arguments on both ſides; and as our rector was 


a complete maſter of it, he made an excellent uſe 
of it in defence of the criminal, It is true he join- 
ed to it the credit of his friends, and the ſtrongeſt 
ſolicitation : which indeed did more than all the 
reſt, 

The criminal then came off whiter than ſnow. 
He went to thank his deliverer, who ſaid thus to 
him : I have ferved you, but it was 1n regard to 
your father; I love him'; and to give you a freſh 
inſtance of it, if you have any thoughts of conti- 
nuing here, and living honeſtly, I will undertake 
to make 2 man of you; if, as your father has 
done, you have a mind to take a trip to the In- 
dies, you may be {ure of fifty piſtoles, I engage 
my word for them. Young Piquillo made him 
this anſwer: Since I have the honour of your 
Lordſhip's protection, I ſhould act very wrong to 
leave a place where I enjoy ſo great an advantage, 
No, my Lord, I will remain at Salamanca, and 
do proteſt to you, that my conduct ſhall be fach 
as ſhall pleaſe you. Upon theſe aſſurances, the 
rector put twenty piſtoles into his hands, 1 

ere, 


2 
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Here, friend, take theſe, take up ſome honeſt pro. 
feſſion, employ your time well, and reſt aſſured, 
that I will not deſert you. 

About two months afterwards, it happened, 
that young Piquillo, who from time to time uſed 
to make his court to Don Pablos, one day appear- 
ed before him all in tears. What is the matter 
with you? ſaid Bahabon. Sir, anſwered the ſon of 
Ambroſio, | have juſt heard a piece of news that 
breaks my heart. My father has been taken by 
an Algerine rover, and is actually in chains, An 
old man of this town who is returned from Alpicrs 
after a ten years ſlavery, whom the fathers of Mer- 
cy have lately redeemed, juſt now told me he left 
him there a captive, Alas | added he, beating 
his breaſt, and tearing his hair, Wr etch that I 
am I it was my d<baucheries forced my father to 
hide his money, and banith himfelf from his coun- 
try ! it is I that have delivered him up to a barba- 
rian who is loading him with fetters! Ah! Sig- 
nior Don Pablos, why did you reſcue me from the 
hands of juſtice ? ſince you loved my father, you 
ſhould have been his avenger, and ſuffered me by 
my death to have expiated the horrid, horrid crime 

having cauſed all his calamities. 

At this diſcourſe, which ſhewed a rakiſh ſon 
converted, the rector was moved with the grief 
which the young Piquillo teſtified. My child, 
ſaid he, it is with pleaſure I fee you repent of your 
faults; but dry up your tears, It is ſufficient that 
I know what is become of Ambroſio, to aſſure you 
that you ſhall fee him again. His liberty is to be 
purchaſed with a ranſom, and that I take upon 
myſelf. Whatever he may have ſuffered, I am 
perſuaded that finding a diſcreet affectionate fon in 

on at his return, he will no more complain of his 
ill fortune, 


* Pablos calcd the mind of Ambrofio's 1 
1 
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by this promiſe, and three or four days after ſet out 

for Madrid, where, . upon his arrival, he put into 

the hands of the fathers of Mercy a purſe of an 
hundred piſtoles; with a little label upon it in theſe 

words: This ſum is given the fathers of redemption 

for the ranſom of a poor citizen of Salamanca, named 
Ambroſio Piquillo, captive at Algiers, Thoſe good 

fathers in their laſt voyage to Algiers have punc- 

tually followed the rector's intention. They have 

redeemed Ambroſio, whois the ſlave whoſe com- 

poſed air you ſo much admired. 

But methinks, ſaid Don Cleofas, Bahabon is“ 
now not at all in the citizen's debt. Don Pablos 
is not of your opinion, anſwered Aſmodeus. He 
intends to return both principal and intereſt. His 
nice conſcience is even ſcrupulous of enjoying the 
wealth he has acquired during his rectorſhip. 
And when he ſees Piquillo, he intends to ſay thus 
to him: My dear friend Ambroſio, no longer look on 
me as your benefaFtor : in me only you ſee a raſcal who 
dug up the money you hid in the word. It is not ſuffi- 
cient for me to reſtore you your two hundred and fifty 
dhublons; ſince I made uſe of it to attain the rank [ 
had in life ; whatever I have is yours, IJ will keep 
no more than you ſhall judge neceſſary, io Here the 
devil upon two ſticks ſtopt ſhort. He was ſuddenly 
taken with a friſſon, and changed colour. 

What is the matter, ſaid the ſtudent, what ex- 
traordinary motion makes you ſhake, and ſtop 
Mort? Ah Signior Leandro, cricd the dæmon 
with a trembling voice, how unfortunate am I] the 
conjurer, who kept me in the bottle in his labora- 
tory, has found I am flown, He is going to reca] 
me by ſuch forcible conjurations as I cannot refiſt, 
What a mortification 1s this to me, {aid Don Cleo- 
fas, quite ſoftened with compaſſion ! and what a 
loſs am J going to ſuffer! Alas, we are going to 
part for ever. I do not think fo, anſwered _ 
IN, eus. 
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deus. The magician may want my aſſiſtance, and 
if 1 have the good fortune to do him any ſervice, 
perhaps out of gratitude, he may give me my li- 
berty. If that ſhould happen, as I hope, depend 
upon it, I will ſoon be with you, upon condition 
that you reveal to no foul living, what has this 
night paſſed between us; for ſhould you be ſo in- 
diſcreet as to impart it to any body, I tell you be- 
forehand, you will never fee me more. 

What makes my leaving you à little eaſier to 
me, purſued he, is, that, at the worſt, I have made 
your fortune. You will marry the fair Ser aphina, 
whom I have made dotingly fond of you. Sig- 
nior Don Pedro de Eſcolano, her father, is reſol- 
ved to marry her to you. Do not let ſlip ſo fine 
a ſettlement, But, bleſs me! added he, I already 
hear the magician call me, all hell rings with the 


terrible words pronounced by this formidable ca- 


baliſt. I cannot ſtay any longer with your Lord- 
ſhip. Adicu, dear Zambullo; till I fee you again. 


At theſe words, he embraced Don Cleofas, and 


having ſeen him ſafeto his apartment, diſappeared. 


C HAF. AXIL 


Of what Don Cliofas did after the devil had leſt 
him, and how the author of this work thought fit 
to end it, 


A® ſoon as Aſmodeus was gone, the ſtudent 
finding himſelf fatigued with having been 
all the nickt on his legs, beſtirring himſelf, un- 
dreſſed, and went to bed to take a little reſt. His 
ſpirits were ſo agitated he could hardly get to 
ſleep; but at laſt, paying Morpheus that tribute, 
which all mortals owe, with uſury, he fell into a 
dead fleep, in which he continued that whole day 

and the following night. 
In this condition he had remained for four all 
twenty 
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twenty hours, when Don Lewis de L'yjana, a young 
gentleman. of his acquaintance, came into his 
chamber, crying out as loud as he could, Soho! 
Signior Don Cleofas, up, up. At this noiſe Zam- 
builo waked, Do you know, ſaid Don Lewis, 
that yon have been abed ever ſince yeſterday 
morning? That is impoſſible, anſwered Leandro, 

And yet nothing can be more true, replied his 
friend; you have ſlept the clock round twice, 
Every body in the houſe has aſſured me it is fact. 

The ſtudent aſtoniſhed at ſo long a nap, was at 
firſt afraid that his adventure with the devil upon 
two ſticks was no more than a dream. Let he 
could not think ſo neither; and when he recalled 
ſome particular circumſtances, he no longer doubt» 
ed but what he had ſeen was real. However, to 
eaſe his doubts he got up, dreſſed with all haſte, 
and went out with Don Lewis, whom he carried 
towards the gate of the ſun, without telling him 
any reaſon. When. they were there, and Don 
Cleofas found Don Pedro's houſe almoſt burnt to 
the ground, he pretended a ſurpriſe, Whar is 
this I ſee! ſaid he. What_ſad work the fire has 
made here! whoſe was this unfortunate houſe ? Is 
it long ſince it was burat ? Bhs 

Don Lewis de Lujana anſwered his- two que- 
ſtions. and thus purſued his diſcourſe : The vaſt 
damages of this fire make leſs noiſe in the city, 
than a circumſtance I am going to tell you. Sig-- 
nior Don Pedro de Eſcolano bas an only 
daughter beautiful as the day. They ſay the was in 
a room filled with fire and ſmoke, where ſhe muſt 
inevitably have periſhed, and ſhe was reſcued, not- 
withſtanding, by a young gentleman whole name 
J have not yet learned. It is the common topic of. 
every converſation. at Madrid.. The cavalier's- 
bravery is cried up to the ſkies ; and. it is believed, 
that though he be ngthing more than a private, 

| | | gentleman, 
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gentleman, he may very well obtain the daughter of 
Don Pedro, as the reward of ſo glorious an action. 
Leandro Perez liſtened to Don Lewis without 
ſhewing he was the leaſt concerned in what he 
was talking of; and diſengaging himſelf upon an 
excule he feigned, he went to the Prado, and ſit- 
ting down under fome trees, fell into a deep 
thought. Immediately the devil upon two ſticks 
came into his mind. I cannot, ſaid he, too much 
regret my dear Aſmodeus. He would in a ſhort 
time have carried me all over the world, and I 
ſhould have made that tour without any of the 
inconvenicncies that travelling is liable to. Doubt- 
leſs I have a great loſs ; hut preſently, ſubjoined 
he, perhaps it is not irreparable. Why ſhould 
deſpair of ſeeing him again ? it may happen, as he 
himſelf faid, that the conjurer may. immediately 
give him his tiberty. Then, thinking of Don 
Pedro and his daughter, he refulved to make him 
a viſit, puſhed on by the curioſity alone of ſceing 
the fair Seraphina. 
The moment he appeared before Don Pedro, 
that lord ran and embraced him with open arms, 
crying out, Welcome generous cavalier. I began 
to be angry with you. How, ſaid I, after che 
prefling inſtances I made Don Cleofas to come 
and ſee me, is he ſtill abſent from my eyes? How 
ill does he return the impatience I feel to teſtify 
the eſteem and friendſhip I have for him ? 
Zambullo hung down his head out of reſpect 
at ſo obliging a reproach, and excuſed himſelf to 
the old gentleman by telling him he feared he 
ſhould have been troubleſome in the confuſion he 
judged he muſt have been the day before. That 
excuſe will not ſatisfy me, replied Don Pedro ; 
ou could never be troubleſome in a houſe, where 
had it not been for you, a greater ſadnefs would 


haye reigned, But, added he, be pleafed to follow 


me, 


x. 
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me, you have other thanks to receive beſides mine. 

At theſe words, he took him by the hand, and led 

him into Seraphina's apartment. 
That lady was juſt come from prayers : Daugh- 


ter, ſaid her father, I am come to preſent the gen- 


tleman to you who ſo bravely ſaved your life. 
Shew him how ſenſible you are of the great favour 
he did you, fince the condition you was in the day 
«lh yeh ſterday would not permit you to do it 

hereupon Signora Seraphina, opening 
a mouth of roſes, addreſſed herfelf to him in a 
compliment that would charm all my readers, 
could I repeat it word for word; but as it has not 


been handed down to me exactly, I chute rather 


to paſs over in ſilence, than ſpoil it. 
I ſhall only ſay, that Don Cleofas imagined it 
was a divinity, he ſaw and heard, and that he was 


at once taken by the eyes and the ears. Im- 


mediately he felt a violent paſſion for her, But 
far from conſidering her as one he was ſure of 
marrying, he doubted, notwithſtanding all the devil 
had ſaid, whether ſo glorious a reward was to be 
the recompenſe of a ſervice they imagined he had 
done them, The more charming the appear edto 
him, the leſs did he dare to flatter himſelf with the 
happineſs of gaining her. 

What contirmed him in his uncertainty of ob- 
taining ſo great a bleſſing, was, that Don Pedro, 
during the long converſation they had, never 
touched once upon that ſtring, and only loaded 
him with civilities, without hinting the leaſt deſire 
to be his father-in-law. Seraphina too on her 
lide, as polite as her pappa, turned the diſcourſe 
wholly upon gratitude, without making uſe of a- 
ny expreſſion that could give Zambullo room to 
think that ſhe loved bim. So that he took his 


leave of Signior Eſcolano with a great deal of love, 


and very little hope, 
Friend 


— G _—_ 
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Friend Aſmodeus, faid he in his way home, as 
if he had till been with the devil, when you aſ- 
ſured me that Don Pedro was inclined to make 
me his ſon-in-law, and that Seraphina burnt with 
a lively flame which you had infpired her with for 
me, you muſt have intended to divert yourſelf at 
my expenſe, or elſe you muſt own that you know 
as little of the preſent as the future. 

Our ſtudent was ſorry he had viſited the lady, 
and, looking upon his paſſion for her as an ill- fa- 
ted love he ought to conquer, reſolved to ſpare no 
pains to accompliſh it. He went farther, he re- 
proached himſelf with his eagerneſs at puſhing his 
defign, ſuppoſing he had found the father inclined 
to grant him his daughter, and he looked upon it 
as ſhameful to owe his happineſs to an artifice. 

He was {till full of theſe reflections, when Don 
Pedro, having ſent for him the next day, began 
thus: Signior Leandro Perez, it is time for me to 
prove by my actions, that when you obliged me, 
you did not do a good office to one of thoſe cour- 
tiers who, were he in my place, would content 
himſelf with returning it with a little court holy 
water, But I intend that Seraphina herſelf ſhall 
be the reward of that danger you run upon her 
account. I muſt tell you too, that I have found 
her to be my own daughter, in the propoſal I made 

\ her of marrying her deliverer. She ſhewed her 
joy, by a tranſport which has convinced me her 
gratitude equals my own, It is then reſolved on, 
you ſhall have my daughter, | #0 | 

At thefe words, the good Signior de Eſcolano, 
who expected Don Cleofas would have returned 
his moſt humble thanks for ſo great a favour, was 
ſurpriſed to ſee him ſtand ſpeechlefs and confound- 
ed Speak, Zambullo, ſaid he, What am 1 to 
think of the ddiſorder my propoſal has put you 
into? What can have ſet you againſt her? Ougmma 

B b private 


2 THE DEVIL Chap. XXII. 


, 


private gentleman to refuſe an alliance by which 
a grandee would think himſelf honoured ? Has 
the nobility of my fanily any blemiſh that I am a 
ſtranger to ? 

My Lord, anſwered Leandro, I am but too ſen- 
fible of the diſtance which heaven has placed be- 
Tween us. Wherefore then, replied Don Pedro, 
do you ſeem ſo little pleaſed at a marriage that 
does you ſo much honour? Come, be ingenuous, 
Don Cleofas, you are in love with ſome lady to 


whom you have given your faith; and it is ſhe 


44 


whole intereſt at this time ſtands as a bar to your 
advancement. Had I a miſtreſs, .to whom I might 
have engaged myſelf by any oath, anſwered the 
ſtudent, without doubt no reaſon ſhould induce 
me to be falſe to her. But it is not that which 
prevents my accepting your favours, The nice 
notion I have of honour commands me to forego 
the glorious eſtabliſhment you deſign me, and far 
from intending to-make an ill uſe of the error you 
are in, I am going to undeceive you: I am not 
Seraphina's deliverer, . 

What do I hear! cried tlie old gentleman, in 
amaze-: Was it not you that reſcued her from 
the flames that were going to devour her? Was it 
not you that performed ſo gallant an action? No, 
my Lord, anſwered Zambullo. Vain had been 
that attempt to any mortal man, and I will plainly 
tell you it was a devil that ſaved your daughter, 

"Theſe words increaſed Don Pedro's ſurpriſe, 
who, thinking he ought not to underſtand them in 
a literal ſenſe, defired the ſtudent to ſpeak plainer, 
Upon this, Leandro, without giving himſelf any 
pain for Aſmodeus's friendſhip, told him all that 
had paſſed between the devil and himſelf. The old 


gentleman then reſumed the diſcourſe, and ſaid to 


Don Cleofas; the confidence you have now repo- 
ſed in me, confirms me in my deſign of giving you 
| , | n 5 my 
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my daughter. You are originally her dehverer ; 
had not you interceded with the devil upon two 
flicks to ſnatch her from impending death, he had 
infallibly ſuffered her to periſh. It is you there» 
fore that have preferved Seraphina's days. In a 
word, you bave deſerved her, and I offer her you 
with half my eſtate, _ | 
Leandro Perez, at theſe words, which eaſed all 
ſcruples, threw himſelf at Don Pedro's feet, in 
order to thank him for his.great goodneſs, Short- 
ly after the wedding was celebrated with a magni- 
ficence ſuitable to the heireſs of Signior Eſcolano, 
and to the great ſatisfattion of the friends of our 
- ſtudent, who was thereby well rewarded for a few 
hours of liberty which he had procured the devil 
upon two flick. 
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Countant, a rich old one troubled in conſcience, 
reſolves to found a-monaſtery, p. 20 
Actor, his recommendation to a madhouſe, 138, 9 
Ackreſs, her labour compared to Alcmena's, 246 „ 
Actreſſes, three noted ones for diverting men in pu- 
blic, andyruining them in private, 162. Their dif- 
ferent kinds of death, ib. 
Actreſſes, two that terer of birds and dogs, 242 
Age, women never tell theirs truly, 131 
Ajax, how Pallas revenged his rape on Caſſandra, 118 
Alchymiſt deſcribed, 15 


Alvaro Ponce (Don), his duel with Don Fadrique de 


Mendeg. his rival in love with Donna Theodora, . 
167. He is rejected by the lady in the very field, # 
169, He afterwards ſurpriſes her at her country- 
feat, and carries her off to ſea, 192, 209. He is 
killed by pirates, 211, 30 

Amours, pleafing, not to be found in Madrid, 154 

Apothecary, how employed with his wife. and ap- 
prentice, 16 

Archelaus, King of Macedon, his method of beſtow- 
ing favours, 116 

Afhtaroth, one of the devils that has the ear of crown- 4 
ed heads, 261 

Aſmodeus, the ſurname of the Devi! upon two flicks, 4 

Aſſaſſins, in Spain, their price for cutting of throats, 7 5 

Aſſignation, a gentleman takes bis ſtation at ten o- 
ver-night, to meet his miſtreſs at ſeven next morn- 
ing, 150 

Attorney, that ſhut up his croſs old grandmother in 
a madhouſe to be rid of her, 119 

Atiorney, dreams of giving charity to his client in an 
almſhouſe, 237. His wife's dream about his clerk, 76. 

Attorney, compared to a worm, 246 

Auditor, one that was fit for a madliouſe, 137 

Auguilus, the emperor, his regard to dreams, 235 

Aurora 


? 
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Aurora runs away from her huſband with a young 
fellow in petticoats, 113, 
Author and a compiler, the difference, 68 
Author that beſpeaks a dinner to treat four players 
to befriend his play, 251 | 
Authors have no more conſcience 5 bockſellers, 
238. A ſtory to confirm it, ib; 


* 


Bachelors, two qualified for bedlam; one of them a- 
rich one, who went to court purely to make the 
world believe he had an intereſt, 135. The other an 
old one, who borrowed money of his laundreſs, and 
then married her, 1 38 ' 

Bakers devil, who he-is, 3 | 

Banker, * to a cobler, his unexpected FO "ky and. 

generoſity to his parents, 105 
Barber of .Guipuſcoa, his ſtory, 271 | 
Beauty the deareſt conſideration to women, 1 18, The 

. loſs of it made an old lady run mad, 119 

Beau Griffael, whoſe devil he is, 18 x 

Beaux Eſprits, inſtance of a man who.run mad after 
he had ſpent his all upon them, 117 

Beggar, rich one, whoſe daughter goes for an heireſs, 

1034. 

Beggars, a groupe of merry ones deſcribed, 244. Their 
arts to raiſe compaſſion, i. What they turn to 
that leap into eſtates, 2347 

Begging one of the beſt trades, and why ner body 

does not take to it, 104 

Belfegor, one of the devils that has the ear of the 
crowned heads, 261 

Belflar's amours with Leonora, 3 His i intrigue 
diſcovered” by her father, 44. His reflections on bis 
conduct to her, 53 

Belzebub, whoſe devil he is, 3 

Bencfice, deſpair in the purſuit of one turned the man's 
brains, and made him, in imagination, archbiſhop 
of Toledo, 108 | 

Billet-doux, a ridiculous one, 86. The anſwer, 8), 

Biſhop cut off by death, as he was travelling with. 
pomp to his ſee, 164 


b g. Biſhop, 
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Biſhop, his dream that he ſtopped ſhort in the Wg. 


ning ot a funeral ſermon, 240 | 

Black- lead, the virtue of it to keep the forehead 
ſmooth, 150 WV, 

Blunderbuſs, the wealth of a gentleman owing to the 
diſcharge of it, 82 _ 

Bollanus's character, 1309 

Bookſeller, he dreams of cheating his author, 238. 
Who have moſt conſcience, bookſellers or authors, 
ib. 

Brain and ſtomach, remedies to fortify them, 71 

Bravoes or ruffians, Spaniſh, their wages, 75 

Bribe, the power of it, 30 

Brother, not-a relation, how that may be, 259 

Brother, elder, adviſed not to go a-ſhooting with the 
younger, 82 

Brothers, two die of the ſame diſeaſe, the one with 
phyſic, the other without any, 22 

Bullies at Madrid, 1. They carouſe with Zambullo' 5 
miſtreſs, at his coſt, 72 

Butchers devil, who he is, 3 

CG 

Calatrava, knight of, proud of converſing with a gran- 
dee's daughter, and therefore recommended to a 
madhouſe, 139 

Caligula's precaution when he went to his miſtreſs, 68 

Canon, a very unfortunate one, 21. A rich one re- 
commended to a madhouſe for fooling away his 
money in bawbles only to make a figure in his in- 
ventory, 134, 5 

Captives redeemed from ſlavery, an account of them, 
26 

Caltifian, character of a true one in point of love, 115 

Cavalier, a generous one abandoned by all company 
but his dog, 249 

Child, it is a wiſe one that knows his own father, 92 

Chirurgeon who made himſelf practice by wounding 
paſſengers in the-ſtreet, 81 _ 

Chriſtian, ene ſuſpected of a de ſign to propogate Turks, 
271 

Chymiſtey what devil introduced it, 4 


Citizen, 
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Citizen, the ſorrow of his family for his death, 167 

Citizen, one that dreamed he was picking up gold 
and filver, 241. Another conſulting whether to 
diſpoſe of his daughter to an attorney or an Hi- 
dalgo, 246 

Citizen's wife, the diſmal effect the name had upon 
a court- lady, ri) 

Clerk in chancery, his devil, 18 

Coach, the devil's, a very eaſy and expeditious one, Ir 

Cobler that will not leave off his trade for the wealth 
of the Indies, 106 

Comedy, how it diſguſted an old countels, 197. * 
difhcult to write as tragedy, 198. 201 

Comic author's broil with a tragic one, 193.— 201 

Companions, three inſeparable ones, always praiſing 
each other, pricked down for the madhouſe, 138 

Compiler proved to be only a methodical pilferer, 68 

Conduct in life, when men make the fineit reflections 
on it, 275 

Confeflor, the ſtory of a lady who changed hers, 157: 

Conju gal love not very powerful, 114 

Conjurer's garret deſcribed, 2 

Contador, a rich one, his fondneſs for a coquette, 250 

Coo“ in ſuch haſte for his legacy, that he poiſons the 
teſtator, 155 

Coquettes, a ſuperannuated one de ſeribed. 13. Their 
diffimulation, 23. Their counter-part, 13. A man 
married one, 132 

Coquette.. inconſolable for having trifled with a fine 
gentleman fo long that he was tired, and transfer- 
red his addreffes to another, 153 

Cordelier friar in captivity, it was good for him to 
have been tormented, 273 

Coſmo, Don, his foppery, 83 

Covetous wretch deſcribed, r2 

Cough, remedies for it, 71 

Counſellor, the joy of relations for his death, 164 

Count, an eld faſhioned French one, who thinks him- 
ſelf as fine as ever in his old cloaths, 137 

Count, a liberal and 1 one, his dream, and 
that of his Counteſs, 235, 6 


Country, 


- 
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Country, how the honour of it touches ſome men, 108 

Court- ſpirits, who they are, and what they do, 3 

Courtier's ingratitude in neglecting an old ſervant, 116 

Courtier's terrible dream, what it was, 237 

Courtiers, ſuch of them as are the moſt ſuperflupus- 
members of ſociety, 155, 65 

Courtiers of Spain deſcribed by the devil, 255 

Criſpinus compared by Horace to a ſmith's pair of 
bellows, 251 

Crowned heads, what devils have acceſs to them, and 
what not, 261 

Cupid,. what devil he is, 4 

Cynic philoſopher, the deſcription of an original one, 


243, 9 8 


Dancing - maſter impriſoned for teaching one of his 
miſſes a falſe ſtep, 75 

Daughters mirth for the death of a father who would 
not let them marry, 95, 96 | 

Dean of the council of the Indies, his marriage to a2 
young girl in his grand climacteric, 158 

Death ſet forth to the naked eye, 162 

Debauchery, what devil introduced it, 4. 5 

Debt, a great lord in debt ſlee ps ſound, 67 N 

Dedication ready writ, with a blank to be filled op” 
with the name of the patron, 17 

Dedication ſeldon paid for now-a-days, 17. A lady. 
compoſes her own, 7b, 

Deluge univerſal, the tragedy ſo called, 16 

Devil upon two ſticks, w hat fort of a devil he was, 4, 6. 
His confinement in a phial, 3. His deliverance, 6. 
His promiſes to Zambullo, 5. Flights with him, 11, 
72, 93, 140, 2. His drels, 6, 7, 8. Why he put on 
the habit of a French Marquis, 8. How he came 
to be lame, 9. His fear of the conjurer; , ). How 
he came to diſoblige the conjurer, 10, 11. His agili 
ty, though a cripple, 9, 1. His flight with Zam- 

” bullo, and ſurvey. of Madrid, 11. He untiles the 
houſes there, 12, His fear of Pillardoc, and diſpute 
with him about a gentle man's ſon, 15. He ſpeaks 
all lugusges 133. He puts on the ſhape of Zam 
bullo, 


* 
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bullo, and reſcues a lady chat he admired from the 
flames, 144. His deſcription of lovers, 147,—154. 
His viſit of tombs, gholts, and death, 15 4,—166. 
His flight with Zambullo to the top of a high houſe 
in Alcala ftreet, 166. His ſtratagem to prevent 
being ſeen there, 243. His fight with Zambullo 
to the King's palace, .25 4. He ads the part of a no- 
menclator to him at the King's levee, 255, &c. His 
character of the Spaniſh courtiers, ib. &c. He is not 
allowed acceſs to crowned heads, and what devils 
are, 261. His flight with Zambullo to the mona- 
ſtery de la Merci, 5. His recall to hell by the con- 
jurer that had confined him to the bottle, 284. His 
laſt good office to Zambullo, 285 
Devils of the firſt rank, who they are, and what they 
do, 3. Their ignorance of ſuturity, 10. One ſtands 
at a clerk's elbow, 18 
Dignitary, a wealthy one of the church, who has twe 
neat coaches of his own, and rides in a hack to fave 
them, fit for bedlam, 1327 
Divine, the reaſon why a divine publiſhed a miſcellany 
of lewd poems in his lifetime, 134 
Domingo's revenge on Don Coimo, tor whipping him, 
+ 
Nonna Emerenciana, the ſtory of her turning mad, 120 
Donna Thomaſo, bullies quarrel for her, 73. Their 
 committmentito prifon, and the deſeription of that, 
and its inhabuants,.7 3, 74. 


Donna Fabula, her huſband in a fluſter on her being 


brought to bed, while her gallant that cuckolde 
him 1s ſnoring i in his bed, 24, &c. 

Don Pedro, his character and amour, 5 4» 55 &c. His 
duel, 55, He goes with Belflor to his ſiſter's apart- 
ment unknown, and the conſequence, 57. Kc. 
Dotard amorous, deſcribed, 13 

Dramatic writer, his aronement for having wrote e ſmut- 
ty plays, 159 

Draper, the complaiſance of a lord to him, 68 
Dreams, an account of them, 234.—244. Not all to 
be difregared, 235 

Ducheſs, a merry ſtory of one that was a de votee, 
156, XC, Empe- 
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E. 
Empedocles's fate, 145 ; 
Eſcolano, Signior, his houſe on fire, and concern for 
his daughter in the flames, 143 
Extortion, helliſh, praQtiſed by a religious uſurer 94 
Ny | F 


Fabricio and Donna Hippolita, their ſtory, 265, &c, 
His combat with three Spaniards who interrupted 
them, 270 | 
Fadrique de Mendoga, Don, his duel with Don Alva- 
ro Ponce his rival, (67. The beginning of his 
* friendſhip with Don Juan de Zarate, 169. The pre- 
ference given to him by Donna Theodora, on whoſe 
account he fougbt, ib, He is alarmed by her ſud- 
den departure into the country, 186. His reſigna- 
tion of her to his friend Don Juan, 190, 230. Their 
vain attempt to reſcue her from Alvaro, who ſur- 
priſed and carried her to ſea, 193. They put to 
ſea in queſt of her, 2c2. Are taken by pirates, and 
ſeparated from one another, 203, 4. He is retaken 
and carried to Alicant, 229. He ſtabs his friend 
by miſtake, as he was releaſing his miſtreſs, 224. 
230. Then ſlabs himſelf, 225, and dies, 23 1. His 
embalming, 232. Interment, 233 
Fault's of one's own and other mens, how differently 
eſtimated, 21 | 
Fanfarronico Baltazar, his dream of preferment at 
court, for having killed a Portugueſe with a blun- 
derbuſs, 239 
Female fortune-hunter, 96 
Fieſto del Sotillo, a dance peculiar to the Spaniards, 90 
Fire at the houſe of Don Pedro de Eſcolano, 143 
Flagel, what ſort of a devil he is, 4 
Floriſt, a poor one who kept a gardener and his wife 
to look after a dozen of flowers, reckoned a mad- 
man, 138 
Forehead, a high one, reckoned graceful in a man, 
148. The way to keep it ſmooth, 150 
Fortune-tellers, their impoſitions, 10 
Franciſco, a gardener, 0557 2479S of Donna 
Theodora from her captivity, 216 | 


French. 
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French lover, and a Spaniſh lover, how they differ, 115 

Frenchman laid flat with a blunderbuſs, for Preſenting 

a lady with holy water, 161 ; 

Friendſhip, 166, 84, 189,—193, 202,—234- Its 
power, 201,—234. One ſort which laſts no longer 
than the fumes ot the wine, 276 

Friar attacked by death without being alarmed, . 

Fuſidius's uſury, 139 by 


Gallant ſerenades his miſtreſs, 19 

Gallantry, difference betwixt Spaniſh * French, 75 

Gameſters kill each other in a duel, 20 

Gaolers, inhuman villains, 74 

Garniſh- money, a priſoner beat for not paying it, 93 

General returns from the army, and finds a recruiting 
officer with his wife, 155 

Generoſity, ingenious, an inſtance of it, 266 

Generous actions not always to be admired, 280 

Gentleman to a Ducheſs impriſoned by her for a theft 
committed by her waiting woman, 80 

Gentlemen-uſhers, what devil is theirs, 3 

German who got his death by drinking three healths | 

with tobacco in his glaſs, 161 

Germans remarkable for wine-bibers, 75 

Ghoſts, their reſpe& for old ſoldiers, 46 

Ghoſts walking, 160 

Governor of a fort, his dream of ſurrendering it, 240 

Governantes, who is their devil, 3 

Graduate, a facetious one, his company much court- 
ed, 19. An old one who idolizes the fair ſex, 136 

Griffael, whoſe devil he is, 18 

Groom that walks in his ſleep and curries his horſes, 
240 

Guides, ſpiritual, not to be abandoned like lovers, 1 57 

Guillermo, drawer at an inn, his contrivance to mar- 
ry his a s daughter, 77 

H. 


Hands, a way to make them white, 151 
Harts-horn, a diſconſolat2 lady makes it the compa» 
nion cf prayer, 153 , | 
Hazard-games, by what devil introduced, 8 « 
Hidalgo, 
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Hidalgo, a poor one, only ſubſiſted by a gaming 
houſe, under the protection of a grandee, 257 

Hippocrates's tracts of a doſing quality, probatum of, 
103 

Hippolita (Donna) and Fabrieio, their Kory, 264, &c, 
She is killed by her own brother, 270 

Holy water, what a Frenchman ſuffered for preſenting 
a lady with it, 161 

Houſe-breakers getting into a broken banker's, 17, 18 

Houſe-tops at Madrid, their form, 2 

Huſband fnoring whillt his wiſe reads a curtain lec- 

ture, 97 

Huſbands, good-natured, more at Paris than any 
where elſe, 47 

Hypocrite's preparation to go to a meeting of ſorcer- 


ers, 14. 
| | 


yer St. the patron of Spain, a great ſoldier, 77 
ealouſy made a man mad, 19 
Jilting in perfection, 97 
Inclinations, the devil's fondneſs for thoſe who purſue 
them wi-hout fcruple, 70 
Indiffcrence, a moſt diſagreeable ſtate to a lady in love, 
1 , 
W. . a vain plea with the devil, 80 
Inquiſition has ſpies every where, 1b. 
Inquiſitors ſuch happy mortals, that the devil could 
wiſh to be one, 72 
Inquiſitive people always to be avoided, 272 
Inſcription defigned for a market-houſe, where ſtood 
onc? a college of monks; 254 
Infolence of women deflroys the paſſion they create 
by their beauty, 152 
St. John's eve celebrated at Madrid, 89 
Tron bodice, the-uſe of it, 151 
Juſtice of peace, the devil himſelf cannot get out of 
his clutches without money, 81 


Knights very numerous in Spain, 2 56 
L. 


Lady, ee. maintained by two gallants, 20 
I Lady 


* 


D 
Lady going to run away with her father 's footman, 15 
Lady, her madneſs for haviag rejected an honeſt ſwain 

with a good eſtate, 1 $3 | 
Lady, inconſolable for the death of her huſband, 165 
Lady, her dream when befieged by two lovers, 237 
Lady that dreams Jupiter is in love with her, 242 

Another that had loſt a great ſam at play, and goes 

home at day-light, and ſcolds her buſband for not 

getting a place at court, 249. 3 
Lady's woman, how ſhe paſſes her time if her miſtreſs 

be in love, 149 | 
Ladies of pleaſure, conſequences of keeping them com- 

pany, 72. Their partuerſhip, and arts to decoy 
the men, 253. The neceſſity of ſetting a mark_up- 
| on their habitations, 25 4 
Ladies women not always liars, 84 
Lavguages, the devil ſpeaks all, 133 
Law, the miſchief of its tedious proceedings, 992 
Law-book. in a library, compared to the devil in a 
glaſs-bottle, 10 3 » 4 
Leandro, his faint-hearted. amour with an inviting 
young widow, 151, &c. 
Legatees, the danger of the teſtator's reading cheit 
will to them, 155 | 
Leonora's conflict with her lover, 2 &c, Letter to 
him, 52 | 
Leviathan, what ſort of devil-he is, 3 
Leviathan one of the devils that has the ear of crown- 
ed heads, 261. | | 
Libel printed in private about religion and honour, 70 
Licentiate, his dream that he is diſputing about the 
immortality. of the ſoul, 239 ; 
Licentiate, cenſured for publithing a book of morality, 
offenſive to the Caſtilian authors, 257 
Lord, a voluptuous one deſcribed, 14 0 | 
Lord, attending with a coach and ſix to carry off a 
mantuamaker's journey woman, 159 
Lord cut off in his prime by the ſmall-pox, 164 
Lords pretend to oblige tradeimen by running in their 
debt, 67. | 
Love, the vanity of a man's profeſſing, and a wo» 


* 
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man's refuſing it, 152 
| Ce Lover 
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Lover impriſoned, caught in an attempt of cuckol- 
dom, 95. Another turned melancholy mad, 114 
Lover, one that doated on a young amorous widow 

hiteen years, and had opportunities, but not the 
heart to reveal it to her, 151 
Lover, the remorſe of one fcr ſhaking his miſtreſs by 
the ſhoulder, and calling her dirty baggage, 1;2 
Lover tore to pieces at a bull-feaſl, where he was pi- 
ving his milireſs a ſpecimen of his bravery, 155 
Lovers, rival, a remarkable ſtory, 118 
Lovers, an enquiry into their joys, anrieties, politics, 
and follies, &c. 147 | 
Lovers, three deſpairing ones, who killed themſelves 
for the death of a citizen's daughter, 159 
Lovers ſhould not abandon their friends, 180. Nor 
be leſs complaiſant to the ladies, 181. What aſſu a- 
ges their pains, 16. The reſttaint upon their ac- 
tions, 15. | 
Love-ſongs, a Spaniſh and a French one, 115 
Lucifer, the mountebanks devil, 3 
Lungs, remedies to preſerve them, gr 
Luxury, what devil introduced it, 4 
M 
Madhouſe in Spain deſcribed, 108. Account of ſome 
who deſerve to be ſhot up m it, 131 
Madman, a merry one, run mad for joy, 114 | 
Madneſs of a lady, becaufe ſhe was forced to turn her 
chariot to make way for a ducheſs. 117 
Madrid ſurveyed by the devil and Zambullo, 11, &c. 
Maid, old, confeſſes her father to be a cuckold, ra- 
ther than own her own age, 133 
Maids, two od on:s, paſt fifty, that prayed for their 
father's death, in hopes handſome men would mar- 
ry them for their charms, 131 - 
Manceau, a rich farmer of the revenue, two devils 
fight which ſhould have him, 9 | 
Marcella, Leonora's guardian, 24, &c. Her intrigue 
with her in favour of Belflor, 30, &c, She is ient 
to a moraltery,. 67 | - 
Marquis, French, why the Cevil appeared in his ha- 
bit, 8. One ſcales the chamber ef a virgi», 18. 
© 9M 
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In love with a famous coquete, his dream, 236. J 
And his (teward's, #6. 

Marriages regiſtered in heaven's book, 96 | 

Marriages, happy, not to be found in Madrid, 154 

Marſzus gave his family ſeat to a comedian, 139 

Matches, unequal ones, 153, 4 | 

Match making devil, 4 . 

Mercer, his dream about his debroes, 220; and apes 
creditors dream about him, ib. 

Merchant who had been twice a bankrupt, could not 
bear the news of a ſhipwreck, 109 

Merci (de la), monks of that order in proceſſion, 262 

Merit attended with ill fortune, the cruel conſequence 
of it, 116 

Mexico, the horrid dream of one that had been vice-- 
roy, 240. And his niece's pleaſant dream, 241 

Miniſter at Madrid, his excellent character, 158 

Miſchief-maker in a court, a wicked old woman, death 
cuts her windpipe, 165 

Miſt raiſed by the devil to prevent his being ſeen by 
mortals, 24 

Miſtrels, the loſs of one regretted more than ſlavery 
in Turkey, 271 | 

Money, the power of it to recal loſt friends, 278 

Mountebanks devil, who he is,. 3 

Muſic, a wretched compoſition of it, 14 

Mufic-maſter, the rencounter of his Zholt. and chat of: 
his old toping companion, a painter, 161 

N 


Nation, every one prepoſſeſſed in favour of its own: 
taite and genius, 141 

Nature, how freely ſhe operates in ſl:ep, 237 

Nature's temptations, wherein different from the de - 
vil's, 24, &c. 

Newſmonger, Spaniſh, went melancholy mad by read- 
ing that twenty of his countryinen were beat by fi- 
ty Portugueſe, 108 

Nicaſio (Don), his dream of a conference with a briſk 
young widow, 239. 

Night, deſcription of it at Madrid, 2 


Cc 2 ' Night, 
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night, and night into day, 136 
Nobility transferred for money, 258 
Nobleman's ingratitude to an honeſt citizen. 259 
Noſe, the ſymptom of an approaching *pimple on it, 
151 
Notary ſhunned by the dead, becauſe he had the va- 
nity to be buried in a jeaden coffin, 161 
Notary, his great fortune. and riſe, 252 
0 


Orphan feigned by bis A to be diſtraded, 108 


Pablos (Don) de 8 of Salamanca, his e 
His prodigality, 6. Danger from bailiffs, 275. His 
reflections on his folly, 156. He ſees a bag of piſtoles 
buried under a tree where he hid himmſelf, as Tuns 
away with it, 276. His return to Salamanca, and 
payment of his debts, 278. His reformation. #6, 
The reſtitution he made to the owner of the bag, 
279, 280. The favour he ſhewed to his ſon, 282. 

- His redemption of the father from captivity, 284 

Painter, a drunken one, his care of his dying wife, 
104. The madneſs of one that expected a eroud 
of buſineſs, by dra ing to the life without flattery, 
I 

Pairs: bappy, where to be found and where not, 154 

Pallas's behaviour to Ajax, after he had raviſhed Caſ- 
ſandra, 118 

Partridges and pigeons pocketed by two courtezans at 
a tavern, 99 

Paſſions counterfeit, preferred before real-ones by the 
fair ſex, 

Patience, a moſt neceſſary virtue for lovers, 179 

Patricio, a citizen, his adventure with two courte- 
Zans, 98 

Patroclus's death, a tragedy, 195 


Pedro, Don, his character and amour, 54, &c. His 


duel, 55. He goes with Belflor to his ſiſter's apart · 
ment unknown, and what happened upon it, 57, &c, 
Petition for preferment, it is the ſureſt way to preſent 
it to the chief miaiſler before the King, 256 


Philoſopher's 


Night, what they are good for who * inte 
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Philoſopher's ſtone, the devil's chimera, 15 "Xn 1 
Phyſician ſent for in all haſte to cure a prelate of a fig ä 
of coughing, 16. One that was a great cheſs player, 
his art to gain a rich widow, 253. One of Arragon 
in capitivity, not worth redeeming, 272 
Phyſicians, a wiſh that they were all oblige to attend 
the funerals of their patients, 236. The dreams 
of two brothers, 7b. | 
Pigeon-houſe upon an eſtate, influenced a mother in 
the diſpoſal of her daughter, 154 
Pillardoc, the devil of intereſt, 9. He perſonates a 
-goat, 15 
Piquillo Ambrofio, his misfortunes, 278. The loſs 
of his money-bag, and the friendſhip he met with 
from the man that found it, 279. His departure 
for Mexico, 281, He is taken by the pirates, 283. 
His redemption by the man that found his bag of 
money, 284 
Player, an old one, his plealing dream of a council 
among the gods how to diſpoſe of ſo important a 
mortal, 243 
Plays, perſons of quality not the beſt judges of them, 
198, Nor the pit, 16. | 15 
Plebeian affects the air of a Patrician, 259 
Poet, the deſcription of one in his garret, 16, A fas». 
tirical one, how qualified to give a drubbing, 104 
| Poet dares be ſeen at court after having lampooned 
| the nobility, 260. The reaſon why, ib. 
Poets, their impertinence, 194 —_ 
Poetaſters, modern, the wretchedneſs of their eompo- 
ſitions, 195 * | : 
Poetry, Spaniſh and French, taſte of it different, 115 
Praters plaguy troubleſome, 272 © 
Prebendary, a fat one, his dream, 237 
Prepoſſeſſion in a woman, the power of it, 34 
Preſident, grave one, his diſguiſed viſit to his miſtreſs, 
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79 
Priſoner, the devil himſelf cannot free one, 68 
Procureſſes, two eminent ones at Madrid, 69 


Queltion-mongers impertinent, 272. The ſeizure of A 
ſhi p 


2 \ ſhip by the pirates, entirely owing to that i imperti- 
BD . DENCE, ib. 
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Recorder, the charming character of one, 265 

Regiſters in chancery have a devil of their own, 18 

Reflectiops, when men make the fiaeſt on their own 
conduct, 275 

Renegade, Catalan, turns pirate, 216. Employed in 
the reſcue of Donna Theodora from her captivity, 
218. His remorſe for renouncing his faith for his 
freedom, ib. His return to Spain and to Chriſtia- 

_ nity, 233 

Repartee, a witty and diverting one, 259 

Rich men, when they are ſure to be well received by 
the great, 267 

Rival lovers, a remarkable ſtory, 117 

Sanguiſuela, a religious uſurer, 94 

Schoolmaſter who has loſt his wits in ſearch of the 
tenſe of a Greek verb, 109 

Secretary to a courtier negleed and diſordered in his 
head, 116 

Seraphina, reſcued out of a fire by the devil, 144, &c, 

Serenade, a fine one, 88, 139. One attacked and the 
giver of it killed, 141 


Serjeant, his comical adventure with a pretended ſpi- 


rit at an inn, 76, &c. 

Shape, a way to preſerve it, 150 . 

Sleep, how freely nature opermes in it, 237. The 
two gates of its temple, 238 

Soldier with one arm courts a rich beggar's dau;zbier, 
but is refuſed becauſe not lame enough, 1@4 

Solitude, the power of it in love, 185 

Son, a foolith one, that lays out all his money in- 
books, and ſells them again at half the coſt, 133, 


Spectators at the theatre, what moves and traniports- 


them molt, 195 
Stewards of great men, the devil's charaQer of them, (8 


Tavern, why a man called for other bottle at da y- 
break, 234 
Tavera- 


— 


Tavern - treat of t two courtezans aeſeribed, 99. 4. 8 3 


Tailors devil, who he is, 3 
Theodora, Donna, widow, her crapical ſtory, 167, 
193, 201, —234. Her two lovers fight & due, . 


How ſhe put an end to it, by giving the preference 1 $ 


to one of them in the field, 169. Her affection o 
her deceaſed huſband, 170. Her paſſion for Don 
Juan de Zarate, 181. Declaration of it, 184, 2% 3. 
le flies from her, 185. Her melancholy upon it, 
185. Her retirement into the country, 186. Is 
carried off to ſea by Don Alvaro, 192. *She is taken 
and carried captive to Algicrs, and put into the. 
Dey's Haram, where Non Juan comes to ker,” 208, 
—215, Her deliverance contrived- and executed, 
214.— 234. Fhe pirates compliments upon her, 
211. Her return to Spain, 232. an and 
ſecond widowhood, 233, 4 
Thieves of the third rate, & IP is their devil, : 
Three-part ſong by three men of different nations, 23 
Tinder-box, a lover deſcribed ſtriking fire, 147 
Toaſts, the anguiſh of a lady who was ſtruck out of 
the number, 150 
Tobacco in the glaſs, fatal to the drinker, 161 
Trader, wealthy, his device that his children might 
nor forget their riſe, 156 
Tragedy, how it affected an old counteſs, 197 
Tragedy and comedy require different RR. but 
equal ſkill, to write them, 20 
Tragic author s broil with a comic one, 193 
Tragic authors in France, their ſelf. conceit, 200 
'Truttee, a right conſcience for one, 266 


Valet de chambre cuckolds his maſter, and is charged 
by his miſtreſs with a rape, 80 

Vice, what appearance it mult put on to pleaſe, 8 

Villius's felf-conceit, on converſing with Sylla' s davgh- 

ter, 139 


Father impriſoned ſor poiſoning bis gueſts, his plea 


75 
Virgin, her chamber ſcaled by a Marquis, 16 
Viſcount of Arragen, his pleaſing dream, 236 


Univerſal 


"| 


4 
« 
1, wu 
* 
OST 
0 * 
? + * 
—_—_ 


9 89 4 # 0 
F 
_- 1 ba y by ** T » 
A > 1. L 

1 
a 


I Univer del , the tra dy ſo called, 16 I 
by Uriel, the devi of the taĩlors, butchers, bakers, &c. 3 
R—  Ulurer, aggaißed one, his ſtory, 94, 97 
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þ Waiting · wen, who is their devil; £4 
* Wandering Jew, the copy ſold to three different 


bookſellers, 239 


Water for the ladies ſkin, 81 


Whares making a debauch with three great lords, 23 
Widow, that lavghed. in her ſleep, dreaming ſhe was 
__ talking ſcandal, 241 F 

Widow that tore a promiſſory note from her lover of 
. 3000 piſtoles to wrap up her favourites, 248 


Widow, ſo baſhful a one, as to ſeruple receiving her 


« ſhift before her uncle, but retires to her cloſet to 


Have it put on by her gallant, 18. One of ſixty, her 


© reaſon for marrying a boy, 22. One caught nap- 
ping by Ran ſhe had promiſed to marry, 97 
Widows, rich, how they are accommodated at Madrid, 
69. A merchant's widow diſtratted for the loſs of 


= 1 rte Lord ſhe hoped to marry, 117. A rich one 
6 


ſo ſenſeleſs, as to leave all ſhe was worth to perſons 
of the firſt quality, though ſhe did not know them, 

134 Another ſo lilly as to make over all her eſtate 
to her children, and depend on their allowance, 138 

Wife, the loſs of her fortune more regretted by rela- 

tions than that of her life, 114 

Wit, chat ſets up for a man of quality, 246 


Witches, their impoſition on filly people, 75 


Woman. vaſtly fond of her huſband, a gameſter, 21 
One ſo filly as to fancy every man that ſpoke to her 


to be her lover. 134 | | 
Women, their vanities, 153. Their jealouſies of one 


another, 234 
Writs. of attorneys and bailiffs, who is the devil that 


makes them out, 4 


1 6 | 
Tambullo, who he was, 1, How he came acquainted 
with the dewl upon two ſticks, 2, &c, His flight 
over the houſcs to eſcape bullies, 5, His flights 


with _ 
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with the devil, 11, 72, 93, 140, 2. 
on his miſtreſs, 23, &c. He prevail 
vil to reſeue a beautiful lady from the 
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the houſe was burning about her e A 
His farther progreſs with the devil nent ng 
to ſee the tombs and ghoſts of the dead; or Rn 
166, To the top of a high houſe in Albaltre TT_e 
166. To the King's palace, 254.  Toithe mona 
ſtery de la Merci, 261. What happened are 6 
parting, 284. The laſt good office the 
for him, 285. His long ſleep after his nigben = 
ramble, ib. His marriage with the la hee 3 
devil had reſcued from the flames in hi , a TY 
Zarate, Don Jvan, his firſt acquaintance u = 
Theodora, 166. The beginning of his feng = 
with Don Fadrique, 169. His wife's inconftaney = 
193,178. He murders her and her gallant and 3 
flies his country, 178. Takes refuge with aeg = 
179. Their viſits to Theodora, ib. The'carehe 3 
took not to indulge his paſſion for her in repard-to; 
his friend, 180, 4, 5, 188, 220. Her palhontor” 
him, and declaration of it, 181, 2, 3, 4. He flies; © 
.trom her, 185. He goes with his friend torefeve* 3 
her from Alvaro, who had ſurpriſed her, but ia 
vain, 192. He puts to ſea with him in queſt of her, 
202, They are taken by a pirate, and ſeparated 
from one another, 203, 4. He is carried to Algiers, 
where he is ſold to the Dey, and ſet to work in-his- 
garden, 205, How he came to ſee Theadorazand  - 
contrived her eſcape, 206, —- 220 His unhappy 
fate in the execution of it, 224, 5. Owing tothe 
change of his name, 206, 229, &c. His: n 3 
for the death of Don Fadrique, 231. His marriage +328 
With Theodora, 233. Death, 334. 
Zealot for his King and country ruined by ee 
abroad, and buried at the King's expence, 1 OY 
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